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THE  PIBBT  PABT  OP  KINa  HENBY  VI. 

FnsT  printed  in  the  folio  of  1623.— In  this  pl>7  little  or  ootliiiig  of  Shake- 
speare is  to  be  traced :  bat  the  fact  of  its  being  admitted  into  the  folio  maj 
he  regarded  as  a  ptwof  that  he  had  toaohed  it  here  and  there. — The  "  Sentry 
tht  vj,"  which  HenalawQ  mentions  as  AiBt  acted  on  March  S,  1591-3,  and  as 
frequently  repealed  atterwarda  (Diary,  p.  22,  sqq.  Shakespeare  See.  ed.),  was 
perhaps  The  Fint  Fart  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth  in  its  origiaal  atate,  and 
the  pU;  to  which  Nash  allndee  when  he  says,  "How  wonld  it  haae  ioyed 
brane  Talhot  (the  terror  of  the  French)  to  thinke  that,  after  he  had  line  two 
hundred  yeares  in  his  tombe,  he  should  triumph  agaiue  on  the  stage,  and 
hane  his  bones  new  embalmed  with  the  teares  of  ten  thousand  speotatora  at 
least  (at  seuerall  times),  who  in  the  tragedian  that  reptesents  his  person  ima- 
gine the7  behold  him  fresh  bleeding."  Pierce  Pennileite  hit  Sujipltcalion  to 
the  DiueU,  sig.  F  3,  ed.  159G. 

1364.  "The  Three  Parts  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth  appear  to  me  to  have 
been  written  hy  Shakespeare  in  conjonctlon  with  others.  Marlowe  was  pro- 
bably one  of  his  coadjators.  The  Temple-Oordan  aceiie  and  l^ose  scenes 
which  relate  to  the  death  of  the  Talbcts  were  perhaps  all  that  he  contribnted 
to  the  Finl  Fart.  Possibly  he  may  bare  also  written  the  interriew  between 
Talbot  and  the  Conntess  of  Aurergne.  ' 

"  He  seems  to  hare  written  more  of  The  Second  and  Third  Parte. 

"  1  beliere  that  the  first  folio  lias  giren  ns  oU  these  three  plays  snbstan- 
tiaOy  »a  they  were  flcst  written,  but  not  without  oocasional  errors,  and  even 
BOl^dstications.  As  to  The  Fint  Part  of  the  CoMention  and  The  True  Tra- 
gedy of  Richard  Duke  of  York,  I  hare  little  donbt  that  they  are  merely  pira- 
tical depraTations  of  The  Secmid  and  Third  Parte  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth. 
These  two  pirated  plays,  however,  with  all  their  imperfectioni,  and  in  the 
midst  of  every  variety  ot  eomiptiou,  seem  here  and  there  to  have  preserred 
the  genuine  text  in  passages  which  are  incorrectly  given  in  the  folio,  and 
consequently  ought  to  be  studied  by  modem  editors. 

"  I  have  merely  atated  my  opinions :  to  brii^  forward  the  reaacsis  on 
which  they  aie  (onnded  would  carry  me  far  beyond  the  limits  of  a  note." 
W.  N.  Lrtsom. 

I  must  observe  here,  that  I  am  far  from  agreeing  with  my  friend  Mr. 
LettKim  about  The  Three  Parte  of  King  Henry  VI.  I  still  believe  that 
The  Firet  Part  of  King  Henry  71.  was  not  written  by  Shakespeare  t°  con- 
junctii»  with  any  other  author  or  authors,  hut  that  it  is  a  aomparatiTcly 
old  drama,  which  he  slightly  altered  and  improved.  Nor  am  I  inclined  to 
nlin^diah  my  opinion  that  he  had  no  share  in  the  composition  of  The  Firtt 
Part  of  the  Contention,  ice.  and  of  The  True  Tragedy  of  Richard  Duke  of 
York, — both  ot  which  I  strongly  suspect  to  have  been  wholly  from  the  pen 
of  Marlowe.  See  my  Memoir  ot  Shakespeare,  vd.  i.  p.  49  and  pp.  M-C ;  sIm 
the  Introduetiom  to  The  Second  and  Third  Parte  of  King  Htnry  VI.,  in  the 
present  Tdnme. 
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EiHo  Hiubt  Uie  Biith. 

Dan  Of  QuMTXB,  nnde  to  the  King,  and  protector. 

DcsB  01  BBDFOmo,  onolB  to  the  King,  and  regent  of  FnuM. 

THoiua  Bb*ufobt,  duke  of  Eieter,  fireat-imcle  to  the  Eiug- 

Hxsxi  BiAirroBT,  great-uncle  to  the  King,  biBhop  of  Winchestei,  and 

aftemardi  cardinal. 
JooM  BuuTOBT,  earl  of  Bomeraet,  aftenrardu  itke, 
BiOHiAO  Pi-urrAOBHET,  son  of  Bichard  late  earl  of  Cuabridge,  after' 

vardB  duke  of  York. 
Eakl  or  Waswice.* 

EaBL  or  BUJBBUBT. 

ElBi.  or  BnrroLS. 

LoBD  T11.B01,  afterrardi  earl  of  BhrewBbuy. 

JoKN  Talbot,  Mb  son. 

EniniiiD  KfoBTiiiBB,  earl  of  March. 

Bib  JOBH  FlBTOUB. 

Sm  Wnxuv  Lucy. 

Sib  Wn-liiAM  OLAnsnirtB, 

Bib  TaoaAB  Gabobatx. 

Mayor  of  London. 

WooDviLu,  lieatenant  of  the  Tower. 

Veiuion,  of  the  Wbite-Bose  or  York  taction. 

Babbit,  of  the  Bed-Bose  or  Lancaster  faction. 

A  Lawyer.— Mortinicr'B  Eeepers. 

Chaxusb,  Danphin,  and  atterwardB  king,  of  France. 
BBrasiBB,  dnke  of  Anjoii,  and  titular  king  of  Naples. 

DOKB  or  BUBOTJKDY. 

Ddu  or  Ai:ehiiok. 

Babtabd  or  Obueahb. 

Ooramor  of  PariB. 

MaBter-Onmier  of  Orleans,  and  his  Son. 

General  ct  the  French  forces  in  Bonrdeanx. 

A  French  Sergeant.    A  Porter. 

An  old  Shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  Pooelle. 

Maboaret,  danghtar  to  Beignier,  aftenrardB  married  to  King  Eenry. 

COUKTISS  or  ACTBBOtM. 

JoAH  LA  PucKUiE,  comEooiilj  Called  Joan  of  Arc. 

Lords,  Warden  of  the  Tower,  Heralds,  Officers,  Boldien,  MeBBengets,  and 

■ereral  Attendanta  both  on  the  English  and  French. 

Fiends  appearing  to  La  Pacelle. 

Bcm—Partlji  in  England,  andpartly  tn  Franet. 

HI  Vutk  of  Wirwick  In  tbb  play.— U»  Wvwkk  oC  tbe  openlni 
p.tlwVArwlokolUH  IMnicaiMJVntilr,— luibeen 
,  wul  bj  Conrtaair  in  bli  CtomnMM.  m  tin  Hitl.  Itn* 
t,  Tvi  L  p.  lU. 
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THE  FIRST  PART  OF 

KING  HENBT  VT. 


ACT  I. 
Scene  I.  'Wegtminater  Abbey. 

Dead  march.     The  corpse  of  Sing  Hekby  the  Fifth,  in  state,  ta 
brought  in,  attended  on  ly  the  Dokee  of  Bedford,  Gi>obte&, 
and  Exeter,  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  the  Bishop  of  WiNCHESTEB, 
Heialda,  j-c. 
Bed.  Hong  be  the  heaTena  with  block,  yield  da;  to  night  I 

Cometa,  importing  change  of  times  and  states, 

Brandiah  yonr  ctyBtal  tresses  in  the  sky, 

And  vith  them  scourge  the  had  revolting  atara 

That  hare  conaented  nnto  Henry's  death ! 

Henry  the  Fifth,*"  too  famons  to  live  long ! 

England  ne'er  lost  s  king  of  eo  mnch  worth. 
Glo.  England  ne'er  bad  a  king  nntU  his  time. 

Virtue  he  bad,  deserring  to  command : 

His  brandiab'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  bis  beams; 

His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings; 

Etis  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  fire. 

More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies 

Than  mid-day  son  fierce  bent  against  their  &ces. 

What  should  I  aay  ?  hia  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 

He  ne'er  lift  np  his  hand,  hnt  conqaered. 

Exe.  We  monm  in  black ;  why  monm  we  not  in  blood  ? 

Henry  ia  dead,  and  never  aball  revive : 

Upon  a  wooden  cofGn  we  attend; 

And  death's  dishonourable  victory 

We  with  oar  stately  presence  glorify, 
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Like  captires  bonnd  to  a  triamplisiit  car. 
What  1  shall  we  cnrBe  the  planets  of  miBhap 
That  plotted  thos  oar  glory's  overthrov  ? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  sabtle-witted  French 
Conjnrers  and  Borcerera,  that,  a&aid  of  him. 
By  magic  verses  have  contnv'd  his  end  ? 

Win.  He  was  a  king  bless'd  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  jadgment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be  as  n-as  bis  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fongbt : 
The  chnrch's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperons. 

Glo.  Tbechnrch!  where  is  it?  Had  not  chnrchtnen  pray'd. 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  deoay'd : 
None  do  yon  like  bat  an  effeminate  prince, 
"Whom,  like  a  schoolboy,  yon  may  over-awe. 

Win.  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like,  thou  art  protector. 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  prond ;  she  holdetb  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  Ood  or  religions  chnrchmen  may. 

Glo.  Kame  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  flesh ; 
And  ne'er  thronghoat  the  year  to  chnrch  thoa  go'st, 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  yonr  minds  in  peace ! 
Let's  to  the  altar : — heralds,  wait  on  ns : — 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  offer  np  onr  arms; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead. — 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years, 
When  at  their  mothers'  moist'"  eyes  babes  shall  sock ; 
Onr  isle  be  made  a  marish  of  salt  tears,*^ 
And  none  bnt  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. — 
Henry  the  Fifth !  thy  ghost  I  invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils ! 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens ! 
A  far  more  glorions  star  thy  sool  will  make 
Than  Jnlins  Ceesar  or  bright  Berenice.'^ 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  My  hononrable  lords,  health  to  yon  all  f 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  yon  out  of  France, 
Of  loBB,  of  slaoghter,  and  diBcom&tnre : 
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Goienne,  Champagne,  JEtheims,  Konen,  Orleans,'^ 
Paris,  GajBors,  Poictiers,  are  all  qmte  lost. 

B^d.  What  say'at  thou,  man !  before  dead  Heory's  cone 
Speak  softly,  ot  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  from  death. 

Olo.  Is  Paris  lost  ?  is  Ronen  yielded  np  ? 
KHenry  were  recall'd  to  life  again, 
These  news  woold  canse  bim  once  more  yield  the  ghost. 

Exe.  How  were  they  lost  7  what  treachery  was  ns'd  ? 

Mess.  No  treachery;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 
Amongst  the  soldiers  this  is  mutter^. 
That  here  yon  maintain  several  factions ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  shonld  be  dispatch'd  and  fought. 
Yon  are  dlspating  of  yonr  generals : 
One  woold  have  lingering  wars,  with  little  cost ; 
Another  woold  %  swift,  but  wanteth  wings ; 
And  a  third  thinks,'^  without  expense  at  all. 
By  gnilefnl  fair  words  peace  may  foe  obtain'd. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobility ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  yoar  honours  new-begot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  yonr  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  1Mb  funeral. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides.'^* 

Bed.  Me  they  concern;  regent  I  am  of  France. — 
One  me  my  steeled  coat !  I'll  fight  for  f  ranee. 
Away  with  these  disgraced  wailing  robes  1 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  intermissive  miseries. 

ETtter  a  second  Hessonger, 

Sec.  Mess.  Lords,  Tiew  these  letters,  fnll  of  bad  miBohance. 
France  is  rerolted  &om  the  English  quite. 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Ilheims; 
The  Bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd ; 
Beignier,  dnke  of  Anjon,  doth  take  his  part;'^' 
The  Duke  of  AlenQon  fiieth  to  his  side. 

Exe,  The  Danphin  crowned  king  1  all  fiy  to  him ! 
0,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  9 
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Oh.  We  will  not  fij,  bnt  to  our  enemiee'  tliroatB : — 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  Til  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Oloater,  -why  donbt'et  tfaoa  of  m;  forwardness  ? 
An  army  liave  I  mnster'd  in  my  thongbtB, 
"Whezewith  already  France  is  OTermn. 


Third  Me$$.  My  grodons  lords,  to  add  to  your  laments, 
Wlierewith  yon  now  bedew  King  Henry's  heaiee, 
I  mnst  inform  yon  of  a  diBiaal  fight 
Betwixt  the  stoat  Lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

Win.  What  I  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  ia't  bo  ? 

Third  Meat.  0,  no ;  wherein  Lord  Talbot  was  o'erthrown : 
The  circumstance  I'll  tell  yon  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  lord, 
Betiring  firom  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  fall  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop. 
By  three-and-twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompass^  and  set  upon. 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men ; 
He  wantod  pikes  to  set  before  his  archers ; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stakes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedges, 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confosedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  &om  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance : 
Hnndreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  dnrst  stand  him ; 
Here,  there,  and  eveiy  where,  enrag'd  he  flew:**' 
The  French  exclaim'd,  the  devil  was  in  arms ; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  spying  his  undaunted  spirit, 
"A  Talbot!  a  Talbot!"  cried  out  amain. 
And  msh'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  seal'd  up. 
If  Sir  John  Faatolfe'^'"  had  not  play'd  the  coward : 
He,  being  in  the  vaward, — plac'd  behind,*'" 
With  purpose  to  relieve  and  follow  them, — 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke. 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  massacre ; 
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EndoB^  were  the;  with  their  enemies : 

A.  bftse  Walloon,  to  vin  the  Dauphin's  grace, 

Thmai  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 

'Whom  all  France,  with  their  chief  assembled  strength, 

J}aTBt  not  preenme  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  la  Talbot  slain  ?  then  I  will  slay  myself, 
For  liring  idly  here  is  pomp  and  esse. 
Whilst  snch  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  hia  dastard  foemen  ia  betray'd. 

Third  Me»a.  0,  no,  he  Uvea ;  bat  is  took  prisoner, 
And  Lord  Scales  with  him,  and  Lord  Hongerford : 
Most  of  the  rest  slaaghter'd  or  took  likewiae.  . 

Bed.  Hie  ransom  there  ia  none  but  I  shall  pay : 
ril  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  firom  his  throne, — 
His  crown  aholl  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend ; 
Four  of  their  lord?  I'll  change  for  one  of  oars. — 
Farewell,  my  maBters ;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  onr  great  Saint  Oeorge's  feast  withal : 
Ten  thonsand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take. 
Whose  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  Enrope  qnake. 

Third  Mess.  So  yon  had  need ;  for  Orleans  ia  besieg'd ; 
The  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
The  Earl  of  Salisbory  craveth  sapply, 
And  hardly  keeps  hia  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  so  few,  watch  such  a  mnltitade. 

Exe,  Bemember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry  sworn, 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  remember 't  ;*"*  and  here  take  my  leave, 
To  go  aboat  my  preparation.  [Exit. 

Qlo.  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  I  con. 
To  view  th'  artillery  and  munition ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.  {Eant, 

Exe.  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  is, 
Being  ordain'd  hia  special  goTemor ; 
And  for  hia  safety  there  I'll  beat  deviBe.  [Eiai. 

Win.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
Bat  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-ont-of-office : 
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The  king  from  Eltham  I  inteod  to  steal, 
And  Bit  at  cliiefeBt  stem  of  public  weal."" 

[Exit.  Scene  cloaes. 


Scene  n.  France.  Before  Orleans. 

Flottrisli.    Enter  Chakles,  teith  his  Forces  ;  ALENfON,  BBiONiEBr 
and  others. 

Char.  Mors  his  trne  moving,  even  as  in  the  heavens. 
So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Late  did  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 
Now  we  are  victors,  npon  ns  he  smiles. 
What  towns  of  any  moment  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
The  whiles''*'  the  famish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts. 
Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

Alen.  They  want  their  porridge  and  their  Eat  bull-beeveB  r 
Either  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules. 
And  have  theii  provender  tied  to  their  months, 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 

Heitf.  Let's  raise  the  siege  :  why  lie  we  idly  here  ?"" 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Kemaineth  none  bat  mad-brain 'd  Salisbnry; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall,T~ 
Nor  men  nor  money  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Char.  Sound,  sound  alarum !  we  will  rush  on  them. 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn"*  French ! — 
Him  I  forgive  my  death  that  killeth  me 
When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot  or  flee.''"  [Exeunt. 

.  Alarums;  exeuraions;  aflermarde  a  retreat.  Se-^nier  Cradles, 
ALEN90N,  Eeigkibb,  and  others. 

Char.  Who  ever  saw  the  like  ?  what  men  have  1 1 — 
Doge  t  cowards  !  dastards ! — I  would  ne'er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  midst  my  enemies. 

Reig.  Salisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rush  upon  as  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alen,  Froissart,  a  countryman  of  oora,  records. 
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England  &U  Olivera  and  Rowlands  bred^" 

Dming  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign. 

More  traly  now  may  this  be  rerified ; 

For  none  bnt  Samsons  and  Croliases 

It  Bendeth  forth  to  skirmish.     One  to  ten !  . 

Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals !  who  wonld  e'ei  suppose 

The;  had  saoh  courage  and  audacity  ? 

Ckar.  Let's  leave  this  town;  fortheyare  hare-brain'd  slaves^ 
And  hanger  will  enforce  them  be'^*'  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  titey'U  tear  down  than  forsake  the  siege. 

Reig.  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmers  or  doTice, 
Their  arms  are  set  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on  ;'^' 
Else  ne'er  conld  they  hold  oat  so  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  even  let  them  alone. 

AUn.  Be  It  so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  of  Oileuis. 

Batt.  Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin  ?  I  have  news  for  him. 

Char.  Bastard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  as. 

Bast.  Methinks  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer  appaU'd : 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  ? 
Be  not  dismay'd,  for  sacconr  is  at  hand : 
A  boly  maid  hither  vdth  me  I  bring, 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven. 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tediona  siege. 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  of  old  Bome : 
What's  past  and  what's  to  come  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in?  Believe  my  words, 
For  they  are  certain  and  nn&llible. 

Char.  Qo,  call  her  in.  [Exit  Bastard.']     But  first,  to  try 
her  skill, 
Beignier,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place : 
QuegtioQ  her  proudly ;  let  thy  looks  be  stem : 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath.    {Hetirts. 

Re-enter  tlie  Hastard  of  Oileana,  witit  La  FDceLi.E. 
Beig.  Fair  moid,  is't  thon  wilt  do  these  wondrous  feats? 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


U  FIRffr  PABT  OP  [*CT  I. 

Pue.  Beignier,  is't  thoa  that  thinkeat  to  begnile  me  ? — 
Where  ia  the  Dauphin  ? — Come,  oome  from  behind ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  aeen  hefote. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me : 
,In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart. — 
Stand  back,  joa  lords,  and  give  na  leave  awhile. 

Reig.  She  takes  apon  her  bravel;  at  firat  dash. 

Puc.  Daaphin,  I  am  b;  birth  a  shepherd's  daughter, 
Hy  wit  nntrain'd  in  an;  Mnd  of  art. 
Heaven  and  our  Lady  gracions'^  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  eatate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  son's  parching  heat  display'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me. 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  majeaty, 
WiU'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 
And  free  my  counfar  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promis'd,  and  assar'd  sncceBS : 
In  c6mplete  gloiy  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before, 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infaa'd  on  me 
That  beaaty  am  I  bless'd  with  which  yon  see.^ 
Ask  me  what  qaestion  thou  canst  posaible. 
And  I  will  answer  anpremeditated : 
My  coarage  try  by  combat,  if  thon  dar'st, 
And  thon  shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
Besolve  on  this, — thon  ahalt  be  fortunate, 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Char.  Thon  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high  terms : 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  make, — 
In  single  combat  thoa  shalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And  if  thon  vanquiaheat,  thy  words  are  true; 
Otherwiae  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Puc.  I  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  keen-edg'd  sword, 
Deck'd  with  five'^^'  flower-de-luces  on  each  aide ; 
The  which  at  Toaiaine,  in  Saint  Katharine's  churchyard, 
Ont  of  a  deal  old  iron  I  chose  forth.'**' 

Char.  Then  come,  o'  God's  name ;  I  fear'*''  no  woman. 

Puc.  And,  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  Sy  from  a  man. 

ITkey  fight. 
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Char.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands !  thoa  art  an  Amazon, 
And  tightest  with  the  aword  of  Deborah. 

Puc.  Ghriat's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too  weak. 

Ckar.  'Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  then  that  miiBt  help  me ; 
Impatiently  I  bom  with  thy  desire ; 
My  heart  and  hands  then  hast  at  once  snhdn'd. 
Excellent  Pocelle,  if  thy  name  be  so. 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  soYeieign,  he : 
'Tia  the  French  Datiphin  eneth  to  thee  thus. 

Pue,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profession's  sacred  from  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  firom  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 

Char.  Meantime  look  gracious  on  thy  prostrate  thrall. 

Beig.  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

Aleti.  Doubtless  he  shrives  this  woman  to  her  smock ; 
Else  ne'er  coold  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 

Reig.  Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps  no  mean? 

Alen.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do  know ; 
These  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their  tongaes. 

R^.  My  lord,  where  are  yon  ?  what  devise  yoo  on  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans,  or  no  ? 

Puc.  Why,  no,  I  say,  distmstfal  recreants ! 
Fight  till  the  last  gasp ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Char.  What  she  says.  I'll**"  confirm :  well  fight  it  ont. 

Puc.  Assign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  sconrge. 
This  night  the  siege  assaredly  111  raise : 
Expect  Saint  Martin's  summer,  halcyon*^  days, 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water. 
Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nanght. 
With  Henry's  death  the  English  circle  ends ; 
DispersM  are  the  glories  it  incladed. 
Now  am  I  like  that  prond-insnlting  ship 
Which  Cesar  and  his  fortane  bare  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  ? 
Thoa  with  an  eagle  art  lospirM,  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  dan^ters,  were  like  thee. 
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Bright  st&r  of  Tenos,  foll'n  do^m  on  the  earth, 
How  may  I  reverent'**'  worship  thee  enongh  ? 

Alen.  Leave  oflf  delays,  and  let  ne  raise  the  siege. 

Meig.  Woman,  do  what  thoa  canst  to  save  oar  honours; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliz'd. 

Char.  Presently  we'll  try : — come,  let's  away  abont  it : — 
No  prophet  vrill  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.  lExeunt, 


Scene  III.  London,  Be/ore  the  gates  of  the  Tower. 

Enter  the  Buke  of  Glostbb,  kUIi  Jos  Serving-men  in  blue  eoats.'^ 

Qlo.  I  am  come  to  survey  the  Tower  this  day : 
Since  Henry's  deatli,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance. — 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  'tis  Gloster  that  calls.'*"       [Sei-vants  knock. 
First  Warder,  [within']  Who's  there  that  knocketh'*"  bo 

imperionsly  ? 
Firet  Serv.  It  is  the  noble  Dnke  of  Gloster. 
Second  Warder,  [within]  Whoe'er  be  be,  yon'"*  may  not 

be  let  in. 
First  Serv.  Villains,  answer  yon  so  the  lord  protector? 
First  Warder,  [within]  The  Lord  protect  him!  so  we  &n- 
.Bwer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will'd. 

Olo.  Who  willM  yon  ?  or  whose  will  stands  bat  mine  ? 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm  bat  I. — 
Break  up  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  wairantize : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

[Gloster's  Serving-men  rush  at  the  Toieer-gates. 
Woodville,  [anthin]  What  noise  is  this?  what  traitors 

have  we  here  ? 
Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  it  yon  whose  voice  I'hear  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  here's  Gloster  that  would  enter. 

Woodville.  [within]  Have  patience,  noble  duke ;   I  may 
not  open ; 
The  Cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids : 
Prom  him  I  have  express  commandment"^ 
That  thou  nor  none  of  thine  shall  be  let  in. 
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Qlo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  'fore  me, — 
Arrogant  Winchester,  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Heniy,  oar  late  sovereign,  ne'er  conld  broot  ? 
Tbon  art  no  iriend  to  God  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  oat  ehortly. 

Serving-Tnen.  Open  the  gates  nnto  the  lord  protector ; 
We'll  borst  them  open,  if  yon  come  not  qnickly.*" 

[Gloster's  Senntig-men  rush  again  at  the  Tower-gates. 

Enter  Winohsstbb,  icilh  hU  Seiving-men  in  tawny  coaU. 

Win.  How  now,  ambitioas  Humphrey !  what  means  this? 

Oic.  Peel'd  priest,  dost  thou  command  me  be  shut  out  ?*" 

Win.  I  do,  thou  most  usurping  proditor, 
And  not  protector,  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glo.  Stand  back,  thou  manifest  conspirator. 
Thou  that  contriT'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord ; 
-  Thou  that  giv'at  whores  indulgenceB  to  sin : 
I'll  canvass  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

Win.  Nay,  stand  thou  back ;  I  will  not  badge  a  foot : 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  alay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt. 

Oh.  I  will  not  alay  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  back : 
Thy  scarlet  robes  as  a  child's  hearing-cloth 
m  nse  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  -what  thou  dar'st ;  I  beard  thee  to  thy  face. 

Olo.  What  t  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  face  ? — 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privilegM  place ; 
Sine-coats  to  tawny-coats. — Priest,  beware  your  beard ; 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff  yon  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  1*11  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat ; 
In  spite  of  Pope  or  dignities  of  chnrch. 
Here  by  tbe  cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down.^*'' 

Win,  Gloster,  thou  wilt  answer  this  before  the  Pope. 

Olo.  Winchester  goose  I  I  ciy,  a  rope !  a  rope  I — 
Haw  beat  them  hence ;  why  do  you  let  them  stay  ? — ' 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array. —  . 
Oat,  tawny-coats ! — out,  scarlet  hypocrite ! 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


»  FIBST  PAST  OF  l»et  i. 

Here  Glostkb  and  hit  Serrmg-ineii  attach  the  other  party ;  and  enter 
.  in  the  huriy^mtiy  the  Mayor  of  London  and  Officon. 

May.  Fie,  lords !  that  yon,  being  supreme  magistrates, 
Tbns  contQmeliousIf  shoiild  break  the  peace  1 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor !  thon  know'st  little  of  my  wrongfl : 
Here's  Beaafort,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king, 
Hath  here  distraia'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win,  Here's  Gloster,  a  foe  to  citizens  ;"^' 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'ercharging  your  free  purses  with  large  fines ; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion. 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm ; 
Aad  would  have  armour  here  oat  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  prince. 

Ctlo.  I  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  bnt  blows. 

[Here  they  skirmith  again. 

May.  Nanght  rests  for  me,  in  this  tnmnltnons  strife, 
But  to  make  open  proclamation : — 
Come,  officer ;  as  loud  as  e'er  thoa  canst.'*" 

Off.  [reads]  "All  manner  of  men  assembled  here  in  anna  this 
day  Bgunst  God's  peace  and  the  king's,  we  charge  and  command 
yon,  in  his  highness'  name,  to  repair  to  yonr  several  dwelling- 
places;  and  not  to  wear,  handle,  or  nse  any  sword,  weapon,  or 
dagger,  hencefonviird,  npon  pain  of  death." 

Gh,  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law : 
Bat  we  shall  meet,  and  break  onr  minds  at  large. 

Win.  Gloster,  we'll  meet ;  to  thy  dear"**  cost,  be  sore : 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

May,  I'll  call  for  olabs,  if  yon  will  not  away : — 
This  cardinal's  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

Olo,  Mayor,  farewell :  thou  dost  but  what  thoQ  mayst. 

Win,  Abominable  Gloster !  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long.'*"* 

[Exeunt,  severally,  Gloster  ajid  Wincheeter  toith 
their  Serving-men. 

May.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  depart. — 
Good  God,  these  nobles  should  such  stomachs  bear  !'*" 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt. 
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Enter,  on  the  lealls,  the  Master-Gimnei  and  his  Son. 

M.  Gim.   Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orlaanfl  ie  hesieg'd. 
And  how  the  Englieh  have  the  enborbs  won. 

Son.  Father,  I  know;  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  nnfortonate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

Af.  Gun.  Bnt  now  thoa  eholt  not.    Be  thon  rol'd  by  me : 
Chief  master-gnnner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do  to  procure  me  grace. 
The  prince's  'spials  have  informed  me 
How  th'  English,  in  the  suburbs  olose  intrancb'd, 
Wont,'*"  throngh  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discover  how  with  most  adyantage 
They  may  vex  ae  with  shot  or  with  assault. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  even  these  three  days'***  have  I  watch'd,  if  I 
Conld  see  them. 

Now  do  thoa  watch,  for  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thoa  spy'Bt  any,  nm  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thon  ahalt  find  me  at  the  governor's.  lExit. 

Son.  Father,  I  warrant  yon ;  take  yon  no  care ; 
m  never  tronble  yon,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

Enter,  tn  an  uppur  chamber  of  a  tovxr,  the  Lords  Sausbcrt  and 

Tu30T,  Sir  WiLUAic  Gunsdai^,  Sir  Thomas  Gabqbave,  and 

others. 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  retom'd ! 
How  wert  thon  handled  being  prisoner. 
Or  by  what  means  gott'st  thon  to  be  releas'd, 
Discourse,  I  prithee,  on  this  tarret's  top. 

Tal.  The  Date  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner 
GallM  the  brave  Lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles  ;'*** 
For  him  was  I  exchang'd  and  ransomed. 
Bnt  vrith  a  baser  man-of-arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  woald  have  barter'd  me : 
"Which  I,  disdaining,  scom'd ;  and  cravM  death 
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Baflier  than  I  would  be  bo  Tile-esteem'd.'**' 

In  fine,  ledeem'd  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

Bat,  0,  tlie  treacherons  Fastolfe  woands  m;  heart ! 

Whom  with  my  bare  fists  I  woold  execute, 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal.  Yet  tell'st  thou  not  how  thoti  vert  entertun'd. 

Tal.  With  scoffs,  and  Bcoms,  and  contameUooa  tanots. 
In  open  mar&et-pl&ce  prodnc'd  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all : 
Herfii  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scarecrow  that  affrights  onr  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me, 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  oat  of  the  groand, 
To  burl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame : 
My  grisly  conntenance  made  others  fly; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sadden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secnre ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread, 
That  they  sQppos'd  I  coold  rend  bars  of  steel. 
And  spam  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  gaard  of  chosen  shot' I  had, 
That  walk'd  aboat  me  every  minnte-while ; 
And  if  I  did  bat  stir  ont  of  my  bed. 
Beady  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  bear  what  torments  yoa  endnr'd; 
Bat  we  will  be  reveng'd  safficiently. 
Now  it  is  sapper-time  in  Orleans: 
Here,  throngh  this  secret  grate,  I  count  each  one/*® 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify: 
Let  us  look  in ;  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave  and  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battei;  next. 

Qar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand  lords. 

Glan.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bnlwark  of  the  bridge. 

Tal.  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  (amish'd. 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[_Skotfi-om  the  town.  SaUthary  and  Sir  Thomat 
Gargrave  faU. 

Sal,  0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners ! 
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Gar.  0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  wofnl  man  1 

Tal.  What  chance  is  this  that  suddenly  hath  croBs'd  Hfl? — 

Speak,  Salisbnry;  at  least,  if  thoa  canst  speak: 

How  far'st  thoa,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 

One  of  thy  eyes  and  thy  cheek's  side  stmck  off  I— 

Accors^d  tower !  aceorsM  fatal  hand 

That  hath  oontriv'd  thia  woful  tragedy ! 

In  thirteen  battles  Salisbnry  o'ercame ; 

Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars ; 

Whilst  any  tmmp  did  soond,  or  dmm  strock  np. 

His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field. — 

Yet  liv'st  thoa,  Salisbaiy  ?  thoagh  thy  speech  doth  foil. 

One  eye  thoa  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 

The  son  with  one  ^e  vieweth  all  the  world. — 

Heayen,  be  thoa  gracious  to  none  alive. 

If  Salisbnry  wants  men^  at  thy  hands ! — 

Bear  hence  his  body;  I  will  help  to  baiy  it. — 

Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thoa  any  life  9 

Speak  onto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  ap  to  him. — 

Sahsbaiy,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  comfort ; 

Thoa  shftlt  not  die  whiles — 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me, 

Ab  who  shonld  say,  "  When  I  am  dead  and  gone, 

Bemember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French." — 

Plantagenet,  I  will ;  and,  Nero-Uke,"" 

Play  on  the  late,  beholding  the  tovms  bam : 

Wretched  shall  France  be  only  in  my  name.'** 

[Thunder  heard ;  qfitrwardt  an  alarttm. 

What  stir  is  this  ?  what  tamolt's  in  the  heavens  ? 

Whence  cometh  thia  alaram  and  this'**  noise? 

Enter  a  MesBenger. 
MesB.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gaUier'd  bead: 
The  Danphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pocelle  join'd, — 
A  holy  i»ophetesB  new  risen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Saiiibanf  lifti  hinaelfup  and  groans. 
Tal.  Hear,  hear  how  dying  Salisbory  doth  groan ! 
JA  irks  his  heart  he  cannot  be  reveng'd. — 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salisbory  to  yon : — 
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Pncelle  or  pazzel,  dolpIuQ  or  dogfish. 

Your  hearts  I'll  stamp  out  with  m;  horse's  heels, 

And  make  a  qnagmiie  of  your  mingled  brains. — 

Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent : 

Then  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen  dare."" 

[^Exeunt,  bearing  out  the  bodies. 


SoBNB  V.  Before  one  of  the  gates  of  Orleans. 

Alantmi.    Skirmishings.    Eider  Talbot,  pursuing  the  Dauphin, 
drives  him  t'n,  and  exit :  then  enter  La.  Pccblle,  driving  English' 
men  before  her,  and  exit  after  them :  tJien  rt-enier  Talbot. 
Tal.  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my  force  ? 

Onr  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 

A  woman  clad  in  armour  chaseth  them. 

Here,  here  she  comes. 

Re-enter  I.A  Fucelle. 

1*11  have  a  bout  with  thee ; 
DeTil  or  deril's  dam,  I'll  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee, — thou  art  a  witch, — 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st. 

Puc.  Gome,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace  thee. 

{Theyfght. 
Tal.  Heavens,  can  yon  soffer  hell  so  to  prevail  ? 
My  breast  I'll  bnrst  with  straining  of  my  couri^e, 
And  &om  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder. 
Eat  I  will  chastise  this  high-minded  strnmpet. 

\TheyJighl  again. 
Puc.  \retiring]  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hoar  is  not  yet  come : 
I  mnst  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go,  go  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men  ;*"" 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

\La  Puceile  enters  the  town  teith  Soldiers, 
Tal.  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  uor  what  I  do : 
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A  witch  b;  fear,  not  force,  lite  Hannibal, 

DriTes  back  onr  troops,  and  conqners  as  she  lists : 

So  bees  vith  smoke,  and  doTes  with  noisome  stench, 

Are  bom  their  hiTes  and  honaes  diiTen  away. 

Hie;  call'd  ns,  for  onr  fierceness,  En^sh  dogs ; 

Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  mn.  away.      [A  ihort  alarum. 

Hark,  conntrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 

Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's'  coat ; 

Benoonce  year  soil,  giro  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 

Sheep  ran  not  half  so  timorona  from  the  wolf,"*' 

Or  horse  or  oxen  firom  the  leopard. 

As  yoa  fly  from  your  oft-snbdaM  slaves. 

lAlanan.  Another  tkirmith. 
It  will  not  be : — ^retire  into  yonr  trenches  : 
Ton  all  consented  nnto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge. — 
Facelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  as  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O,  wonld  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

{^Alarum ;  retreat.   Exetmt  Taliot  and  Foreet. 

Flourish.   Eater,  on  tlte  leails,  La  Pucblle,  Ghaolis,  the  Bastard 
o/  Orleans,  Rmohibr,  Albh^on,  and  Soldieri. 

Puc.  Advance  onr  waving  colonrs  on  the  walls ; 
Resca'd  is  Orleans  from  the  English : — 
Thns  Joan  la  Pacelle  bath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char.  Divinest  creatnre,  Astrsea'a  daughter,*" 
How  shall  I  hononr  thee  for  this  enccess  ? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens, '"' 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  froitfril  were  the  next. — 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorions  prophetess ! — 
Becover'd  is  the  town  of  Orleans : 
More  blesaM  hap  did  ne'er  befall  oar  state. 

Beig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throaghont  the  town?**' 
Danphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires, 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

Aleti.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  joy, 
When  the^  shall  hear  bow  we  have  play'd  the  men. 
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Char.  'Tia  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  U  won ; 
For  which  1  will  diride  my  crown  with  her ; 
And  all  the  prieats  and  txiaxs  in  my  teolm 
Shall  in  procession  sing  her  endless  praise. 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  I'll  rear 
Than  Rhodope'B  of  Memphis'"'  ever  was : 
In  memory  of  her  when  she  is  dead. 
Her  ashes,  in  an  am  more  precions 
Than  the  rich-jewell'd  coffer  of  Darins, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festiyals 
Ever  before  the  kings  and  qneens  of  France.'"' 
No  longer  on  Saint  Denis  will  we  cry, 
Bnt  Joan  la  Pacelle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
Come  in,  and  let  ns  banquet  royally, 
After  this  golden  day  of  nctoiy.  [Fioamft.  Exeunt. 


SoEKB  I.  France.   Before  Orleans. 
Enter,  to  the  gate,  a  French  Sergeant  and  two  Seotinels. 
Serg.  Sirs,  take  yoor  places,  and  be  figilant : 
If  any  noise  ot  soldier  yon  perceive 
Kear  to  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  Bign 
Let  ns  have  knowledge  at  the  conrt-of-gnard. 

Firtt  Sent.  Sergeant,  yon  shall.    [Exit  Sergeant.']    Thus 
are  poor  aerritors — 
When  others  sleep  apon  tbeir  quiet  beds — 
CoDstrain'd  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bxdfoiu),  BnaonuDT,  and  Forces,  mitk  scaling- 
ladden,  their  drvme  beating  a  dead  march. 
Tal,  Lord  regent,  and  redoubted  Borgnndy, — 
By  whose  approach  the  regions  of  Artois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy  are  friends  to  ns, — 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure. 
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EaTing  all  day  caroiu'd  and  banqaeted : 
Embrace  we,  then,  this  opportonit;, 
Ab  fitting  best  to  quittance  tbeir  deceit, 
Gontriv'd  by  art  and  balefol  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France  I — ^bow  mncb  he  wrongs  hia  £Eune, 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitnde. 
To  join  witb  witches  and  the  help  of  hell  1 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company. — 
Bat  what's  that  Pncelle,  whom  ttiey  term  so  pnre  ? 

Tal.  A  maid,  they  aay. 

Bed.  A  maid !  and  be  so  martial ! 

Bur.  Pray  (3tod  she  prove  not  mascnline  ere  long ; 
If  ondemeath  the  standard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armoor,  as  she  hsth  began. 

Tai.  Well,  let  them  practise  and  converse  with  spirits : 
God  is  oar  fortress,  in  whose  conquering  name 
Let  OB  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

Bed.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Kot  all  together :  better  far,  I  guess, 
That  we  do  make  oar  entrance  several  ways ; 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  as  do  fail. 
The  oUter  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed.  Agreed :  I'll  to  yond  comer. 

Bur.  And"*  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talbot  monnt,  or  make  his  grave. — 
Now,  Saliabniy,  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  moch  in  duty  I  am  boand  to  both. 

[The  English  scale  the  waUt,  cryiftg  "  St.  George  i 
a  Taibot  /"  and  aU  enter  the  town. 

Sent.  Aim  1  arm  I  the  enemy  doth  make  assault ! 

The  French  leap  over  ihe  toaUs  in  their  skirU.  Enter,  teveral  toayt, 
(Ac  Baetard  of  Orleans,  Aixs^s,  and  Keiqhieb,  htdf  ready  and 
half  unready. 

Aim.  How  now,  my  lords  1  what,  all  anready  so  ? 
Bast.  Unready  I  ay,  and  glad  we  scap'd  so  well. 
R^.  'Twss  time,  i  trow,  to  wake  aod  leave  oar  beds. 
Hearing  alarams  at  oar  chamber-doors. 

Mien.  Of  all  e^loits  sinoe  first  I  foUow'd  arms. 
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Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  TectaroTis  or  desperate  than  thie. 

Ba*t.  I  think  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Beig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavenB,  snre,  favonr  him. 

Aim.  Here  oometh  CharleB :  I  marvel  how  he  sped. 

Bast.  Tut,  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 
Enter  Charlbb  and  La  Pucelle. 

Char.  Is  thie  thy  conning,  thon  deceitfol  dame? 
Didst  thon  at  first,  to  flatter  ns  withal, 
Make  ns  partakers  of  a  little  gain, 
That  now  onr  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  mach  ? 

Puc.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his  friend? 
At  all  times  will  yon  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  mast  I  still  prevail. 
Or  win  yon  blame  and  lay  the  fonlt  on  me  ? 
Improvident  soldiers !  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  sndden  misehief  never  could  have  fJEill'n. 

Char.  Doke  of  Alen^on,  this  was  yoar  defaolt, 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kept 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
We  had  not  been  thns  shamefully  surprie'd. 

Bast.  Mine  was  secure. 

Reig.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char.  And,  for  myself,  most  part  of  aU  this  night. 
Within  her  quarter  and  mine  own  precinct 
I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  fro, 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how  or  which  way  should  they  first  break  in  ? 

Puc,  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How  or  which  way:  'tis  sure  they  found  some  place 
Bat  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  rests  no  other  shift  bat  this, — 
To  gather  oar  soldiers,  seattet'd  and  dispers'd. 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them. 
Alarumg.    Enter  an  Engliali  Soldier,  enjing  "A  Talbot!  a  Talbot  f 
The)/ fly,  leaving  ilicir  dothee  behind. 

Sold.  I'll  be  BO  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left. 
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The  ery  of  Talbot  Berres  me  for  &  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoilB, 
Usmg  no  other  weapon  bat  hie  name.  [Eait. 


ScBSB  n.   Orleans.    WWiin  the  town. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedtobd,  Buboundy,  a  Captain,  and  others. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  OTer-Teil'd  the  earth. 
Here  Boand  retreat,  and  cease  oar  hot  porsnit. 

{Retreat  aouaded. 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbory, 
And  hrae  adTance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cars^d  town. 
Now  have  I  paid  my  tow  onto  his  sonl ; 
For  eveiy  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  &om  him, 
There  hath  at  least  fiye  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  rain  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engrar'd  the  sack  of  Orleans, 
The  treacherons  manner  of  his  moamfal  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
Bat,  lords,  in  all  oar  bloody  massacre, 
Z  mase  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  grace, 
His  new-come  champion,  yirtnons  Joan  of  Arc, 
Nor  any  of  his  ialse  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tia  thonght.  Lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight  began, 
Bons'd  on  the  sadden  from  their  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armM  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself — as  &r  as  Z  coold  well  discern 
For  smoke  and  dosky  rapoars  of  the  night — 
Am  sore  I  scar'd  the  Daaphin  and  his  troll, 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  c^  loving  tartle-doves, 
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That  conld  not  lire  asandei  day  or  night. 
Aiter  thst  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
.  We'll  follow  them  vith  all  the  power  we  have. 

EtUo"  a  Mesaengei. 

Mesi.  All  hail,  m;  lords  I    "Which  of  this  princely  train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  mnch  applauded  thiongh  the  realm  of  France? 

Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot :  who  would  speak  with  him  ? 

Mess,  The  virtnons  lady.  Countess  of  Anvergne, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown, 
By  me  entreats,  great  lord,  thou  wooldst  yonohsafe 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies. 
That  she  may  boast  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  lond  report. 

Bvr.  Is  it  even  so  ?  Nay,  tben,  I  see  our  wars 
Will  torn  onto  a  pescefnl  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  enconnter'd  with. — 
Too  mayn't,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 

Tol.  Ne'er  ttaat  me,  then;  for  when  a  world  of  men 
Coold  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  orer-rol'd  : — 
And  therefore  tell  her  I  retnm  great  thanks, 
And  in  aabmission  will  attend  on  her. — 
WiU  cot  yonr  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  s&id,  nnbidden  gnesta 
Are  often  welcomeat  when  they  are  gone, 

Tal.  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  conrtesy. — 
Come  hiUier,  captain.  [Whixpers.]  Yon  perceive  my  mind  ? 

Ct^t.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  mean  according^.       [Exeunt, 


SOEHBin.  Auvergne.  Court  of  the  Cattle. 
Enter  the  Conntess  and  her  Porter. 
Count.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  cha^e ; 
And  when  yon've  done  so,  bring  the  k^  to  me. 
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Port.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Coant.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  tbinga  &11  oat  rigbt, 
I  shall  as  famous  be  hj  this  e^loit 
Ab  Scythian  Tomyris  by  Cyrua'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadfal  knight, 
And  his  achievementB  of  no  less  scconot : 
FaLD  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  eats. 
To  give  theii  censnre  of  these  nue  repoits. 

EtUer  Meeaei^r  and  Talbot. 

Me$8.  Madam, 
According  as  yoor  ladyship  desir'd. 
By  message  crav'd,  so  is  Lord  Talbot  come. 

Count.  And  he  is  welcome.    What !  is  this  the  man  ? 

Mets,  Madam,  it  is. 

Count.  Is  this  the  bcohi^  of  France  ? 

Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  mnch  fesr'd  abroad, 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes  ? 
I  see  report  is  fabulous  and  false : 
I  thought  I  sboold  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect 
And  la^e  proportion  of  his  strong-knit  limbs. 
Alas,  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf ! 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhlM  shrimp 
Shonld  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tai.  Madam,  I  hare  been  bold  to  tronbie  yon ; 
Bat  since  yoor  ladyship  is  not  at  leisare, 
m  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  yoa.  {Ooing. 

Count.  What  means  he  now  ? — Qo  ask  him  whither  he 
goes. 

Mess.  Stay,  my  Lord  Talbot ;  for  my  lady  crares 
To  know  the  caase  of  yonr  abropt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  she's  Ln  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certify  her  Talbot's  here. 

Se-enter  Porter  with  ieyt. 
Count.  If  thoa  be  he,  then  art  thoD  prisoner. 
Tal,  Prisoner  I  to  whom? 

Count.  To  me,  blood-thirsty  lord ; 

And  for  that  caase  I  tndn'd  thee  to  my  hoase. 
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Long  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
For  in  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs : 
Bat  now  the  sabstonce  shall  endnre  the  like ; 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  thine, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years. 
Wasted  oar  conntry,  slain  our  citizens, 
And  sent  oar  sons  and  hasbands  captivate. 

Tal.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Count.  Laaghest  thoa,  wretch  ?  thy  mirth  shall  tarn  to 
moan. 

Tal.  I  laagb  to  see  yoar  ladyship  so  fond 
To  think  that  yoa  hare  aoght  bat  Talbot's  shadow 
"Whereon  to  practise  yoar  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thoa  the  man  ? 

Tal.  I  am  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  snbstance  too. 

Tal.  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself: 
Yon  are  deceiT'd,  my  sabstance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  yon  see  is  bat  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  hamanity : 
I  tell  yoo,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here. 
It  is  of  snch  a  spaoions  lofty  pitch, 
Yoar  roof  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  't. 

Count.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce ; 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  these  co&tnuieties  agree  ? 

Tal.  That  wiU  I  show  yoa  presently.*" 

\He  windi  a  horn.  Drums  strike  up,-  then  a  peal 
of  ordnance.    The  gates  being  forced,  enter 
Soldiers. 
How  say  yon,  madam  ?  are  yoa  now  persuaded 
That  Talbot  is  bat  shadow  of  himself  ? 
These  are  his  sabstance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength. 
With  which  he  yoketh  year  rebellioas  necks, 
Bazeth  yoar  cities,  and  snbTerts  yoar  towns, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorioua  Talbot  1  pardon  my  abase : 
I  find  then  art  no  less  than  &me  hath  bmited, 
And  more  than  may  be  gather'd  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
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For  I  sm  sorry  that  with  r«Terence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.  Be  not  dismay'd,  iairlady;  nor  misconstme"^' 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  yoQ  have  done  hath  not  offended  me : 
Kor  other  eatisbction  do  I  crave, 
Bnt  only,  with  yonr  patience,  that  we  may 
Taste  of  yonr  wine,  and  see  what  cates  yon  have  ; 
For  soldiers'  Btomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart;  and  think  me  hononrM 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  honse.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.  London.  The  Temple-garden. 

Unter  the  Earls  of  Sohehbbt,  Soffolk,  and  Warwiok;  Bicbard 
Plantaoinet,  Vbknon,  and  a  lawyer. 

Plan.  Greatlords  and  gentlemen,what  means  this  silence? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  ? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud ; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  say  at  once  if  I  matntain'd  the  truth ; 
Or  else  waa  wrangling  Somerset  in  th'  error  i"^' 

Sm/.  Faith,  I  have  been  a  tmant  in  the  law, 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And  therefore  frame  the  law  onto  my  will. 

Som.  Jndge  you,  my  Iiord  of  Warwick,  then,  between  as. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch; 
Betifeen  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  month ; 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper ; 
Between  two  horBes,  which  doth  bear  him  best ; 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye ; — 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tat,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance : 
The  tmth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  find  it  ont. 
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Som.  And  on  m;  side  it  is  so  well  apparell'd. 
So  clear,  bo  Bhioing,  and  ao  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  throngh  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan,  Since  yoa  are  tongne-tied  and  so  loth  to  speak. 
Id  dnmb  significants  proclaim  yonr  thongfata : 
Let  Mm  that  is  a  tme-bom  gentleman, 
And  stands  npon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
From  off  this  brier  plnck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward  nor  no  flatterer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  tmth, 
^Dck  a  red  rose  &om  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

War.  I  love  no  coloars ;  and,  withoat  all  colour 
Of  base-insinnating  flattery, 
I  plnck  this  white  rose  with  Plantsgenet. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rose  with  young  Somerset ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen,  and  pluck  no  more. 
Till  you  conclude  that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  oropp'd  &om  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

Som.  Good  Master  Yemon,  it  is  well  objected : 
If  I  hare  fewest,  I  sabscribe  in  silence. 

Plan.  And  I. 

Ver.  Then,  for  the  tmth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here, 
Oiying  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose'  side. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off, 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fall  on  my  side  so,  against  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed,  * 

Opinion  shall  be  sntgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som.  Well,  well,  come  on :  who  else  ? 

Law.  [to  Som.'}  Unless  my  study  and  m;  books  be  fidae, 
The  argument  yon  held  was  wrong  in  yon  ,* 
In  sign  whereof  I  plnck  a  white  rose  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argument  ? 
S<tm.  Here  in  my  scabbard ;  meditating  that 
Shall  dye  your  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 
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Plan.  Meantime  you  eheeks  do  counterfeit  our  lOBea ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  teea,  as  witsesBing 
The  trath  oa  oar  side. 

Som.  Noj  Flantagenet, 

'Tie  not  for  fear ;  bat  anger  that  thy  cheeks 
Slush  for  pure  shame  to  counterfeit  onr  roses, 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset  ? 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Plantsgmet  ? 

Plan.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintcdn  his  troth ; 
"Whiles  thy  consoming  canker  eats  hie  falsehood. 

Som.  Well,  I'll  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding  rose,*^ 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  tme, 
Where  false  Flantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.  Kow,  by  this  maideu  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  faction,"*'  peevish  boy. 

Suf.  Tarn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Flantagenet. 

Plan,  Frond  Pole,  I  will ;  and  scorn  both  him  and  thee. 

Suf.  Ill  torn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Som,  Away,  away,  good  William  de  la  Pole  1 
We  grace  the  yeoman  by  conversing  with  him. 

War.  Now,  by  Qod's  will,  thon  wrong'st  him,  Somerset ; 
Bis  grand&ther  was  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  son  to  the  third  Edward  King  of  England : 
Spring  crestless  yeomen  from  bo  deep  a  root  ? 

flan.  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege, 
Or  durst  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  say  thiu. 

Som,  Sy  him  that  made  me,  I'll  maintain  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  gronnd  in  Christendom. 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  exectUed  in  onr  late  king's  days  ? 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  not  thon  attainted, 
Cormpted,  and  exempt  from  andent  gentry  ? 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And,  till  thon  be  restor'd,  thon  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan,  My  fitther  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  Pole,  and  yon  yonrself. 
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I'll  note  joa  in  my  book  of  memory, 
*  To  Bconrge  yoa  for  this  apprehension : 
Look  to  it  well,  and  aay  yon  are  well  wam'd. 
.    Som.  Ah,  thon  ehalt  find  as  ready  for  thee  still ; 
And  know  ns,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes, — 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

Plan.  And,  by  my  sonl,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  i  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear, 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flonrish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Svf.  Go  forward,  and  be  chok'd  with  thy  ambition ! 
And  so,  farewell,  ontil  I  meet  thee  next.  [Exit. 

Som'.  Have  with  thee,  Pole. — Farewell,  ambitions  Rich- 
ard. iEtit. 

Plan.  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  mast  perforce  endnre  it ! 

War.  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  yonr  hoase. 
Shall  be  wip'd'"*  ont  in  the  next  parliament, 
CalI'd  for  the  trace  of  Winchester  and  Gloster : 
And  if  thon  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  aceonnted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  prond  Somerset  and  William  Pole, 
Will  I  npon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  prophesy, — this  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white, 
A  thoaeand  sonls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  Master  Temon,  I  am  bound  to  yon. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  wonld  pluck  a  flower. 

Ver.  In  yonr  behalf  still  will  I  wear  the  some. 

Law.  And  bo  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  sir.**" 
Come,  let  ns  foar  to  dinner :  I  dare  say 
This  qnorrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.  [Exeunt, 
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Scssz  V.  j4  room  in  the  Tower  of  London. 
Enter  Mobtiueb,  brou^ht-in  in  a  chair  by  two  Keepen. 

Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himaelf. — 
Even  like  a  man  new-haldd  from  the  rack, 
So  fiire  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment ; 
And  these  gray  locks,  the  pnrsnivants  of  death, 
Nestor-like  Bghi,  in  an  age  of  care,'"' 
Argne  the  end  of  Edmond  Mortimer : 
These  eyes — like  lamps  whose  wasting  oil  is  spent — 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent : 
"Weak  shoulders,  oTerbome  with  bnidening  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  witber'd  vine 
That  droops  bis  sapless  branches  to  the  ground : 
Yet  are  these  feet — whose  strengthless  stay  is  nnmb, 
Unable  to  support  this  lamp  of  clay — 
Swift-wing^  with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have. — 
But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

First  Keep.  Richard  Plantsgenet,  my  lord,  will  come ; 
We  sent  nnto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber  ;'"* 
And  answer  was  retnm'd,  that  he  will  come. 

Mor.  Enough :  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied. — 
Poor  gentleman  !  his  wrong  doUi  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  first  began  to  reign, 
Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms, 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Kichard  been  obscur'd, 
Depriv'd  of  honoor  and  inheritance. 
Bnt  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs,''* 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
I  would  his  troubles  likewise  were  expir'd. 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 

Enter  BicEABD  Plaxiaoe:<et. 
First  Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 
Mor.  Richard  Plautagenet,  friend,'*^'  is  he  come  ? 
TOL.  T.  D         ^ 
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Plan.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thns  ignobly  ns'd, 
Yonr  nephew,  late-despisM  Richard,  comefl. 

Mor,  Direct  mine  simB  I  may  embrace  his  neck, 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  Utter  gasp : 
0,  tell  me  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss. — 
And  now  declare,  Bweet  stem  from  York's  great  stock, 
Why  didst  thoa  My,  of  late  thoa  wert  despis'd  ? 

Plan.  First,  lean  thine  ag^d  back  against  mine  arm ; 
And,  in  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease. 
This  day,  in  argoment  npon  a  case, 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me ; 
Among  which  terms  be  ns'd  bis  lavish  tongue, 
And  did  npbraid  me  with  my  other's  death : 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongae. 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him. 
Therefore,  good  uncle,  for  my  father's  sake. 
In  honour  of  a  true  Flantogenet, 
And  for  alliEiuce'  sake,  declare  the  cause 
Hy  bther.  Earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 

Mor.  That  cause,  &ir  nephew,  that  imprison'd  me. 
And  hath  detain'd  me  all  my  flowering  youth 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cnrsM  instrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan.  Disoorer  more  at  large  what  cause  that  was ; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor.  I  will,  if  that  my  feding'""  breath  permit. 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard,"" — Edward's  son, 
The  flrst-hegotten  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent : 
During  whose  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  north, 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  unjust, 
Endeavour'd  my  adrancement  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  mbv'd  these  warlike  lords  to  this 
Was,  for  that — young  King  Richard  thus  remoT'd, 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body— 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derirdd  am 
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From  Lionel  Diike  of  Clarence,  the  third  son 
To  King  Edward  the  Third;  whereas  he*^ 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  hat  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
But  mark:  as,  in  this  hanghty-great  attempt, 
They  labonrM  to  plant  the  rightM  heir, 
I  lost  ray  liberty,  and  they  their  liyee. 
Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Snoceeding  Ms  father  Bolingbroke,  did  reign, 
Thy  father,  Earl  of  Cambridge,  then  deriVd 
From  famoDS  Edmund  Lsngley,  duke  of  York, 
Marrying  my  Bister,  that  thy  mother  was, 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress, 
Iievied  an  army,  weening  to  redeem 
And  have  install'd  me  in  the  diadem : 
Bat,  aa  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.  Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  snppress'd. 

Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  yoar  honour  is  the  last. 

Mdt.  True ;  and  thon  seest  that  I  no  issue  hare^ 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thoa  art  my  heir ;  the  rest  I  wish  thee  gather : 
Bat  yet  be  wary  in  thy  stndions  care. 

Plan,  Thy  grare  admonishments  preTail  with  me  r 
Bat  yet,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  silenoe,  nephew,  be  thou  politic : 
Strong'fixM  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  like  a  monntain,  not  to  be  remold. 
Bat  now  thy  nnde  is  removing  hence  ;*'*' 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  doy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 

Plan.  0,  nnde,  would  some  part  of  my  yoong  years 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age  t 

Mot.  Thou  dost,  then,  vrongme, — as  that  slaughterer  doth 
Which  giveth  many  wounds  when  one  will  kill. 
Moom  not,  exoept  thoa  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  faneral ; 
And  so,  &rewell ;  and  &ir  be  all  thy  hopes. 
And  prosperoas  be  thy  life  in  peace  and  war  I  [pUa. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befell  thy  partiug  Boul ! 
In  prison  Iwflt  tton  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  a  hermit  overpaeB'd  thy  days. — 
Well,  I  will  lock  hia  coansel  in  my  breast; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest. — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  Bee  his  bnrial  better  than  his  life. 

[Exeunt  Keepers,  fiearinjr  out  the  body  of  Mortimer. 
Here  dies  the  dnsky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
Cbok'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort : — 
And  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injories, 
Which  Somerset  hath  otTer'd  to  my  honse, 
I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redress ; 
And  therefore  baste  I  to  the  parliament. 
Either  to  be  restorSd  to  my  blood, 
Or  make  my  111"*'  th'  adyantage  of  my  good.  [ExU. 


ACT  III. 


Scene  I.  London.  The  Parliament-hyate. 

Flowiah.    Enter  King  Hkhbt,  Extteb,  Gudster,  Warwick,  So- 
HBBSBT,  avd  8tT?0LK ;  the  Bishop  of  Wihohesteb,  Kiohard 
PLASTAGBKEr,  and  others.    Globter  ofert  to  pal  vp  a  bill  ; 
WiNCHESTBB  snotches  it,  and  tears  it. 
Win.  Com'st  thou  with  deep-premeditated  lines, 

With  written  pamphlets  stndioasly  deris'd, 

Hnmphrey  of  Gloster  ?    If  thou  canst  accuse. 

Or  anght  intend'st  to  lay  onto  my  diarge, 

Do  it  without  inTention,  suddenly; 

As  I  with  sadden  and  extemporal  speech 

Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object. 

Glo.  PreBtmiptuons  priest !  this  place  commands  my 
patience. 

Or  thou  shonldst  find  thou  hast  dishonoor'd  me. 

Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferr'd 
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The  mumer  of  thy  vile  oatrageoiiB  crimeB, 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbadm  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate ;  aoch  is  thy  aadacioaa  wickedness, 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentions  pranks. 
As  Tery  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thoo  art  a  most  pernicious  asorer ; 
Froward  by  natnre,  enemy  to  peace ; 
LasoiTions,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profeseion  and  degree ; 
And  for  thy  treachery,  what's  more  manifest, — 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
As  well  at  London-bridge  as  at  the  Tower? 
Bedde,  I  fbar  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifted, 
The  Mng,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  qnite  exempt 
From  envioos  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

Win,  Gloster,  I  do  dsfy  thee. — ^Lords,  vouchsafe 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covstona,  ambitions,  or  perverse,^" 
As  he  will  have  me,  bow  am  I  so  poor  ? 
Or  bow  haps  it  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  bnt  keep  my  wonted  callii^  7 
And  for  dissension,  who  preferretb*^**  peace 
Uore  than  I  do, — except  I  be  provok'd  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  is  not  that  that  hath  incess'd  Uie  dnke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  shonld  sway  bnt  he ; 
No  one  but  he  should  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast, 
And  makes  bim  roar  these  accnsstions  forth. 
Bnt  he  shall  know  I  am  as  good — 

Qlo.  As  good  1 

Tboa  bastard  of  my  grandfather ! — *^ 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  sir ;  for  what  are  yon,  I  pray, 
Sut  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Olo.  Am  I  not  lord"®  protector,  saucy  prirat  ? 

Win.  And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  dburch  ? 

Olo.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps. 
And  nseth  it  to  patnmage  bis  theft. 

Win.  Unreverent  Qloster  I 
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Qlo.  Thoa  art  reTerent 

Touching  thy  spiritnal  function,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  Thia  Rome  Bhall  remedy.™ 

War.  Koam  thither,  theo."" 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  yonr  daty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  oyerbome. 

Som.  Methinks  my  lord  shonld  be  leligiona, 
And  know  the  ofGce  that  belongs  to  each. 

War.  Methinks  hia  lord^ip  shonld  be  hombler ; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  state  is  tonch'd  so  near. 

War.  State  holy  or  nnhallow'd,  what  of  Ui&t  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  ? 

Plan,  [aside]  Plantagenet,  I  aee,  mnst  hold  his  tongne, 
Lest  it  be  said,  "  Speak,  sirrah,  when  yon  should ; 
Must  yoar  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lords  ?" 
Else  woold  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester. 

K.  Hen.  Unelea  of  Gloater  and  of  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal, 
I  woold  prcTail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  yonr  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
0  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  oar  crown, 
That  two  each  noble  peers  as  ye  shonld  jar  1 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperons  worm 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth. 

lA  noise  tciUiin,  "  Down  with  the  tawny-coats !" 
What  tnmnlt's  this? 

War.  An  nproar,  I  dare  warrant. 

Begun  through  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

[^  noise  again  within,  "Stones I  stones!" 

£Inler  the  Mayor  of  London,  attended. 
May,  0,  my  good  lords, — and  virtuoas  Heniy,— 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  ns  I 
The  bishop"'^  and  the  Duke  of  Qloster's  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fiU'd  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones, 
And,  banding  themselves  in  contrary  parts, 
Do  pelt  BO  &i8t  at  one  another's  pate,**" 
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Thftt  many  have  their  giddy  brainB  knook'd  oat : 
OoT  wmdovs  B»  broke  down  in  erery  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  oompell'd  to  shot  our  ahopB. 

Enter,  akirmithing,  ilte  Serving-meii  of  Glo&tbb  and  WitrOEUlXB 
with  bloody  patet. 

K.  Hen.  We  charge  yon,  on  allegiance  to  oorself. 
Do  hold  yonr  slaaghtering  hands  and  keep  the  peace. — 
Pray,  ancle  Oloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

t^mt  Sen.  Nay,  if  we  be 
Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to't  with  onr  teeth. 

See.  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolate. 

[Skirmith  again. 

Olo.  Toa  of  my  household,  leare  this  peevish  broil. 
And  set  this  unaccuetom'd  fight  aside. 

Third  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  yoar  royal  birth, 
Inferior  to  none  but  to  his  majesty : 
And,  ere  that  we  will  soffer  snch  a  prince, 
So  hind  a  father  of  the  conmionweal, 
To  be  disgrace  by  an  inkhom  mate. 
We,  and  our  wives  and  children,  all  will  fight, 
And  have'*"  our  bodies  slanghter'd  by  thy  foes. 

First  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  onr  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field  when  we  are  dead.  {Skirmish  again. 

Glo.  Stay,  stay,  I  say  1«* 

An  if  you  love  me,  as  yoa  say  yon  do, 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  awhile. 

K.  Hen.  0  how  this  discord  doth  afflict  my  soul ! — 
Can  yon,  my  Lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
Ify  sighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent? 
■WTio  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer*"  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

War.  My  lord  protector,  yield  j**" — ^yield,  Winchester  ;— 
Except  yoa  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  slay  yonr  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
Yoa  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 
Hath  been  enacted  ^hroa^  yoax  enmity; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 
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Win.  He  shall  Bubmit,  or  I  will  nOTW  yield. 

Olo.  CompaBsion  on  the  king  comnuuida  me  etoop ; 
Or  I  would  see  bis  heart  oat,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privil^e  of  me. 

War.  Behold,  my  Lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fai7, 
As  by  his  smooth^  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  yoD  still  so  stem  and  tragical  ? 

OJo.  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  Uiee  my  hand. 

K.  Hen.  Fie,  uncle  Beaafort  t  I  have  beard  yon  preach 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievons  sin ; 
And  will  not  yon  maintain  the  thing  yon  teaoh, 
Bnt  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

War.  Sweet  king ! — the  bishop  hath  a  kindly  gird. — 
For  shame,  my  Lord  of  Winchester,  relent  1 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  yon  what  to  do  ? 

Win.  WeU,  Dnke  of  Oloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee ; 
LoTe  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Oh.  [agide]  Ay,  bnt,  I  fear  me,  with  a  boUow  heart. — 
See  here,  my  friends  and  loving  coontrymen; 
This  token  senreth  for  a  flag  of  trace 
Betwixt  onrselves  and  all  oar  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not  1 

Win.  [aaide]  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not  t 

K.  Hen.  0  loving  nncle,  kind  Dnke  of  Gloster,"" 
How  joyfnl  am  I  made  by  this  contract  t — 
Away,  my  masters !  bnable  as  no  more ; 
Bnt  join  in  friendship,  as  yoar  lords  have  done. 

First  Serv.  Content :  Til  to  the  surgeon's. 

Sec.  Serv.  And  so  will  I. 

Third  Serv.  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern  affords. 
lExeunt  SermTig-men,  Mayor,  dtc. 
.  War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gracions  sovereign. 
Which  m  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  qiajesly. 

Olo.  Well  ai^'d,  my  Lord  of  Warwick: — for,  sweet 
prince. 
An  if  yonr  grace  mark  every  ciroamstance, 
Yoa  have  great  reason  to  do  Bicbard  right ; 
Especially  for  those  occasiona 
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At  Eltbam^place  I  told  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  And  those  occaeioiis,  nncle,  wete  of  force : 
Tberefore,  my  loving  lords,  oar  pleasnre  is, 
That  Kichard  be  reetorM  to  his  blood. 

Wot.  Let  Kichard  be  restoiM  to  his  blood; 
So  Bholl  hia  father's  vrongB  be  recompecB'd. 

Win.  As  will  the  rest,  ao  willeib  Winchester. 

K.  Hen.  If  Richard  will  be  troe.  Dot  that  alone,^ 
Bnt  oil  the  whole  inheritance  I  give 
That  doth  belong  nnto  the  bouse  of  York, 
From  whence  yon  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Plan.  Thy  hnmble  servant  vows  obedience 
And  faithful  serrice  till  the  point  of  death.'^' 

K.  Hen.  Stoop,  then,  and  set  yonr  knee  against  my  foot; 
And,  in  regnerdon  of  that  duty  done, 
I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York ; 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  tme  Plantagenet, 
And  rise  created  princely  Dnke  of  York. 

Plan.  And  bo  thrive  Richard  as  thy  foes  may  fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  springs,  bo  perish  they 
That  gmdge  one  Uionght  against  yonr  majesty  i 

AU,  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  Duke  of  York! 

Som.  [atide]  Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  Dnke  of  York  1 

Olo.  Kow  will  it  best  avail  year  majesty 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  Franoe : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  hia  sabjects  and  his  loyal  Mends, 
As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 

K.  Hen.  When  Gloster  says  the  word,  King  Henry  goes ; 
For  fiiendly  counsel  cats  off  many  foes. 

Qlo,  Yonr  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

[FlourUh.    Exeunt  all  except  Exeter. 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  in  France, 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensne. 
This  late  dissension  grown  betwixt  the  peers 
Bnms  under  feign^  ashes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  last  break  ont  into  a  flame : 
As  festet'd  members  rot  bnt  by  degrees,^' 
Till  bones  and  flesh  and  sinews  fall  away. 
So  will  this  base  and  envioos  discord  breed. 
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And  now  I  fear  that  &tal  prophecy 

Wluch  in  Uie  time  of  Henry  nani'd  the  Fifth 

Was  in  the  month  of  every  Backing  babe, — 

That  Henry  bom  at  Monmouth  ehonld  win  all. 

And  Henry  bort  at  Windsor  ahoald  lofle  all :"" 

Which  is  BO  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 

His  daya  may  finish  ere  that  haplesa  time.  \_Eait. 


ScBKE  H.  France.  Before  Eouen. 

Enter  La  PnoKLLi  dieguised,  and  Soldieia  dreaed  like  Ckmnirymen, 
Kith  sacks  upon  their  backs. 

Puc.  These  are  the  city-gates,  the  gates  of  Booen, 
Through  which  oar  policy  mnst  make  a  breach : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  yoa  place  yonr  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men 
That  come  to  galjier  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance, — as  I  hope  we  shall, — 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
111  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  ocr  friends, 
That  Charles  the  Danphin  may  encounter  them. 

Firet  Sol.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack  the  ci^, 
And  we  be  lords  and  mlers  over  Bouen ; 
Therefore  we'H  knock.  [Knoeki, 

Guard,  [within]  Qui  ra  Ih?""' 

Puc.  Paysani,  pauvrei  gens  de  France, — 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  sell  their  eom. 

Ovard.  [opening  the  gates']  Enter,  go  in ;  the  ma^et-bell 
is  rang. 

Puc.  Now,  Bonen,  I'll  shake  thy  bnlwarks  to  the  gronnd. 
[La  PuceUe,  4'C.  enter  the  toum. 

Enter  Chables,  the  Baatard  o/.Orkatie,  ALBNQOti,  BBiasiBB, 

and  Forces. 
Char.  Saint  Denie  bless  this  happy  stratagem  1 
And  once  again  we'U  sleep  secnre  in  Bonen. 

Bast.  Here  enter'd  Pncelle  and  her  praotiBaiitB; 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where''''  is  the  best  and  safest  paaaage  in? 
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Reig.  By  thrnstdng  ont  a  torch  &om  yonder  tower ; 
Which,  once  diBcern'd,  ahows  that  her  meaning  is, — 
.No  way  to  that,  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

EtOer  La  Pucelle  on  a  battlmnent,  holding  out  a  torch  burning, 

Puc.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding-toTch 
That  joioeth  Bonen  unto  her  ooontiymen. 
Bat  borning  &tal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Boat.  See,  noble  Charles,  the  beacon  of  our  friend ; 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  onr  foes ! 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangeroas  ends; 
Enter,  and  ctj  "  The  Danphin !"  presently, 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch. 

[Tkq/  enter  the  town.    Exit  La  Pueelle  above. 

Alarmu.  Eider,  from  the  town,  Talbot  and  Fjgliah  Soldieta. 
TaL  France,  thon  shalt  me  this  treason  with  thy  tears, 
If  Talbot  bat  anrrive  thy  treachery. — 
Pncelle,  that  witch,  that  damnM  sorcereSB, 
Hath  wrongbt  this  hellish  mischief  nnawares. 
That  hardly  we  escap'd  the  pride  of  France. 

[Exeunt  into  the  toten. 

Alarumt:  excurnoiu.  Enter,  from  tlie  toton,  Bbdfobd,  brought 
in  lick  in  a  choir,  with  Tai.bot,  Bubodndt,  and  the  Englisli 
Forcet.  Then  enter  on  the  woU»  La  Pdoelle,  Charles,  the 
BasUid  of  Orleans,  Albk(ox,  and  Beiokieb. 

Pttc.  Good  morrow,  gallants  I  want  ye  com  for  bread  ? 
I  think  the  Dnke  of  Bnrgimdy  will  fast, 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  snch  a  rate : 
'Twas  fall  of  darnel ; — do  you  like  the  taste  ? 

BtiT.  Scoff  OD,  vile  fiend  and  shameless  conrtezan ! 
I  trast  ere  long  to  c^oke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  cnree  the  harrest  of  that  com. 

Char.  Yoni  grace  may  stanre,  perhaps,-  before  that  time. 

Bed.  0,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treason  \ 

Puc.  What  will  yon  do,  good  graybaard  ?  break  a  lance,   . 
And  mn  a  tilt  at  dMth  within  a  chair? 
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Tal.  Foal  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  da^ite,*" 
EncompasB'd  with  thy  lastfol  poramonrs  1 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  hia  valiant  age, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damsel,  I'll  have  a  boat  with  yon  again, 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perieh  with  this  shame. 

Puc.  Are  ye  bo  hot,  sir  ? — yet,  Pucelle,  hold  thy  peace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. 

[Talbot  and  the  Teat  whisper  togetJter  in  coimeil. 
Ood  speed  the  parliament !  who  shall  be  the  speaker  ? 

Tal.  Dare  ye  oome  forth  and  meet  as  in  the  field  ? 

Pue.  Belike  yoar  lordship  takes  as,  then,  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  onr  own  be  oars  or  no. 

Tal.  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  nnto  thee,  Alenqon,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  ont  ? 

Alen.  Signior,  no. 

Tal,  Signior,  hang  1 — ^base  mnleters  of  France ! 
Likepeasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  ap  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Puc.  Captains,  away!**"  let's  get  as  &om  the  walls; 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodness  by  his  looks. — 
God  b'  wi'  yon,  my  lord !  we  came  up**^  but  to  tell  yoa 
That  we  are  here.        [Exeunt  La  Pucelle,  dc.from  tJie  walls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  he  too,  ere  it  he  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame ! — 
Vow,  Bnrgnndy,  by  honour  of  thy  honse — 
Friok'd  on  by  pablic  wrongs  snstain'd  in  France — 
Fither  to  get  the  town  again  or  die ; 
And  I, — as  Bare  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror, — 
Ab  sare  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Qreat  Gcenr-de-lion's  heart  was  bnriM, — 
So  sare  I  swear  to  get  the  town  or  die. 

Bur.  My  vows  are  eqaal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal.  Bat,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  Dake  of  Bedford. — Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  yoa  in  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  sickness  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishononr  me: 

Dcillizedoy  Google 


-KSn  n.]  Ema  HENBT  TL  U 

Here  will  I  Bit  before  the  walla  of  Bonen* 
And  will  be  partner  of  yonr  weal  or  woe. 

Bur.  Conrageona  Bedford,  let  as  now  persaade  ;oa. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  &om  hence ;  for  once  I  read. 
That  BtoQt  Fendragon,  in  hia  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  TanqoishM  his  foes : 
Hethinks  I  should  reriTe  the  soldiers*  hearts, 
Becanse  I  ever  found  them  as  mjaelf. 

Tal.  UndanDted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast ! — 
Then  be  it  so : — heavena  keep  old  Bedford  safe ! — 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brsTe  Borgondy, 
Bat  gather  we  oar  forces  oat  of  hand. 
And  set  opon  oar  boaatisg  enemy. 

[Exeunt,  into  the  town.  Burgundy,  T(Ubot,  and 
Forces,  leaving  Bedford  and  others. 

Alarums :  excursions  ;  in  one  of  tehick,  enter  Sir  John  Fastol?E 
and  a  Captain. 
Cap.  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  such  haste  ? 
Fast.  Whither  away !  to  save  myself  by  flight : 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What  I  will  yon  fly,  and  leave  Lord  Talbot  ? 
Fast.  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  world,  to  save  my  life.  [Exit. 

Cap.  Cowardly  knight  1  ill  fortune  follow  thee  I 

[Exit  into  Hie  town. 

Selreat :  excursions.     JR&^nter,  from  the  toon,  La  Pcoelle, 

Alen^ok,  Charles,  }c.  and  exeunt  flying. 
Bed.  Now,  qaiet  sool,  depart  when  heaven  please. 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  man  ? 
They  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

[Dies,  and  i»  carried  off  in  hit  chair. 

Alarums.    Bottler  Talbot,  BuBonsDr,  and  others. 
Tal.  Lost  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again  I 
This  ia  a  doable  houoor,  Burgandy : 
Let'*''  heavens  have  glory  for  thia  victory  1 
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Bur.  Warlike  and  martuJ  Talbot,**®  Bm^ondy 
EnshrineB  thee  in  his  heart,  and  there  eracts 
Thy  Doble  deeds,  as  Tsloar's  monnmenta. 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  doke.    Bat  where  is  Paoelle  now  ? 
I  think  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves  and  Charles  his  gleeks? 
What,  all  amort?    Bonen  hangs  her  head  for  grief, 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order  in  the  town, 
Placing  therein  some  espert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris  to  the  king, 
For  there  yonng  Henry  with  hia  nobles  lie.*^ 

Bur.  What  wills  Lord  Talbot  pleaseth  Bargondy. 

T(U.  Bat  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  Doke  of  Bedford  late  deceas'd, 
But  see  his  exeqaies  falfiU'd  in  Boaen : 
A  braver  soldier  never  coached  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court : 
Bnt  kings  and  mightiest  potentates  mnst  die. 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  misery.  [Exeunt. 


ScESB  m.  The  plains  near  Bouen. 

Enter  Chableb,  the  Bastard  of  OrUam,  Albnjok,  La  Pooelle, 
and  Forces. 

iW.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident, 
Nor  grieve  that  Boaen  is  so  recovered : 
Care  is  no  core,  bat  rather  corrosive, 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  £rantic  Talbot  triamph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tail ; 
We'll  pall  his  plnmes,  and  take  away  hie  train. 
If  Danphin  and  the  rest  will  be  bnt  ral'd. 

Char.  We  have  been  gaided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  canning  had  no  diffidence : 
Oue  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust. 

'Boxt,  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies. 
And  we  will  make  thee  fomous  throagh  the  world. 
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AUn.  Wall  set  thy  statae  in  some  holy  plaoe. 
And  have  thee  reTereno'd  like  a  blessdd  Boiut : 
Employ  thee,  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  ooi  good. 

Pue.  Then  thas  it  mnst  be ;  this  doth  Joan  devise : 
By  fitir  persnasionB,  mix'd  with  sngar'd  words, 
We  will  entice  the  Duke  of  Bnrgaudy 
To  leave  the  Talbot  and  to  follow  qb. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  oonld  do  that, 
France  were  no  plaoo  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Kor  shoold  that  nation  boast  it  bo  with  as, 
Bnt  be  extirped  Crom  oor  provinces, 

AUn,  For  ever  ahonld  they  be  espols'd  &om  France, 
And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here. 

Pae.  Yoar  bonoorfl  shall  perceive  how  I  will  work 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wiahM  end.  [Drum*  htard. 

Hark !  by  tite  sound  of  drnm  yon  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  nnto  Faria-ward. 

An  English  mardi.  Enter,  and  ■ptat  aoer  at  a  ditlatut,  Tu.bot 
and  hii  Forces. 

There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colonrs  spread, 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  French  march.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Bubodndt  and  hie  Forces. 

Now  in  tbe  rearward  comes  the  dnke  and  his : 

Fortane  in  favour  makes  him  log  behind. 

Summon  a  parley ;  we  vrill  talk  with  him. 

[TrampeU  tovnd  a  parity. 
Char.  A  parley  with  the  Dnke  of  Bnrgnndy  I 
Bar.  Who  craves  a  parley  vrith  the  Burgundy  ? 
Pue.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  countryman. 
Bur.  'What  say'st  thou,  Charles?  for  I  am  marching  henoe. 
Char,  Speak,  Fncelle,  and  enchant  him  vrith  thy  words, 
Pu^.  Brave  Bnrgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France  t 

Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  apeak  to  thee. 
Bur.  Speak  on ;  bnt  be  not  over-tedious, 
Pue.  Look  on  thy  coontry,  look  on  fertile  Franoe, 

And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defac'd 

By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe  I 
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Ab  looks  the  mother  on  her  lovely  babe'"*'" 

When  death  doth  close  bia  tender  dying  eyea. 

See,  Bee  the  pining  mol&dy  of  Fiance; 

Behold  the  wonnda,  the  most  onnataral  woands. 

Which  thoQ  thyeelf  hast  given  her  wofal  braaBt  I 

0,  turn  thy  edg^  sword  another  way;  , 

Strike  those  that  hart,  and  hart  not  those  thai  help! 

One  drop  of  blood  drawn  from  thy  oonntry'e  bosom 

Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign  gore : 

Itetnm  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 

And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots. 

Bur.  [cuide]  Either  she  hath  bewitch'd  me  withher  words. 
Or  natnre  makes  me  enddenly  relent. 

Pile.  Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaim  on  tbee, 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny. 
Who  join' St  thon  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation. 
That  will  not  trust  thee  bat  for  profit's  sake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  fashion'd  thee  that  inetmment  of  ill. 
Who  then  but  English  Henry  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  tbruat  out  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind, — and  mark  but  this  for  proof, — 
Was  not  the  Duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner  ? 
Bat  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  set  him  free,  withoat  his  ransom  paid, 
In  spite  of  Bni^udy  and  all  his  friends. 
See,  then,  thou  fight'st  against  thy  countrymen, 
And  join'st  with  them  will  be  thy  slanghter-men. 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thon  wandering  lord ; 
Charles  and  the  rest  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Bur.  [aaide]  I'm  vanquished;  these  haughty  words  of  hers 
Have  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees.— 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours : — 
So,  fiuewell,  Tslbot ;  I'll  no  longer  trnst  thee. 

Puc.  Done  like  a  Frenchman, — [^ai^]  turn,  and  torn 
again! 
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Char.  Welcome,  brave  duke  t  thy  MendBhip  makes  nn 
fresh. 

Bast.  And  dotb  beget  new  courage  m  our  breaats. 

Alen.  Pucelle  hatb  bravely  play'd  her  part  in  iMe, 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Char.  Now  let  us  on,  m;  lords,  and  join  om  powers ; 
And  seek  bow  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.  lExewd. 


ScBHB  IV.  Pane.  A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Hknbt,  Glostbb,  'Wikchestkr,  Yobk,  Suffolk,  8omb&- 

8BT,  Warwick,  Exeter,  Vkrkom,  Bassst,  4!e.   To  them  Talbot 

and  lome  of  his  Officers. 

Tal.  My  gradoos  prince, — and  honourable  peers, — 
Hearing  of  yoor  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  awhile  given  truce  nnto  my  wars, 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm — that  hatii  reolaim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses, 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  wallM  towns  of  strength. 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem — 
Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet,  [EneeUng. 

And  with  submissive  loyalty  of  heart 
Ascribes  the  gloiy  of  his  conquest  got 
First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  Lord  Talbot,  uncle  GloBter,"'^' 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  ? 

Olo.  Yes,  if  it  please  yoor  majesty,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain  and  victorious  lord  J 
When  I  was  young, — as  yet  I  am  not  old, — 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  said 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword- 
Long  since  we  were  resoIvM  of  your  truth, 
Your  Caithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war; 
Yet  never  have  yon  tasted  our  reward, 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  &cd : 
Therefore,  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  here  create  yon  Earl  of  Shrewsbory ; 
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And  in  ottr  oonmatioii  take  your  plaee. 

IFhuritk.  Exeunt  oil  except  Vemon  and  Bauet. 

Ver.  Not,  sr,  to  yon,  tfaat  were  bo  hot  at  sea, 
IHsgratnng  of  these  coloan  that  I  yreax 
In  honour  of  my  noble  Lord  of  York, — 
Dar'st  thoD  maintam  the  former  words  thoa  spak'st? 

Ba*.  Yes,  sir ;  as  well  as  yon  dare  patronage 
The  ecTions  barking  of  your  eancy  tongae 
Against  my  lord  the  Duke  of  Somerset. 

Ver,  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

B(U.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  bo  :  in  witness,  take  ye  that. 

lStTike$  him. 

Baa.  Villain,  thon  know'st  the  law  of  arms  is  sach, 
That  whoso  draws  a  sword,  'tis  present  death. 
Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  Uood. 
Bat  111  onto  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  Uberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  shalt  see  I'll  meet  thee  to  thy  cost. 

Ver.  Well,  miscreant,  VU  be  there  as  soon  as  yoo ; 
And,  after,  meet  yoa  sooner  than  yon  wonld.  [Exeunt. 


ACfTIV. 


SoENB  I.  Pom.  A  room  of  state  in  the  palace. 

Enter  King  Hbhrt,  Glostkb,  Exeikb,  Yobs,  Suftolk,  Somxbset, 
WiKOosBTEB,  Wabwick,  Talbot,  ike  GoTGmoi  of  PaidB,  ami 
othert. 

Qlo.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  npon  hie  head. 

Win.  Qod  save  King  Henry,  of  that  name  the  sixth ! 

Olo.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  yoor  oath, — 

[Oovemor  ImeeU. 
That  yon  elect  no  other  king  bat  him ; 
Esteem  none  friends  bnt  socb  as  are  his  friends. 
And  none  yonr  foes  bat  sach  as  shall  pretend 
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Malidooa  practjces  against  his  state : 

This  shall  ;e  do,  so  help  700  rigbteona  Ood ! 

[Exemt  Oovemor  a»id  ki$  Train. 

tSnier  Sir  Jobs  FAsroLn. 

Fatt.  My  gradoaB  floreraign,  as  I  tode  firom  Calais, 
To  haste  unto  yoTir  coronation, 
A  letter  was  d^Ter'd  to  m;  bands, 
Writ  to  yoor  grace  from  the  Buke  of  Bntgondy. 

\Presentit>g  it. 

Tal.  Shame  to  the  Dnke  of  Borgnnd;  and  thee ! 
I  Tow'd,  base  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next, 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  leg, — ^^''*'    [PJucfc*  iX  off. 
Which  I  have  done, — beeaDse  nnworthily 
ThoQ  wast  installs  in  that  high  degree. — 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This  dastard,  at  the  battle  of  PatBy,'*°*' 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thonsand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, — 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
Like  to  a  tmsty  sqaire,  did  mn  away : 
In  which  aasanlt  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 
Were  there  snrpris'd  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  snch  cowards  onght  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

Qio.  To  say  the  tmth,  this  fact  was  infamous, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man, 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  sod  a  leader. 

Tal.  When  first  this  order  was  ordain'd,  my  lords, 
Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  noble  birth. 
Valiant  and  virtnons,  full  of  haughty  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress, 
But  always  resolate  in  most  extremes."^ 
He,  then,  that  is  not  fnmish'd  in  this  sort 
Doth  bnt  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
ProCa;iing  this  most  bonoorable  order, 
And  should — if  X  were  worthy  to  be  judge — 
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Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-born  swain 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K.  Hen.  Stain  to  tb;  eoontrymen,  thon  hear'at  thy  doom ! 
Be  packing,  therefore,  liioa  that  waat  a  knight : 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death.  [^Exii  Fasto^e. 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  °*'  riew  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  ancle  Doke  of  Burgondy. 

Olo.  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  hath  chaog'd  his  st^Ie  ? 
iViewing  the  supertcripHon. 
No  more  bat,  plain  and  blnntly,  **  To  the  King"  1 
Hath  be  forgot  he  is  his  sovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  charlish  saperscription 
Pretend  some  alteration  in  good  will  P^"® 
What's  here  ? — [Readt]  "  I  have,  upon  eapeciol  cause, — 
Mov'd  with  compassion  of  my  country's  wreck. 
Together  with  the  pitiful  complaints 
Of  such  as  your  oppression  feeds  upon, — 
Foraaken  your  pernicious  faction. 
And  join'd  with  Charles,  the  rightful  King  of  France." 

0  monstrons  treachery !  can  this  be  so, — 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  should  be  found  such  false  dissembling  guile  ? 

K.  Sen.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 

GJo.  He  doth,  my  lord;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  Hen.  Is  that  the  worst  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Olo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  then.  Lord  Talbot  there  aboil  talk  with  him, 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abase. — 
My  lord,  how  say  you  ?"""  are  you  not  content  ? 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege !  yes,  but  that  I'm  prevented, 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employ'd. 

K.  Hen.  Then  gather  strength,  and  march  unto  him 
straight : 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason. 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still 
YoQ  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.  [Exit. 

Enter  Vebnon  and  Basset. 
Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign  I 
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Bag.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too  t 

York.  TMb  is  mj  Bsrvant :  hear  him,  noble  prince ! 

Som.  And  this  ia  mine :  Bweet  Henry,  favonr  bim  ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  give  them  leaTe  to  speak. — 
Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  yon  thus  exclaim? 
And  wherefore  crave  yon  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Ver.  With  him,  my  lord;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Baa.  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  yoa  both  complain  ? 
First  let  me  know,  and  then  Pll  answer  yon. 

Bas.  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  into  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envions  carping  tongne, 
Upbraided  me  abont  the  rose  I  weax ; 
Saying,  the  sangnine  colonr  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  moeter's  blnshing  cheeks, 
When  stabbomly  he  did  repngn  the  tnith 
About  a  certain  question  in  the  law 
Arga'd  betwixt  the  Dake  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominioas  terms : 
In  confdtation  of  which  mde  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 
For  though  he  seem  with  forg^  qoaint  conceit 
To  set  a  gloss  npon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  iMidge, 
Frononncing  that  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
Bewray'd  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart. 

York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  ? 

Som.  Your  private  grndge,  my  Lord  of  York,  will  ont, 
Thongh  ne'er  so  cnnningly  yon  smother  it. 

K.  Hen.  Qood  Lord,  what  madness  mles  in  brain-sick 
■  men, 
When  for  so  slight  and  Mvolons  a  causa 
Such  factions  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
Qood  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Qniet  yonrselvea,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

York.  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  1^  fight. 
And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 
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8om.  The  qoarrel  tonchetb  nood  bnt  UB  alona ; 
Betwixt  oanralveB  let  ns  decide  it,  then. 

York.  There  ie  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerset. 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rert  where  it  began  at  first. 

Bat,  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honootable  lord. 

Olo.  Confirm  it  so  t    Confoonded  be  yoor  strife ! 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  attdacioaa  prate  1 
PresnmptnotiB  vaflsala,  are  yon  not  asham'd 
With  this  immodflHt  clamorous  ontr^e 
To  trouble  and  distorb  the  king  and  na  ? — 
And  yoo,  my  lords, — methinks  yoo  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perversa  objections; 
Mach  less  to  take  occasion  from  their  months 
To  raise  a  matiny  betwixt  yoorselTes : 
liet  me  persuade  yon  take  a  better  course. 

Exe.  It  grieTes  hia  highness : — good  my  lords,  be  friends. 

K,  Hen.  Gome  hither,  yon  l^t  would  be  combatants : 
Henceforth  I  charge  you.'as  you  love  our  faTOur, 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  the  canse. — 
And  you,  my  lords,  remember  where  we  are; 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  they  perceive  dissension  in  oar  looks, 
And  Uiat  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  gmdging  stomachs  be  proTok'd 
To  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  I 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified 
That  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard, 
King  Henry's  peere  and  chief  nobility 
Destroy'd  tiiemselvea,  and  lost  the  realm  of  France ! 
0,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  isther; 
My  tender  yeare ;  and  let  as  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifie  that  was  bought  with  blood  t 
Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 
I  see  DO  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose,      [Putting  on  a  red  roee. 
That  any  one  shonld  therefore  be  aaspicions 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset  than  York : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
As  well  th^  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  forsoofb,  Uie  King  of  Scots  is  erown'd. 

Dcinz.SDv  Google 


■cm  L]  EING  HEKB7  YL  G6 

Bnt  your  discieldons  better  csn  perHuade 

Than  I  am  able  to  inatraot  or  teach : 

And  therefore,  bb  we  hither  came  in  peace, 

So  let  as  Btill  continue  peace  and  love. — 

Coasin  of  York,  we  inetitate  your  grace 

To  be  oar  regent  in  these  parts  of  France  :— 

And,  good  my  Lord  of  Somerset,  anite 

Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  foot  ;— 

And,  like  true  sabjects,  sods  of  your  progenitors, 

Go  cheerfnlly  together,  and  di^st 

Yoar  angry  cboler  on  year  enemies. 

Oorself,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 

After  some  respite,  will  retom  to  Calais ; 

From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 

To  be  presented,  by  yonr  Tiotories, 

WiUi  Charles,  Alen^n,  and  that  traitorous  rent. 

[FlouTisk,  Exeunt  King  Henry,  Olotter,  Somsr- 
set,  Winchetter,  Suffolk,  and  Battet. 
War.  My  Lord  of  York,  I  promise  yon,  the  king 

Prettily,  methoaght,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.  And  so  he  did ;  bat  yet  I  like  it  not, 

In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 

War.  Tush,  that  was  bat  his  &ncy,  blame  him  not; 

I  dare  presame,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 
York.  An  if  I  wist""®  he  did,— bat  let  it  rest ; 

Other  afTairs  mast  now  be  managM. 

[Exeunt  York,  Wamrick,  and  Vemcn. 
Exe.  Well  didst  thoa,  Richard,  to  suppress  thy  voice; 

For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  borst  oat, 

I  fear  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 

More  rancorous  spite,  more  fariooB  raging  broilB, 

Than  yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  sappos'd. 

Bat  howsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 

This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 

This  shouldering  of  each  other  in  the  coort. 

This  factions  bandying  of  their  fJaToorites, 

Bnt  that  he  doth  presage  some  ill  erent.'"'*' 

Tifl  mnch  when  sc^tres  are  in  children's  hands ; 

Bat  more  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division ; 

There  comes  the  rain,  there  begins  confdsion.^'*''  [Exit. 
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SoESS  n.  Before  Eourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot,  leiik  his  Force*. 
Tal.  Go  to  the  gateB  of  Bonrdeanx,  tnunpeter ; 
Sammon  their  general  QBto  the  wall. 

Trv^fet  sounds  a  parley.  Enter,  on  the  icaUs,  the  Geneml  of  the 
French.  Forces,  and  others. 
English  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  yoa  forth, 
SeiTsnt  in  arms  to  Han;  King  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  woald, — Open  yonr  cit;-gateB ; 
Be  hnmble  to  us ;  call  my  sovereign  youra. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects ; 
And  I'll  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power : 
But,  if  yon  frown  apon  this  profier'd  peace, 
Yoa  tempt  the  fary  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire ; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  yoar  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  our"^"  lore. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearM  owl  of  dea&. 
Oar  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  as  thou  canst  not  enter  but  by  death ; 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified, 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight : 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dai^bin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  Uiee : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitch'd. 
To  wall  thee  &om  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canst  Uioa  turn  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  &ont  thee  with  apparent  spoil, 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thousand  French  have  ta'en  the  sacrament 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo,  there  thou  stand'st,  a  breathing  valiant  man. 
Of  an  invincible  unconqner'd  spirit  I 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise 
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That  I,  tb;  enemy,  dne  thee  vithal ; 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  nm. 
Finish  the  process  of  bis  sandy  boor, 
These  eyes,  that  ses  thee  now  well-colonr^d, 
Sboll  see  thee  witber'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[^Drum  afar  off. 
Hark !  hark !  the  Dauphin's  dmm,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  heavy  music  to  thy  timorons  soul; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. . 

\_Exe'ant  General,  (ic.from  the  wdUa. 
Tal.  He  fables  not ;  I  hear  the  enemy : — 
Ont,  some  light  horsemen,  and  perase  their  wings.— 
0,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline ! 
How  ore  we  park'd  and  bonnded  in  a  pale, — 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorons  deer, 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  cnrs ! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be,  then,  in  blood; 
Not  rascal-like,  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch, 
*Bnt  rather,  moody-mad  and  desperate  stags, 
Tarn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  beads  of  steel, 
And  make  the  co^rards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sell  eveiy  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  ns,  my  friends.— 
Qod  and  Saint  George,  Talbot  and  England's  right, 
Prosper  onr  coloQia  in  this  dangerous  fight  1  {Exeunt. 


SczsB  HI.  Plaiju  in  GaBCony. 

Enter  York,  tcilk  Forces;  to  him  a  Messenger. 

York.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again. 
That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

Meta,  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord;  and  give  it  out 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bonrdeanx  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  as  he  march'd  along, 
By  yonr  espials  were  discoTerM 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
'Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for  Boordeanx. 

York.  A  pLtgae  upon  that  Tillain  Somerset, 
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That  thas  delays  my  promiBed  snpply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
BenownM  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  looted  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  ooUe  chevalier : 
God  eomftot  him  in  this  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  fitrewell  wars  in  France. 

Ettler  Sir  Wiluam  Loot. 

Lwy,  Thon  princely  leader  of  oor  English  strength, 
Never  so  needfnl  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spnr  to  the  rescne  of  the  noble  Talbot, 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron, 
And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  deatractioa : 
To  Boordeanx,  warlike  dake !  to  Bonrdeaax,  Tork  1 
Else,  fiireweU  Talbot,  France,  and  England's  honour. 

York.  0  Ood,  that  Somerset — who  in  prond  heart 
Doth  stop  my  comets — ^were  in  Talbot's  place  1 
So  shonld  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 
Uad  ire  and  wrathful  fnry  make  me  weep, 
That  thas  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep, 

Luey.  0,  send  some  sncconr  to  the  distress'd  lord ! 

York.  He  dies,  we  lose  ;  I  break  my  warlike  word ; 
We  monm,  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  get ; 
All  long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 

Ziucj/.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's  sool ; 
And  on  his  son  young  John,  who  two  hours  since 
I  met  in  travel  toward  hia  warlike  father ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

York.  Alas,  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have 
To  bid  his  yonng  son  welcome  to  his  grave  ? 
Away  t  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath, 
That  snnder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hoar  of  death. — 
Lncy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 
Bnt  ooree  the  cause  I  cannot  ud  the  man. — 
Maine,  Blois,  Poiotiets,  and  Tours,  are  won  away, 
IxNOg  all  of  Somerset  and  his  delay.  {Exit  unlA  Forca, 

iMcy.  Thus,  while  the  vulture  of  sedition 
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Feede  in  the  boeom  of  audi  gre&t  conunaaders, 

Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 

The  conquest  of  oar  soaree-oold  conqueror, 

That  eyer-living  man  of  memory,""* 

Henry  the  Fifth : — ^whiles  they  each  other  croaa, 

IdTes,  honours,  hmda,  and  all,  hnrry  to  loss.  [Exit. 


Bgbhb  IV.  Other  plaint  in  Oascony. 
Enter  Soherbbt,  ieiih  hit  forces;  an  OfBcer  (/Talbot's  with  Mm. 

Som.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now : 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  cor  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  bnckled  with :  the  OTer-daring  Taibot 
Hadi  BoUied  all  his  gloss  of  former  hononi 
By  this  nnheedfol,  desperate,  wild  adventore : 
York  set  him  on  to  fight  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Off.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lacy,  who  with  me 
Set  &om  onr  o'er-matoh'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William  Luoy. 
Som.  How  now.  Sir  William !  whither  were  yon  sent  7 
Lacy.  Either,*'"*  my  lord ;  from  bonght  and  sold  Lord 
Talbot; 
Who,  ring'd  about  with  bold  adversity, 
Cries  ont  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions  i'^^*' 
And  whiles  the  honoarable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  hie  war-irearied  limbs, 
And,  in  disvantage'''"  lingering,  looks  for  rescne, 
Yon,  his  false  hopes,  the  trust  of  England's  honour. 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emnlation. 
Let  not  yonr  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  socconrs  that  should  lend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renownM  noble  gentleman, 
Yields^''  np  his  liflB  nnto  a  world  of  odds : 
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Orleans  the  BastBid,  Charles,  Burgundy,'"" 
Alen^on,  Seignier,  compass  him  about, 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  default. 

Som.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  hare  sent  him  aid. 

Lucy.  And  York  as  fast  upon  your  grace  exclaims; 
Swearing  that  yon  withhold  his  levied  horse. 
Collected  for  this  expedition. °'™ 

Som.  York  lies ;  he  might  have  sent  and  had  the  horse  : 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love  ; 
And  take  foul  Bcom  to  fawn  on  bim  by  Bending. 

Luq/.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of  France, 
Hath  now  entrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
Never  to  England  shall  he  hear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  yont  strife. 

Som.  Come,  go ;  I  will  dispatch  the  horsemen  straight ; 
Within  eix  hours  they  will  he  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  rescue ;  he  is  ta'en  or  slain : 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot,  then,  adieu ! 

Lvcy.  His  &me  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  in  you. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  V.  The  Engliah  camp  near  Bourdeanx. 
Enter  Talbot  and  JouK  Itii  ton. 

Tal.  0  young  John  Talbot  I  I  did  send  for  thee 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war, 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  reviv'd 
When  sapless  age  and  weak  auable  limbs 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But, — 0  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars ! — 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  nnavoided  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  horse ; 
And  I'll  direct  thee  how  thou  sh^t  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not,  be  gone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  your  son  ? 
And  shall  I  fly  ?    0,  if  you  love  my  mother, 
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DiBhonoQT  not  her  bonotirable  name, 
To  moke  a  baataid  and  a  slave  of  me ! 
The  world  will  say,  he  is  not  Talbot's  blood, 
That  basely  fled  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He  that  flies  so  will  ne'er  return  again. 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  snre  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  yon  fly : 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  yonr  regard  should  be ; 
Hy  worth  nnknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  m;  death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 
la  joora  they  will,  in  yon  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  hooonr  yon  have  won ; 
Snt  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
Yon  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear ; 
Bnt  if  I  bow,  they'll  say  it  was  for  fear.*"" 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay. 
If,  the  first  honr,  I  shrink  and  ran  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortaUty, 
Bather  than  life  preserv'd  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb? 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I'll  shame  my  mother's  womb» 

Tal.  Upon  my  blessing,  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  bat  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  &ther  may  be  sav'd  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him  bnt  will  be  sham'd*^^'  in  me. 

Tal.  Thon  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  not  lose  it. 

John.  Yes,  your  renownM  name :  shall  flight  abnae  it  ? 

Tal.  Thy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from  that  stain. 

John.  Yon  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  slain. 
It  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

TaL  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  sach  shame. 

John.  And  shall  my  yonth  be  guilty  of  sncb  blame  ? 
No  more  can  I  be  sevei'd  from  your  side 
Than  can  yonrself  yourself  in  twain  divide: 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  eon, 
Bora  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  aftemoon. 
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Come,  Bide  hj  Bide  together  live  uid  die ; 

And  Bonl  with  soul  from  Franoe  to  beaten  fly.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  VI.  A  field  of  batde. 

AJaruma :  exeurgions,  wherein  Talbot'b  8oq  m  Aemraad  about,  and 
Talboi  reteuet  him. 

TaL  Saint  George  and  Tictory  1  fight,  soldiers,  fight : 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  qb  to  the  rage  of  France  Mb  sword. 
'Where  iB  John  Talbot  ?— Panse,  and  take  thy  breath ; 
I  gate  thee  life,  and  reeca'd  thee  bma  death. 

John.  0,  twice  my  father,  twice  am  I  thy  son  I 
The  life  then  gav'st  me  first  was  lost  and  done, 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  &te, 
To  my  determin'd  time  thon  gav'st  new  date. 

Tal.  When  from  the  Danphin's  crest  thy  sword  Btmok  fire. 
It  wann'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proad  desire 
Of  bold-&c'd  nctoiy.     Then  leaden  age, 
Qoicken'd  with  youthful  spleen  and  wariike  rage. 
Beat  down  Alenfon,  Orleans,  Borgnndy, 
And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  rescu'd  thee. 
The  irefnl  bastard  Orleans — that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy,  and  bad  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight— I  soon  encountered. 
And,  intercbasging  blows,  I  qaickly  shed 
Scnne  of  his  bastard  Uood ;  and,  in  disgraoe. 
Bespoke  him  thns, — "  Contaminated,  base, 
And  misbegotten  blood  I  spill  of  thine, 
Mean  and  right  poor,  for  that  pare  blood  of  mine 
Which  tboQ  didst  force  from  Talbot,  my  brare  boy :" — 
Here,  purposing  the  Bastard  to  destroy, 
Came  in  strong  rescne.     Speak,  thy  father's  care, — 
Art  tboQ  not  weary,  John?  how  dost  thou  &re? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly, 
Kow  thoa  art  seal'd  the  son  of  chivalry? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death  when  I  am  dead : 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
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0,  too  iDQch  folly  iB  it,  well  I  wot, 

To  Iiaz&rd  all  onr  lives  in  one  small  boat  1 

If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen'B  »ge. 

To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 

By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay, — 

'TIS  hot  the  shortening  of  my  life  one  day: 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  oar  household's  name, 

My  death's  revenge,  thy  yonth,  and  England's  &me : 

All  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  stay ; 

All  these  are  saVd,  if  thon  wilt  fly  away. 

John.  The  sword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me  smart; 
These  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart : 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  snch  a  shame, — 
To  save  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  &me, — 
Before  yoang  Talbot  &om  old  Talbot  fly, 
The  coward  horse  that  bears  me  &iU  and  die  t 
And  like  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France, 
To  be  shame's  scorn  and  subject  of  mischance  t 
Sorely,  by  all  the  glory  yon  have  won, 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  fli^t,  it  is  bo  boot ; 
If  BOD  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

Tal.  1%en  follow  thon  thy  desperate  nre  irfChwte, 
Thoa  loams  ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet ; 
If  thon  wilt  fight,  flght  by  thy  other's  side ; 
And,  commendable  prov'd,  let's  die  in  pride.  \^a)emiL 


SoZKE  VII.  Another  part  ofiheJUld. 

Alarunu :  sccurnons.  Eriier  Talbot  wowuUd,  tupported  I^  a 
Servant 
TttL  Where  is  my  other  life  ? — ^mine  own  is  gone ; — 
0,  Where's  yonng  Talbot?  where  is  Taliant  John? — 
Trimnphant  death,  smear'd  with  captivity,"*" 
Yonng  Talbot's  valonr  makes  me  smile  at  thee : — 
When  he  perceiv'd  me  shrink  and  on'^^  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me. 
And,  like  s  hnngry  lion,  did  commence 
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BoDgh  deeds  of  rage  and  stern  impatience  ; 
Bat  vihea  my  vigrj  gnardant  stood  alone. 
Tendering  my  min,  and  aasail'd  of  none, 
Dizzy-ey'd  fary  and  gieat  rage  of  heart 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clustering  battle  of  the  French ; 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  OTer-moanting  spirit ;  and  there  died 
My  Icains,  my  blossom,  in  his  pride. . 

Serv.  0  my  dear  loid,  lo,  where  your  son  is  home  ! 

£Hter  Soldiers,  beartjig  the  body  o/John  Talbot. 
Tal.  Thon  antic  death,  which  laagh'st  ns  here  to  eoom, 
Anon,  &om  thy  insniting  tyranny, 
CoQpled  in  bonds  of  perpetnity, 
Two  Talbots,  winged  throngh  the  lither  &ky,^^ 
In  thy  despite,  shall  scape  mortality. — ' 
0  thon  whose  woands  become  hard-favoDT'd  death. 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath ! 
Btave  death  by  speaking,  whether  be  will  or  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman  and  thy  foe. — 
Poor  boy  I  he  smiles,  methinks,  as  who  should  say, 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. — 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  fothet's  arms : 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adiea  I  I  have  what  I  wonld  have. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  yonng  John  Talbot's  grave.  [Dies. 

Alanime.    ExeutU  SoldioiB  and  Servant,  having  the  two  bodies. 

Enter  Chasles,  Albk^on,  Bcrgdkdt,  the  Bastard  of  Orleans, 

La  PuCELtE,  and  Forces. 

Char.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  resoae  in, 
We  shonld  have  foand  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bast.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  raging-wood, 
Did  flesh  his  pany  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood  I 

Pue.  Once  I  enconnter'd  bim,  and  thns  I  said, 
"  Thoti  maiden  yonth,  be  Tanqnish'd  by  a  maid  :" 
But,  with  a  proud  majestical  high  scorn. 
He  answer'd  thns,  "Young  Talbot  was  not  bom 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglet  wench :" 
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So,  rnsbing  in  the  bowels  of  the  Frenoh, 
He  left  me  proudly,  &s  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  Doubtless  be  would  have  made  a  noble  knight : — 
See,  where  he  lies  inhearsdd  in  the  arma 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms. 

Batt.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  asunder, 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char.  0,  no,  forbear  t  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
Daring  the  life,  let  as  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  Williau  LnoT,  attended;  a  French  Herald  preceding, 

Lucy.  Herald,*^ 
Condnct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obtain'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  submiBBivQ  message  art  thoa  sent  9 

Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin !  'tis  a  mere  French  word; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en> 
And  to  surrey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prisoners  ssk'st  thou  ?  hell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek'st. 

Luey.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field,*"" 
Valiant  Lord  Talbot,  Earl  of  Shrewsbury, — 
Created,  for  bis  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  Earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Talenoe ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Qoodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  Lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield,  Lord  Fumiral  of  Sheffield, 
The  thrice-victorious  Lord  of  Falconbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  Golden  Fleece ; 
Great  Marshal  to  Heniy  the  Sixth<"<° 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  7 

Puc.  Here  is  a  nlly-stately  style  indeed  t 
The  Turk,  that  two-and-fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.— 
Eim  that  thou  magnifiest  with  all  these  titles. 
Stinking  and  fiy-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy,  Is  Talbot  slain, — the  Frenchmen's  only  Boourge, 
Toor  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemeus  ? 

TOL.T.  V 
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0,  were  mine  eyeballs  into  boUetB  tarn'd, 

That  I,  in  rsige,  might  Bhoot  them  at  your  &cefl  t 

0  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life ! 

It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France : 

Were  bnt  hie  picture  left  amongst  yon  here. 

It  woold  amaze  the  prondeat  of  yoa  all. 

Give  me  their  bodies,  that  I  may  bear  them  hence, 

And  give  them  barial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Puc.  I  think  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost. 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud-commanding  spirit. 
For  God's  sake,  let  him  have  'em  f^  to  keep  them  here, 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  henoe. 

Lucy.  m  bear  them  hence : 

But  doubt  not  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd'**® 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  what"*"  thou  wilt. — 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein : 
All  will  be  OUTS,  now  bloody  Talbot's  stain,  [Easevnt. 


ACT  V. 


ScENX  L  London.  A  room  in  ihepa^tee. 
Enter  King  Hknrt,  Olobtbb,  and  Exxtib. 

E.  Hen.  Have  yoa  perns'd  the  letters  from  the  Pope, 
The  emperor,  and  the  £arl  of  Armagnao  ? 

Qlo.  I  have,  my  lord :  and  their  intent  is  this, — 
They  humbly  sne  nnto  your  excellence 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of 
Setween  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K.  Hen.  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their  motion'? 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood, 
And  stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  marry,  uncle;  for  I  always  thought 
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It  was  botli  impiona  and  iiDiiatiiTftl 
Thftt  Bnch  immauit?  and  bloody  atiife 
Should  teigu  among  professore  of  one  {uth. 

Olo.  Beaide,  my  lord,  the  sooner  to  effect 
And  Barer  bind  thia  knot  of  amity, 
The  Earl  of  Armagnac — near  kin  to  Gharlee,''*'' 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France — 
Froffera  Mb  only  daughter  to  yoar  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  anmptaoas  dower.'"*' 

K.  Hen.  Marriage,  nncle !  alaa,  my  years  are  yonsg  1 
And  fitter  ia  my  atady  and  my  books 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet,  call  th'  ambaaaadore ;  and,  aa  yon  please, 
So  let  them  have  their  anawers  every  one : 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice 
Tends  to  Qod's  gloiy  and  my  conntry'a  weal. 

Enter  a  Legate  and  tieo  Ambaaeadore,  vrith  Winohsbteb,  note 
Cardinal  Bb&dpobt,  amf  hobtttd  accordingly. 

Exe.  [ande]  What  I  is  my  Lord  of  Winoheater  inatall'd, 
And  call'd  onto  a  oardinal'a  degree  ^'"'' 
Then  I  perceive  that  will  be  verified 
Henry  the  Fifth  did  sometime  prophe^, — 
"  If  once  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 
Hell  make  his  cap  eo-eqnal  with  the  crown." 

£*.  Hen.  My  lords  ambaasadora,  yoor  seveial  anitg 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  pnrpose  ia  both  good  and  reasonable ; 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  resolv'd 
To  draw  oonditiona  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which  by  my  Lord  of  Winchester  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Olo.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  yonr  master, 
I  have  inform'd  his  highness  so  at  large, 
As,  liking  of  the  lady's  virtnons  gifts. 
Her  beanty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  qaeen. 

K.  Hen,  [to  the  Av^."]  In  argoment  and  proof  of  which 
contract, 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  pledge  of  my  affeatio&. — 
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And  BO,  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded, 
And  Bafely  bioaght  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp'd, 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

[Exeunt  King  Henry,  Ohster,  Exeter,  and 
Ambaatadort, 

Car.  Stay,  my  lord  legate :  yon  shall  first  receive 
The  snm  of  money  which  I  promised 
Shonid  be  deliver'd  to  his  holineaa 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Leg.  1  will  attend  npon  your  lordship's  leisure.       [Exit. 

Car.  Now  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow, 
Or  be  inBerior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Qloster,  thou  shalt  well  peroeiva 
That  neither  in  birth  or  for  anthority 
The  bishop  will  he  overborne  by  thee : 
I'll  either  make  thee  stoop  and  bend  thy  knee, 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  [Exit. 


SoENE  n.  France.  Plaini  in  Atyou. 

Enter  Ch&bles,  Bdbqundt,  Albnjoit,  (Ae  Bastard  o/  Orleant, 
Reiosibb,  Li.  Fdoslle,  and  Foreee,  marching. 

Char.  These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  drooping 
spirits : 
'Tia  said  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt, 
And  tarn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

AUn.  Then  march  to  f  aris,  royal  Charles  of  France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance, 

Puc.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  torn  to  US  i 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mets.  Success  onto  our  valiant  general, 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices ! 

Chwr.  What  tidings  send  onr  scouts  ?    I  prithee,  speak. 

Mets.  The  Enghsfa  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  ports,"*"  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one, 
And  means  to  give  yon  battle  presently. 

Dsinz.SDv  Google 


toKXM  m.]  EING  HENET  TI.  60 

Char,  Somewhat  too  sudden,  eirB,  the  warning  is ; 
Bat  we  will  presentl;  provide  for  them. 

But.  1  trust  the  ghoat  of  Talbot  is  not  there  : 
Kow  he  IB  gone,  m;  lord,  yon  need  not  fear. 

Puc.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  accars'd : — 
Command  the  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Jjet  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char,  Then  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  be  fortunate  I 

[Exeunt. 


SoEHB  m.  Before  Anglers. 
AtaruTns:  excureione,     .^f<r  La  Fdcbllb. 
Pue.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly. — 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spells  and  periapts ; 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonish  me. 
And  give  me  signs  of  fatore  accidents, — ■ 
Yon  speedy  helpers,  that  are  sabatitnteB 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north. 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise  1  [Thwnder. 

Snter  Fiends. 
This  speed  and'"^  qnick  appearance  argnes  proof 
Of  your  accnatom'd  diligence  to  me. 
Now,  ye  famihar  spirits,  that  are  cnll'd 
Out  of  the  powerful  legions  nnder  earth,'"*' 
Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[They  walk  about,  and  tpeak  not. 
0,  hold  me  not  with  silence  ovei-long  1 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  yon  with  my  blood, 
I'U  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  yon, 
In  earnest  of  a  farther  benefit. 

So  yoa  do  condescend  to  help  me  now.  [They  hang  their  heade. 
No  hope  to  have  redress  ? — My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  yoa  will  grant  my  soit. 

[They  thaie  their  headt. 
Cannot  my  body  nor  blood-sacrifice 
Entreat  yoa  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then  take  my  soul, — ^my  body,  sool,  and  all, 
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Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil.    {They  depart. 

See,  they  forsake  me  t    Now  the  time  is  come, 

That  France  most  Tail  her  lofty-plumed  crest, 

And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 

My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 

And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  backle  with : 

Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dast.  [Exit. 

AUmtint.  Enter  French  and  Eji^lUh,  fighting.  LAPccBLLEandYoBK 
fight  hand  to  Aand.-"*'*  La  Pooelle  m  taken.    The  French  fiy. 

York.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think  I  have  yon  fast : 
Unchain  yonr  spirits  now  with  spelling  chaxms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  yonr  liberty. — 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace  I 
See,  how  the  ogly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows, 
Ab  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape  1 

Puc.  Chang'd  to  &  worser  shape  thon  esnst  not  be. 

York.  0,  Charles  the  Danphin  is  a  proper  man ; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  yonr  dainty  eye. 

Puc.  A  plaguing  mischi^  light  on  Charles  and  thee  I 
Azid  may  ye  both  bo  suddenly  surpris'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  yonr  beds  t 

York.  Fell  banning  hog,  enchantress,  hold  thy  tongue ! 

Puc.  I  prithee,  gire  me  leave  to  cnrse  awhile. 

York.  Corse,  miscreant,  when  thoa  comest  to  the  stake. 
\Exemt. 

Alarumt.  Enier  Suffolk,  leading  in  Ma&oabet. 
Suf,  Be  what  tbon  wilt,  thon  art  my  prisoner. 

[Qases  on  her. 

0  hirest  beauty,  do  not  fear  nor  fly  1 

For  I  will  tonch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  side. 

1  kiss  these  fingers  for  eternal  peace."*"    IKitain^  her  hand. 
Who  art  thou  ?  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name,  and  daughter  to  a  king, 
The  King  of  Naples, — whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suf.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Snffolk  am  I  call'd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
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So  doth  die  swan  her  downy  cygnets  sare, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  nndemeath  her  winga.^*^ 
Yet,  if  this  serrile  nsage  once  offend, 
Oo,  and  he  free  again  as  Suffolk's  iriend. 

[She  tuma  atoay  at  gmng. 
0,  stay  ! — [j4«it{«]  I  hare  no  power  to  let  her  pass; 
My  hand  wonld  free  her,  bnt  my  heart  says  no. 
As  plays  the  snn  upon  the  glway  streams, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam,"'" 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beanty  to  mine  eyea. 
Fain  woold  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 
m  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind : — 
Fie,  de  la  Pole  I  disable  not  thyself; 
Hast  not  a  tongne  ?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner  ^^ 
Wilt  thon  be  daaitted  at  a  woman's  sight? 
Ay,  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  each. 
Confounds  the  tongne,  and  makes  the  senses  oroaoh."*** 

Afar.  Say,  Earl  of  Soffolt, — if  thy  name  be  so, — 
What  ransom  mast  I  pay  before  I  pass  ? 
For  I  perceive  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

Suf.  \atide\  How  canst  thoa  tell  she  will  deny  thy  snit 
Before  thoQ  make  a  trial  of  her  love  ? 

Mar.  Why  speak'st  thon  not  ?  what  ransom  mnst  I  pay? 

Suf.  {ande\  She's  beantifnl,  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won. 

Mar.  Wilt  thon  accept  of  ransom — yea  or  no  ? 

Suf.  \_ande]  Fond  man,  remember  that  thoa  hast  a  wife; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramonr? 

Mar.  I  were  best  to  leave  hi'","*"  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Snf,  \ande\  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling-Kiard. 

Mar,  He  talks  at  random;'^*"  snre,  the  man  is  mad. 

Svf.  \aaide\  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  yon  would  answer  ma. 

Suf.  \(mde\  111  win  this  Lady  Margaret.     For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king :  tosh,  that's  a  wooden  thing ! 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  it  is  soma  carpenter. 

S^f.  {_ande]  Yet  so  my  imtss  may  be  satisfied, 
And  peace  establish^  between  these  realms. 
Bnt  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too ; 
For  thoagh  her  &ther  be  the  King  of  Naples, 
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Dnke  of  Anjoa  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor, 
And  OUT  nobility  will  scorn  the  match. 

Jior.  Hear  ye,  captain, — are  yon  not  at  leisure  ? 

Svf.  [ande]  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much : 
Henry  is  yonthfol,  and  will  qnickly  yield. — 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  rcTeal. 

Mar.  [aeide]  What  though  I  be  enthrall'd  ?  he  Boema  a 
knight. 
And  vill  not  any  way  dishonour  me. 

St^.  Lady,  Tonchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 

Mar,  {aside]  Perhaps  I  shall  be  roaoa'd  by  the  FzeDch ; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  coortesy. 

Suf.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  canse — 

Mar.  {aside}  Tash,  women  have  been  captivate  ere  DOw. 

Siif.  I  prithee,  lady,*^**  wherefore  talk  yon  so  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  yon  mercy,  'tis  bnt  quid  for  quo. 

St^.  Say,  gentle  princeas,  would  yon  not  snppose 
Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  qneen  ? 

Mar.  To  be  a  qneen  in  bondage  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servility ; 
For  princes  should  be  &ee. 

Suf.  And  BO  shall  yoa« 

If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  onto  me  7 

Siif.  I'll  nndertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  qneen; 
To  pat  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
And  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wilt  condescend  to — "*" 

Mar.  What  ? 

S^f.  His  love. 

Mar,  I  am  unworthy  to  he  Henry's  wife. 

S^f.  No,  gentle  madam ;  I  unworUiy  am 
To  woo  so  &ir  a  dame  to  be  his  wife, 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
How  say  yon,  madam, — are  ye  so  content  ? 

Mas:  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Suf.  Then  call  our  captains  and  oar  coloois  forth ! — 

[Troops  come  forward. 
And,  madam,  at  your  other's  oasUe-wallB 
We'll  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 
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A  parley  ttnatded.    Enter  Ekkjiuxr  on  the  walli. 
See,  Beignier,  Bee,  th;  daughter  prisoner  t 

Bag.  To  whom? 

Suf.  To  me, 

Reig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy? 

I  am  a  Boldier,  and  nnapt  to  weep 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortane's  fickleness. 

8vf.  Yea,  there  is  remedy  enongh,  my  lord ; 
Consent — and,  for  thy  honoor,  give  consent — 
Thy  danghter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king; 
Whom  I  \rith  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto; 
And  this  her  eae^-held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liber^. 

Btig,  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

8^.  Fair  Margaret  knowB 

That  Snffolk  doth  not  flatter,  &ce,  or  feign. 

Rdg.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  jast  demand. 

8vif.  And  here,  my  lord,'^*^  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

[Exii  Beignierjrom  the  vhUIi. 

Trwnpett  eotmded.    Enter  SuaMiEB,  Mow. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  territories : 
Conunand  in  Anjon  what  yonr  honoor  pleases. 

Suf.  Thanks,  Beignier,  happy  for  so  sweet  a  child. 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  makes  yoor  grace  nnto  my  snit  ? 

Reig.  Since  thon  dost  deign  to  woo  her,  tittle  w  orth 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  anch  a  lord,-~ 
Upon  condition  I  may  qnietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  connties  Maine  and  Anjoo,°*" 
Free  from  oppression  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
Uy  danghter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

8uf.  That  is  her  ransom, — I  deliver  her ; 
And  those  two  counties  I  will  undertake 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  qnietly  enjoy. 

Reig.  And  I  again,  in  Henty's  royal  name, 
As  deputy  nnto  that  gracious  king, 
Oive  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 
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Suf.  Beignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly  thanki, 
Because  this  ig  in  traffic  of  a  king : — 
[^side]  And  yet,  methinks,  I  coald  be  veil  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case. — 
I'll  orer,  then,  to  England  with  this  news, 
And  make  this  marriage  to  he  solemniz'd. 
So,  larewell,  Beignier :  set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  1  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  wonld  embrace 
The  Christian  prince  King  Heniy,  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord :  good  wishes,  praise,  and  prayws 
Shall  Suffolk  erer  have  of  Mai^aret.  {Going, 

Siif.  Farewell,  sweet  madam :  but,  hark  yon,  Ma^aiet, — 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  ? 

Mar.  Sncb  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  sweetly  plac'd  and  modestly^^  directed. 
Bnt,  madam,  I  moat  troable  yoo  again, — 
No  loving  token  to  hie  majesty? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord, — a  pnre  nnspotted  heart, 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  send  the  king. 

Suf,  And  this  withal.  [Kiaiet  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself: — I  will  not  so  presnme 
To  send  snoh  peeviiih  tokens  to  a  king.' 

[Exeunt  Beignier  and  Margaret. 

Suf.  0,  wert  thoa  for  myself! — But,  Suffolk,  stay; 
TboQ  mayst  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotanis  and  ugly  treasons  lark. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wondrons  praise ; 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtnes  that  sarmoant, 
And°^'  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas, 
That,  when  thoa  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet, 
Thoa  mayst  bereave  him  of  his  vrits  with  wonder.         [Emt. 


SoBRz  rV.  Camp  of  the  Duke  of  Yobe  in  Atyou. 

Enter  York,  Warwick,  avd  others. 

York,  Bring  forth  that  sorceress  condemn'd  to  bora. 
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Enter  La  Pdoeixe,  guarded,  and  a  ShephenL 

Shep.  Ah,  JoRU,  this  kills  thj'  father's  heart  outright  1 
Have  I  Bought  every  country  far  and  near, 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  ont, 
Most  I  behold  thy  timelesa-orael  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  danghtor  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee ! 

Pue.  Decrepit  miser  1  base  ignoble  wretch  1 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood : 
Thoa  art  no  father  nor  no  friend  of  mine. 

Skep.  Oat,  out ! — My  lords,  an  please  yoo,  'tia  not  bo  ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows : 
Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify 
She  waa  the  first  fimit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless !  wilt  then  deny  thy  parentage  ? 

York.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  boeo, — 
Wicked  and  Tile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan,  that  thon  wilt  be  so  obstacle  I 
God  knows  thon  art  a  collop  of  my  fiesh ; 
And  for  thy  sake  hare  I  shed  many  a  tear : 
Deny  me  not,  I  prithee,  gentle  Joan. 

P\K.  Peasant,  arannt ! — Yon  have  snbom'd  ^lis  man, 
Of  purpose  to  obscnre  my  noble  birth. 

Skep.  'Tie  true,  I  gare  a  noble  to  the  priest 
The  morn  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother. — 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girl. 
Wilt  thoa  not  stoop  9    Now  cursM  be  the  time 
Of  thy  natiTit;  I    I  would  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee  when  thoa  suck'dat  her  bnast, 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  I 
Or  else,  when  thoa  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
I  wish  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee  I 
Dost  thon  deny  thy  f^er,  oarsM  drab  ? 
0,  bum  her,  bum  her !  hanging  is  too  good.  [Exit, 

York.  Take  her  away;  for  ^  hath  UVd  too  long, 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicioas  qualities. 

Pue.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have  condenm'd : 
Not  one^""  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
Bat  isBo'd  from  the  progeny  of  kings ; 
'^rtaoDB  and  hcdy ;  chosen  from  abore, 
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^  inBpiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  Dever  bod  to  do  with  wicked  spirits : 
Bat  yon, — ^that  are  pollnted  with  70111  lasta, 
Stain'd  with  the  gniltlesB  blood  of  innocents, 
Corrnpt  and  tainted  with  a  thonaand  -rices, — 
Becanse  yoo  want  the  grace  that  othera  have, 
Yoa  jndge  it  straight  a  thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders  bat  by  help  of  derila. 
No,  misconceiT^  1  Joan^"*  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  rirgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 
Chaste  and  immaeolate  in  very  thoaght ; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thns  tigoroasly  effos'd. 
Will  cty  for  rengeaace  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

York,  Ay,  ay : — away  with  her  to  exeoation  1 

War.  And  hark  ye,  sirs ;  becaase  she  is  a  maid. 
Spare  for  no  fagots,  let  there  be  enow : 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  npon  the  &tal  stake, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Puc.  Will  nothing  turn  your  nnrelenting  hearts  ? — 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmi^. 
That  warrapteth  by  law  to  be  thy  pririlege. — ■ 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murder  not,  then,  the  frnit  within  my  womb, 
Althoogh  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

York.  Now  heaven  forfend  t  the  holy  mud  with  child  I 

War.  The  greatest  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought : 
Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  to  this  ? 

York.  She  and  the  Danphin  have  been  juggling : 
I  did  imagine  what  woold  be  her  refuge. 

War.  Well,  well,  go  to ;  we'll  have  no  bastards  live  j*^"* 
Especially  since  Charles  mast  father  it. 

Pttc.  Yon  are  deceiv'd ;  my  child  is  none  of  his : 
It  was  Alen9on  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

York,  Alenfon  I  that  notorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Puc.  0,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you : 
'Twas  neither  Charles  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nam'd. 
Bat  Beignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

War.  A  married  man  1  that's  most  intolerable. 
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York.  Why,  hetei's  a  girl  t  I  think  she  knows  not  veil, 
There  were  eo  maDy,  whom  ahe  may  aooase. 

War.  It's  sign  she  bath  been  liberal  and  &ee. 

York.  And  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pore. — 
StnuQpet,  thy  words  condenm  thy  brat  and  thee  : 
tJae  no  entreaty,  tot  it  is  in  vain. 

Pue,  Then  lead  me  hence ; — with  whomlleaTe  myonrse: 
May  nerer  glorioas  son  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  yon  make  abode; 
Bat  darknees  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Enviion  yoa,  till  mischief  and  despair 
Drive  yoa  to  break  yoor  necks  or  hang  yoorselTeB ! 

[Emt,  guarded. 

York.  Break  thoa  in  pieces,  and  oonsome  to  aBhes, 
Thoa  foal  accorsed  minister  of  hell  1 

Enter  Cardinal  BuOFOBT,  attended. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  yonr  excellence 
With  letters  of  commiaBion  from  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom) 
Mor'd  with  remorse  of  these  oatrageoas  broils. 
Have  earnestly  implor'd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  th'  aspiring  French ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Danphin  and  his  train 
Approacheth,  to  confer  abont  some  matters.^^*" 

York.  Is  all  onr  trarail  tom'd  to  this  effect  ? 
After  the  slaoghter  of  so  many  peers. 
So  many  capt^s,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
That  in  this  qaarrel  have  been  oTerthrown, 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  eoantry's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  oonclnde  effeminate  peace  ? 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treason,  &lsehood,  and  by  treachery, 
Onr  great  progenitors  had  conqaetM  ? — 
0,  Warwick,  Warwiok  I  I  foresee  with  grief 
The  ntter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War,  Be  patient,  York :  if  we  conolade  s  peace, 
It  shall  be  with  each  strict  and  severe  oovenants 
As  httle  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 
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■&!&»■  Chaelbh,  attended;  Alos^v,  the  Bastard  of  Orleam, 
Beiqnibb,  QTul  others. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed 
That  peaceful  tmce  aliall  be  procUim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yonrselTea 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  mast  be. 

York.  Speak,  WincheBter ;  for  boiling  choler  chokes 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  prisou'd"**  Toice, 
By  sight  of  these  onr  baleful  enemies. 

Car.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thns : 
That,  in  regard  King  Henry  gives  oonaent, 
Of  mere  compassion  and  of  lenity. 
To  ease  yonr  conntry  of  distressfol  war, 
And  snfTer  yon  to  breathe  in  &aitftil  peace, — 
Yon  shall  become  tmo  liegemen  to  his  crown  : 
And,  Charles,  npon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribate,  and  submit  thyself, 
Thon  shalt  be  plac'd  as  viceroy  nnder  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Alen.  Must  he  be,  then,  a  sdiadow^"'  of  himaelf? 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet, 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority. 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Char.  'Tis  known  already  that  I  am  poasesB'd 
With  more  than  half  the  GidliaD  territories, 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  nnvanqnish'd. 
Detract  so  muoh  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
No,  lord  ambassador ;  I'll  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  oast  &om  possibility  of  all. 

York.  Insulting  Charles !  hast  thon  by  secret  means 
tls'd  intercesBion  to  obtain  a  leagae, 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Stand'st  thou  aloof  npon  comparison  ? 
Either  accept  the  title  thon  naurp'st, 
Of  benefit  proceeding  from  oar  kUig, 
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And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 

Or  we  will  pla^e  thee  with  inceBsant  wars. 

Reig.  [aside  to  Charlei]  My  lord,  yoa  do  not  veil  in  ob- 
stinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  coarse  of  this  oontr&ct: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one 
We  flhall  not  find  like  opportanity. 

Alen.  {aside  to  Charles}  To  say  the  trath,  it  iB  yoorpoluy 
To  save  your  enhjecta  &om  snch  numsacre 
And  mthless  slsngbters  as  are  daily  seen 
By  onr  proceeding  in  hostility; 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  tmce, 
Although  yon  break  it  when  your  pleasure  Berres. 

WaT.  How  aay'st  thon,  Chatles  ?  shall  oar  condition  stand? 

Char.  It  shall ; 
Only  reserr'd,  yon  daim  no  interest 
In  any  of  onr  towns  of  garrison. 

York,  Then  swear  sdl^ance  to  his  ougestj; 
As  tboa  art  knight,  never  to  disobey 
Kor  be  rebellions  to  the  crown  of  England, — 
Thon,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  Enj^and.^*** 

[Charlet  and  the  rest  give  tokens  o/feal^. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  ye  please. 
Hang  np  your  ensigns,  let  yoor  droms  be  still ; 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.  [Exstmt. 


SoBHE  y.  LoTtdon.  A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  King  HmotT,  in  conference  with.  Scvrouc ;  Olobtbk  and 
ExBTEB  fcAlowing. 
E.  Hen.  Yoor  wondroas  rare  description,  noble  ead. 
Of  beanteons  Margaret  hath  astooish'd  me  : 
Her  virtues,  graoM  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 
And  like  as  rigour  of  tempestuous  gnsta 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide, 
So  am  I  driven,  by  breaib  of  her  renown. 
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Either  to  Buffer  shiprreck,  or  arriTe 
■Whew  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Si/.  Tosh,  my  good  lord,— thia  enperficial  tale 
Is  hat  a  prehce  of  her  worthy  praise ; 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame — 
Had  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them — 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines, 
Ahle  to  ravish  any  doll  conceit : 
And,  which  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine, 
80  fnll-replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
BntfWith  ae  hamble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  yonr  command ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtooos  chaste  intentSj 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K.  Hen.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  preaome. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  ^ve  consent 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  qneen. 

Qlo.  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
Yon  know,  my  lord,  yonr  highness  is  betrotfa'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem : 
How  shall  we,  then,  dispense  with  that  contr&ot, 
And  not  de&ce  yonr  honour  with  reproach  ? 

iSif/l  As  doth  a  ruler  with  nnlawfol  oaths; 
Or  one  that,  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversaiy's  odds : 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  noeqoal  odds, 
And  therefore  may  he  broke  withont  ofTence. 

Qlo,  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than  that  ? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Si/.  0,  yes,  my  lordj^*"  her  father  is  a  king, 
The  King  of  Naples  and  Jemsalem ; 
And  of  snch  great  authority  in  France, 
As  bis  alliance  will  confirm  oar  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Qlo.  And  so  the  Earl  of  Armagnao  may  do, 
Becaose  he  is  new  kinsman  unto  Charlea. 

Exe.  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  a  liberal  dower,°"> 
Where  Beigniar  aooner  will  receive  than  give. 
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Si^.  A  dov«r,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  bo  yoot  king, 
That  he  ehonld  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor, 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  qaeen, 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 
So  worthless  peasanta  bargain  for  their  wiTes, 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 
Marriage"*^  is  a  matter  of  more  worth 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  b;  attomeTship ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affects. 
Mast  be  companion  of  his  nnptial  bed : 
And  therefore,  lords,  aince  he  affecta  her  most, 
j(.aM>  jQaet  of  all  these  reasons  bindefb  ns. 
In  our  opinions  she  ahoold  be  pteforr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forcM  bnt  a  bell, 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  ? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  bliss,'"" 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 
Bat  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Her  peerless  feature,  join^  with  her  birth, 
Approres  her  fit  for  none  bat  for  a  king : 
Her  valiant  courage  and  nndaunted  spirit — 
More  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen — 
Will  answer  oar  hope  in  issue  of  a  king  ;°'*' 
For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqneror. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conqnerors, 
If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolre 
As  is  &ir  Margaret  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclade  with  me 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 

K.  Hen.  Whether  it  be  tbrongh  force  of  your  report, 
My  noble  Lord  of  Suffolk,  or  for  that 
My  tender  yonth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assur'd, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alamms  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  flick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping ;  poet,  my  lord,  to  France ; 

VOL.  T.  a 
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Agree  to  anj  oorenaiitB ;  and  procue 

That  Lady  Margaret  do  TonohBafe  to  come 

To  croBB**^  the  Beaa  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry's  faithfol  and  anointed  qneen : 

For  ;onr  expenses  and  sufficient  charge, 

Among  the  people  gather  ap  a  tenUi. 

Be  gone,  I  say ;  for,  till  yon  do  retnra, 

I  rest  perptexM  with  a  thousand  cares. — 

And  yon,  good  nnole,  banish  all  offence : 

If  yon  do  censnre  me  by  what  yon  were, 

Not  what  yon  are,  I  know  it  will  ezcase 

This  sodden  ezecation  of  my  will. 

And  BO,  conduct  me  wb«e,  from  company, 

I  may  reYolve  and  mminate  my  grief.  {Exit. 

Olo,  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last. 

[Exetmt  Olo$ter  and  Exeter. 

Svf.  Thns  Suffolk  hath  prerail'd ;  and  thas  he  goes. 
As  did  the  yonthfol  Paris  once  to  Greece, 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  lore, 
Bnt  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Uargaret  shall  now  he  qoeen,  and  rale  tiie  Iting ; 
Bat  I  will  mle  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm.  [Esii. 
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P.  6.  (i)  "BenTy  tht  Fifth," 

80  Pope.— The  folio  hw  "Eing  Henry  the  fi/(."— Compara  ■  line  in  the 
next  ipeech  olthe  same  speaker ;  "  Bmry  the  Fifth!  thj  ghost  I  invooate." 
— Walker  (Oi(.  Exam.  tie.  toI.  iii.  p.  HI)  saya,  "  Poedblj  '  Kirig  Henrg 
PytA.' "  (Here  Mr.  Collier,  in  the  second  edition  of  his  Shatetpeare,  irritei 
M  follows ;  "  la  th«  ootr.  to.  1633  '  King'  is  erued,  probably  for  the  uke  of 
the  msaanre ;  bat  at  '  Kitig'  may  have  bttn  eoatiiUTed  necaiary  in  order  to 
dtnou  more  a^haticdUy  »ho  iMi  wOeiided,  we  leftTe  it  in  the  test.'^ 

P.  6.  (1)  "mottV 

The  folio  hM  "  mnhtawd."— Crerfed  in  the  seeoad  loUo. 

P-  *■  (3)  "  Out  ulc  bt  mait  a  Month  ofialt  Uan,"' 

6e  Fope.aad  (m  WmrbutMi  MUiki]  my  jodiriondy. — nM  tblkihM'*' —  « 
Nomiah  of  lalt  Tearet," — a  fUgnut  errer  (in  siipport  of  whic^  howwei, 
an  example  of  the  sabstantiTe  "uonnah,"  i.e.  nouiioe,  none,  hu  been 
■ddnoed  yhn»  Lj/dgatef}. — Here  Biteon  appositely  qnotea  Eyd's  Bpanith 
Tragedg  ; 

"  Xadt  momitiuiu  marth  villi  ipring-tiiUi  of  my  tear*.*' 
Con^we  too  Smith's  ^Mtoro/Oermante,  161G; 

"  Ere  long  He  set  them  free,  or  matt  the  soyle. 
That  hc^  thau  pdMoan,  «  Martk-gnmiid  let  Uood." 

aig.04. 

F,  6.(^  "Btrmitt." 

Hera  tlie  folio  haskUuk,  whkih,aa  Hkhne  ohmrrm,  "nndoDbtedlyBrDBe 
bom  the  banaoriber's  or  oompodbw'B  not  being  ftble  to  maKe  oat  the  name." 
— ■*£erM>cc''ia  Johnaon'spropoaedaddititm;  of  which  Walker  (Crit.  £xaai. 
to.  ToLiiL  p.  117]  nnhentatinglj  sivTOTes.— Hr.  CoUier'i  Ha.  Cometor 
(Dppliei  "  CaMoopt." 

P.  7.  (;)         "  Ouiemis,  Chawfogne,  Rheimt,  Rouen,  Orltaai," 
Bo  Oi^all,  with  mi  eye  to  aio«te(*B  next  speeoh. — Here  tb  folio  ondti 

F.  7.  <6}  "JMda  Odrd  Muki," 

nm  fob  ^  -A  tkird  IMnAw."— The  aditn  of  the  leeand  folk  |^tni  "S 
third  man  Ihtnb,"— which,  to  b*  at  least,  ia  hi  bom  t'"'*"*~T 


"  M«fr;lowfiw  tUm." 

S  n^M,"— "Le.,"  H^  fife,  limHIr  lBM|h 
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V.  7.  (g)     J'  BeigwUr,  tbilu  o/Ai^ou,  dcth  takt  Id*  part ;" 
Tha  folio  hta  "BeTnold,  Duke,"  &e.  —  Hora  "doth  tak*"  ma  aUared  to 
"  tftkai"  hj  Huuoef. 

P.  8,  (g)        "Hgr*,  then,  mtdeverj/  whtre,  enrag'd  he  fiae :" 

The  folio  hia  " tttmg'i,  ht  slew."  —  Halime  "cBBpeota"  (aa  lia  weQ 

lai^t)  "  that  tlie  antlior  iTTOte  'Jtea:'" — if  ha  had  taken  tlie  trouble  to  ax- 
amina  Bowa'a  aao.  aditioB,  <»  Pope'a  adition,  or  Theobald's,  As.,  lia  would 

P.  8.  (lo)  "FaiMfe" 

The  foUo  thnngtiont  the  pli?  oompta  tbia  nama  to  "  Falrtkfb. " 

7.  8,  (i  i)      "  m,  inng  in  tha  vavard,— placed  behind," 
Haie  Hanmw  asd  Hr.  Collisr'B  Ha.  Ootraotor  alter  "  imward"  to  "  reanrard" 
(Theobald's  oonjeotnre). — Steareiia,  in  defenoe  <rf  the  old  rsading,  obaerrea, 
"  Borne  part  of  the  van  mnat  hare  been  behind  the  loremoat  line  of  it.    Wa 
often  a^'  tha  baekfrmtt  of  a  honia." 

P.  «.(!.) 

■■  Eze.  Bemtniber,  lonli,  your  oathi  to  J7«i*fV  mom. 


Bed.  Idoremtmber't;" 
"  Qo.  >  oaM  t  yet  does  not  the  old  grammar  denuuid  '  oolb'  f"  Walker'a  CHI. 
Ex<an.  to,  ToL  L  p.  264. — Sea  note  i  on  Ltme'i  Labour'i  kxt. 

P.  10.(13)      "  The  kb^  from  BUham  I  intend  to  lUal, 
Andtitatetiiefeilitem  ofpubUe  weat" 

Thafidiohaa" liittatdto  send," — an  error  oooasioned  by  the  tnuuotl- 

ber'a  oc  [nnter'a  eje  having  oanghtthe  preceding  "intend-" — Haaon  taw 
that  "  itttU"  wag  the  tnie  reading,  and  so  did  Mr.  CoUier'a  Ha.  Correator. 

P.  10.  (14]  "  The  ahilet" 

So  Capell  and  Hr.  Comer's  Ub.  Corrector. —The  fidio  haa  "  OthertDftUei." 

P.  10.  (ij)  ■■  tthy  Ue  we  idly  here  r 

Thefoliohaa"  wft]rliaewf,"fti3. — On  "X,i<andIiDieanfotinded"aee Walker'a 
CriU  EsoM.  £0.  ToL  li.  p.  310.     And  oompare,  in  the  preoeding  apeeoh  but 


P.IO.  (16)  "forlcnt" 

"  Qn.  'foTvard'  t    At  auj  rate,  'Jorlom'  la  ill  adapted  to  the  place  (thonfl^ 
CoUicT  aaja  the  teraat),  as  the  French  bad  Jiiat  been  ginning  great  advaii- 
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UgM.  C<JlieT'i  Coireotor's '/orbarw'IiiionHiim;  utd  SUnnton's  explana- 
tiim  ('pcerianilj  lost')  would  1m  little  better,  eren  it  the  word  oonld  be  bo 
Intei^ieted."  W.  N.  Littbok. 

P.  10.  (,7)  "JUt." 

Tlu  fdia  lua  "flT*." 

P.  U.  (iS)  ■■  irtd" 

The  bJk)  its  "  breed." 


P.  11.  (19) 
The  folio  hM  "  them  to  it." 


P.  11.  (»o)  "on,-" 

"Bead'ow."'  Walker's  (Mt.  Etram.  Ao.  T<d.  iL  p.  0. 


"  our  £adv  ffraeiout" 


P.  13.  (aa)  "yi>u»M." 

TlMlalii>hu"]|(»m«7«M." — CaiT«oted  ia  Oie  Moond  fcJio. 

P.  13.  (ij)  "flv," 

The  Mio  hu  "  flne."— Cotreoted  b?  Bteerens  ^ram  Hcdiiuhed). 

P.  13.(1^  "OutofaiealeUtinti,IeIuuforA." 

The  fdUo  has  "  Oat  of  a  great  Aolc  of  oU  Iron,  I  cftoM/ortA." 

P.  12.  (is)  "(WaK.-r/ear" 

Pope  printed  "tUKM;  lei  I /ear."— Walker  [Crit.  £xan.  fte.  toL  fiL  p.  149] 
popoaaa  "lUMW,*  I  dofiar." — Mr.  W.  N>  Lettacm  wonld read  "  monw,  on; 
Iftar." 

P.  U.  (»6)  "  rip 

Kr.  W.  N.  Lettwm  mnU  iMd  ■•  L" 

P.  18.(17)  "htUegon" 

Th»foliiihaa  "EakTau."— ComeMlnthe  third  tidla. 
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The  [oHoliH  "  Tenersntlj. " — CspeH  ohoDgei "  TarenntlT"  to  "  srer;"  "  wUik 
reftding,"  mfs  Mr.  W.  N.  LetUom,  "  U  required  for  the  ienM  u  well  m  lex 


P.  14.  (19)  "inlilDeoMts." 

niii  U  ft  modern  *ddilioD ;  hut  the  tidio  preoentlr,  in  WTiHng  the  entraBee 
of  Wnchester'a  Berrentt,  hu"  in  tawny  eoaU,"  p.  15 ;  and  OlMtw,  ik,  ex- 
eUinu,  "  Blae-OMts  to  tawnj-ookti." 

P.  li.  (30)      "  Optn^tfu'teUt;  'tUOlMlerHuUcaUt." 
Bw  note  37. 

P.  14.  (ji)  "  knoelutk" 

So  Theobald.— The  toUo  ha*  "  knoob." 

P.  M.  (jl)  "fOM?' 

Was  altemlbr  Cftlll  to  "he.'' 

P.  IE.  (33)       "  Jymt  htm  I  havt  eipnu  eotKBumdnutU" 
Id  thia  line  "  eommandmatt"  ia  to  be  pnnuninoad  ai  a  qaajdaj^bk;  ami. 
indeed  here  the  folio  has  '^  eommandemtitt," — bat  oaneermag  that  ipelling 
I  vonld  partienlarly  refer  tiie  readw  to  note  7S  on  The  Merehant  of  Veitiet. 

P.  Ifi.  (3^       *  Wt'a  hmn  fhaa  apcR,  {/  yn  torn*  not  qitUhtf." 
BoF^e. — Tbe  toUoha*  "  Or  ipm'I«  btinl  tAemopn,!/ that  you,"  fto. 

P.  IE.  (35)       •■JwrdpriMt,  dnrtttotiainMmmdmeiefftHtOMtf" 

The  folio  hae  " me  to  ht  that  out." — The  spelling  in  the  fo&o  Ii  "  Kel'd 

Priett,"  Ao.  (Here  Mr.  Collier  print*  "PJU'd,"  buanae  "we  have  bad  it 
bef<»«  in  Mtaiart  for  Mtaturt  [act  L  to.  3] ;"  but  there  the  plaj  tm  wordi 
forbidi  anj  other  gelling  than  "  piled" — "  aa  be  pilftt,  as  thou  art  filed," 
fte.;  and  Hr.  Collier  in  The  Mereliant  of  Venice,  act  i.  w.8,  printa  **T^ 
akilfal  shepherd  jiMi'd  [old  edi. "  pil'd"]  me  certain  wands,"  fte.) 

P.  16.  (]6)  "iVi«it,  Eaeareyour  beard; 

I  mean  to  tvg  iC,  and  U>evffyomttim»dig  • 
Under  my  feet  I'U  tUanp  thy  eardinaVi  hat; 

Here  by  the  eheekt  PEI  dra^  thee  up  and  down.'' 
Intbeaiiidlhiethe.Uiahaa»FM«r««>rtI>laiV«,'>*a.  BiAteiM^ 
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[dio  riglitlr  girw"— —  Il«  ftoMf*,"  *&,— Oleatar  avntaning  to  ftmp 
CD  Um  MTdinal'i  iHt,  jwt  u  ha  tlmatuu  to  tog  hia  baord,  mnd  to  dng  Um 
IVtlwohMln. 

P.  le.  (37)  "Htre't  aiatter,  a  foe  to  eiHt»M  ,-" 

nte  modeni  edihna  nsiuDf  print,  witli  tlie  noond  folio,  "  Hert't  Oiaiter  too, 
a/oe,"  Ao. :  tint,  u  Walker  [Shakaftar^t  Vtrt^ficaHon,  fto.  p.386)  ataanes 
ntbapuMge,  "  Mala,  Folio  S,"—"  OloMer"  Is  thijiUMlMdiLge^iiinltatto 
'  ST,"  a  bi^llahle :  M  at  p.  14, 
"  Open  the  gatea ;  tis  OlotUr  [sQlonoeator]  that  Mlla. 


It  i*  the  noUe  Dnke  dJGlMter  [=aioiioeaterl ;" 
and  In  illeAard  the  ThiTd,  aot  iiL  m.  4, 

■*  Whore  u  i&T  lord  the  DnJw  (tf  <nait>r  [=(HDBMileiir* 

P.  U.  (3S)    "  Cmw,  ogtcer:  Mt  loud  at  e'«r  Uu)«  eoai t." 

TW  UiakM  " «■  «*»  thw  mwI,  07:"— &•  ootai  kfter  "  «7"  dwiitaf 

flwtiwrt  fa>l>«»it«g»aweMM.    BMidM,th&fidiohMBainiKto'<Jdl 
nHMvaCMM,"**. 

P.U.  (3S)  "dfor" 

Aaa«d  In  tbeUMiid  (olio.— Walfar  (Crlt.  £m».  JEb.  toL  UL  p.  UflJ 
"  fltortg,  ■<  via  w«t,-  ta  t;^  CMt,  W  mnw,"— tta  "  «fll"  t  ' 

P.  16.  Cfo)  "ftmloiv-" 

AUarad  to  "  ft  «rw  be  biv"  in  the  thiid  fcdio,  to  "  it,  MV'I  ba  iMf"  bjOqtn, 
■adta"{tof^*H[o)v''b7]Ir.Ocdliar'al[i.C<iRMttf.  , 

P.  16.  (41)        "  aooi  Ood,  (Asm  Mi(«  fAntld  nwA  «to«Meb  (mt  ."' 


P.  17.  (4*)        "ffoiK," 
TjnAitt'a  eoireetion.— The  folio  has  "  Want." 

P.  17.  {43)         "  Ai»d  mm  Outt  thru  dagi,"  M. 
A  eomvlal  paange.    It  itanda  thne  in  the  folio ; 

"  And  eaen  theaa  thraa  dajea  bane  I  wateht. 
If  I  eonld  lae  them.    How  doe  then  wateh, 
For  I  ean  atay  no  bngw." 
ThaaatMcl  the  aaeead  folia  reflated  It  Bum  ; 

'  "  Ami  fallj  n>M  tkoa  One  Aqru  imt  I  wttOt, 
^lamldtetthm.  Norn  Baj  Alt  tka»  waiek, 
Ar  I  COT  atayiw  l«i««r." 
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Tbe  folio  hki  "  The  EwIb  ofBidJord,"  &c. — I  wn  not  sure  kbcmt  the  metre 
of  tlM  Beoondlins:  the  folio  hu  "Cdl'd  the  braue  Lord  PotOm  da  Suit- 
nyle;"  tnia<i«W^ket'»Shakaptare'iFtriifieatwn,ieo.t.SS. 

P.  18.  (4,5)  "  w  vile-etttem'i." 

The  folio  hu  *'io  ^'At*tte»'d,"^-trMen\ijtTaiitaielar"aovildaUem'd" 
(vith  its  ninil  InoonilateiMj  in  BpcUing,  the  fidio  hu  in  lome  plmcoB  "  vitd," 
in  othen  "t>iU"i, 

P.  IB.  (4S)  "  Here,  IJawtgh  thi*  tecret  grate,  I  eotmt  each  ow,'' 
The  wrad  "  leereV  ia  not  in  Uie  folio. — The  edibo'  of  the  aaumd  folio  thns 
restored  the  line  to  %i  least  ita  propra  dimensionBi  "Here,  Ihnntgh  tka  gnOe, 
I  (WD  coiml  eTei7  one,"  &o.  i  hot  his  cometioDi  are,  tA  conne,  tnerel;  ubl- 
fawj;  and  the  mlteiation  td  "leovnt"  [i.e.l  am  in  the  haMt  of  eonnting]  to 
"loan  count,"  is  a  more  than  donbtfnl  dang«. — Malone  and  aome  other 
editon  hare  ftndad  that  all  ie  set  ri^t  bj  printing  "Hen  tharongh  thit 
grate  I  count  each  one,"  iia.  I — (As  to  the  reading  vhich  I  noir  giTe,  oompaio, 
in  p.  IT,  "Wont,  throngh  ^ucret  grate  of  iron  bars,"  to).) 

P.  19.  (47)  "  and,  Nero-liie," 

80  the  eeoond  (dio,  eicept  that  it  adda  "  will"  to  theae  words. — The  flnt 
IbHo  has  merely"  and  lihe  thee;"  and  henee  Malme  girss  "and  like  thee, 
Nero:"  hnt,  u  BteeTensobeerTes,"Siirel7  there  ii  aome  abiardi^ In  making 
Talbot  addreaa  Plantagsnat  and  inroke  Nero  In  tbe  aane  line."  Walker,  who 
[Grit.  Exan.  &o.  vol.  iiL  p.  160)  prononnoea  the  retding  "anA  like  tiiee, 
Kero"  to  be  "oart^nlj  wnmg,"  oonjectiireR  "and  like  the  Boman." 

P.  19.  (4I)  "ny  funw." 

WaJkar  (Oft.  Ex<m.  fte.  toL  iii.  p.  IGO)  ■■;•,  "  PerbapB, '  lAy  name.' " 

P.M.  (49)  "thU" 

The  folio  tiM  "  the." 

P.  30.  (50)    "  Then  we'll  try  vhat  theie  daetard  ^tnchnttn  dare." 
nie  folio  hai  "And  tAen,"fto. — SteeTens  proposea  "Thentrjwavhat,"ice.; 
Walker  [Crit,  Exam.  &e.  toL  iU.  p.  160), "  And  then  try  what,"  &□. 

P.  90.  (51)  "thy  hui^ff-ttArvid  men ^' 

The  ftdio  hw  "  t%  b)lngi7-(tiinMil  nun."  (Ai  the  oomponnd  "  hunger' 
itarvei"  ooonn  in  The  Third  Part  of  Eemy  VI.  act  i.  io.  i,  it  ii,  we  can- 
not dcnbt,  the  tnie  reading  here. — Mr.  CoDier  remarks  that  *'  U  '  bnngij, 
■tarred  men.' aa  Boawell  wonld  hare  minted  It,  had  been, intended,  and  not 
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>  eamfoaai  wt^  tiio  byphsn  in  the  old  oo^  would  havo  been  omittod :" 
but  thmt  bj  no  meuu  lolknn ;  for  afterwards  in  this  plar.  p-  43.  the  foUo 
bu  "bis  Icnder-ffytn;  ejee," — p.  64,  "Ms  puay-tword :"  and  sea  note  107 
on  King  John. 

P.  31.  (5*)  "SA^fprunnotAoI/to  Mmmnu/rnntAjwDl/," 
B^'s  ooireotion. — The  (olio  baa  "Sheeperwanat  halfe  la  tieabtnota  froM," 
fte.  (lb.  Knigbt,  and  the  Rer.  J.  Uitford  ((J«nt.  Vo^oiJiM  for  Not.  I8U, 
p.  4fiT),  oonjectnre  "  Shsep  mn  not  half  bo  from  the  treaelierotit  wolf,"  fto. : 
bat  niHily  the  adjootiTe  is  not  to  bo  separated  from  "  so.") — 1864.  In  the 
IMceding  line  is  not  the  reading  "  toil"  (epelt  "  Soyle"  in  the  folio]  ytirj 
qoeationableT  I  once  eonjeotnred  "  i^lei"  bnt  an  heraldio  teim  seems  to 
beraqnired;  ^.  "scrdll"r 

P.m.  (53)      "Baeu'du  OrUantfrmntht EngUMh.-— 


Divinett  oreaturt,  Aitraa'i  daughter," 
The  editor  of  the  seoond  folio  chose  to  print 

"BttCH'dii  Orletmtt  firon  tht  Ettgliih'wdiTMx — 

Divinat  Creatart,  bright  A^itraa'i  DtmghUr,"  Aa; 
■nd  to,  among  oOieTs,  the  two  latest  editora,  Mr.  Collier  and  Ur.  Eni^t 
[1864,  and  Hr.  EalliweU].— "  The  word '  wolrce,' "  sayi  Hr.  CoUieT,  "seeinl 
Deoeaaaiy,  thongb  Ualone  strangely  contends  that  'Engliik'  on^t  to  be 
pnmonnood  M  a  trisyllable:" — and  Malone  was  right;  oompare  a  line  in 
RUltard  U.  sot  It.  so.  1, 

"Than  Bolingbrohe's  retom  to  BngUmd;" 
and  see  Walker's  Shakapeart'i  Ven^fieatitM,  be.  p.  7,  and  his  Crit.  £«am. 
be.  ToL  i.  p.  7.--" Halone,"  oontinnes  Mr.  Collier,  "goes  the  abenrd  length 
ol  <-- i.Hng  that  ^Aitraa'  ongbt  to  be  prononnoed  Atttraa:" — in  irtdob 
Mslone  was  mistaken;  tor  here  "  ertaturt"  (see  Walker's  Shiicipear«'i  F«r- 
itfieatkut,  fto.  p.  85,  and  his  Crit.  Exam.  Ho.  rd.  ii.  p.  1(»)  is  to  be  read  ai  a 
trismus. 

P.  ai,  (j4)  '■  tardetu," 

The  folio  has  "  Oaiden." 

P.  31.  (j5)      "  Why  Ting  not  out  tlu  MU  thnmgtmtt  the  lownf" 
Bo  Pope.— The  folio  has  "  Wkj/  ring  not  oat  the  BtUt  slowd,  Thrmigkout,"  let. 
— Bteerens  proposes  "  Why  ring  not  htUi  aloud  throughaat,"  fto. 

P.  33.  (56)  "  Titan  Rhodopt't  of  MtmphU" 

Bo  CrnftH  proposed  to  road.— The  fiJio  has  "  That  Rhodoplu'i  or  jrmpM*," 
— which  is  perfect  nonsense.  "Shodopt  [properly  iZAod^pif  CPsUru),  tha 
roty-ehetktd]  was  a  fanunu  strumpet,  who  seqn^ed  great  riohea  by  her 
bade.  The  least  bnt  most  flnished  of  the  Egyptian  pyramids  (says  Cliny, 
in  the  SOth  Book  of  bis  Natural  Hittory,  oh.  xiL]  was  bnilt  by  her.  Sha 
it  Mid  afterwatds  to  bare  married  Psammltlahiis,  Viog  et  E|CT^"  Bm- 
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Tm.  ■■  The  brother  of  Skppho  [Chmnu]  wu  In  Iotb  with  Bh>dop«,  tai 
pmohioed  bu  freedom  (Iot  she  wu  »  el&ve  in  the  auite  honie  with  ^oop 
the  fabntiBt)  ii  ft  great  prise.  &hod(^  wu  ot  Thraoe,  not  id  Memphia." 
Maumtm.  "  The  emeuiktion  proposed  hj  Hr.  Steeveni  [CBpell's]  mnit  be 
adopted.  The  """"'"fl  ii — not  thkt  Rhodope  honeU  wu  of  MemphiB,  bnt 
— thkt  her  pyramit  wu  there.  I  wUl  mw  to  her,  uyc  the  Danidun,  a 
PJiaioid  Kore  itately  than  that  of  Hamphia,  which  wu  ealled  Bhodi^'i. 
PUilf  nji  the  pjmnids  were  six  miiea  from  that  oi^ ;  and  that '  tha  faireit 

DM  Biodope,  a  Teiia  ibnmpet.'"  Kehmb.  Herodotoi  (iL  IM  iqq.)  take* 
paina  to  ahow  tha  ahsnrdity  of  the  ator?  of  her  haying  boilt  the  pjiamld ; 
riiib  ia  oartain^  a  fahle.  But  it  would  Mem  Uiat,  in  oonseqnmae  d  hm 
name  {T\t  Toiy-chuktd),  ahe  wu  oonfonnded  with  Nitokris,  tha  heaatifnl 
Egyptian  cpieen. 

P.  99.  (57)      "Ever  before  the  Kngi  and  futeru  of  Pranee." 
8a  Hannw.  — The  folio  hu  merel;  "Before  the  Kingt  and  Qu«m«t  of 
JVonee."— Capell,  wlio  retains  {with  the  folio)  the  aomma  after  "IV— 
ported,"  printa  "Btfart  Ck<  Uflfr  <md  qaeaa  of  France  nphome." — I  tor- 
mtt\j  propoaed  "  Before  the  king*  niul  guuni  and  paen  t/  Frattee." 

P.«.  (ss)  --(«*■ 

EvefaaU;  an  iutaipolatioik. 

P.  28.  (59)  "  Thai  viU  I  »\oa  youprtimtlf." 

The  aothar  moat  probably  wrote,  dflier  (u  Bteerens  ingBeata)  "  That,  nu- 
aMi,  wm  J,"  fte.,  or  [M  Mr.  ColHer'e  Ml.  Oorreetar,  and  Walks,  (Mt.  Xmh. 
*B.TAtiLp.  UO.mQlirfOi'' TIM  viU  I  tJiae  you,  Imir.pneeMlf' 

P.  39.  (6a)  "miaeonetntt" 

Here  the  f(dio  has  the  (polling  "  misoonster," — inoondstcatlj :  eea  Mi*  15 
en  Th«  ifereAoAJ  of  Vemee. 

P.  29.  (61)  "  Or  eUe  teae  wrangling  ^ojitertet  (it  Uf  ernrf 

We  are  t(dd  that  hen  "  Or  elte"  l«  eqniTalent  to  "  Or  in  other  voidi."— Qr. 


P.Bl.  (6*)  "TO*," 

The  folio  haa  "  Boaea." 

P.  SI.  (Sj)  "leeam  fh*e  onj  e% /action," 

Tkt  falio  haa  ■■/  teomt  tfti*  amd  EAjf  faahiim."~The  oc 
"fmthni,"  ia  folly  eonfltmed  \tj  gnbaeqnant  apeMhei  la  thia  wmoia; 
"WiUIfar  eyer,  and  m; /action,  wear." 
"  Orown  1»  Uiia/oettai,  in  the  Teiql«-{|vd«B,'' *«. 
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P.  83.  (64)  "«ip'4" 

Tha  folio  hw  "  wUpt."— Oometed  in  the  sMond  folio. 

P.  Sa.  (6s)  "  Thimtu,  gaitU  tir." 

H«re  the  editor  of  the  leoond  folio  addnd  th«  "  ifr ;"— <■  wbioh  jek,"  u  Mft- 
lone  ohearTBB,  "  doea  not  eomptate  the  metre." 

P.  SS.  (66)  "NeitoT-like  agid,  in  an  o^i  of  can" 

"i.e.  an  old  age  of  ca^aMij  length,  bong  OTerbnnlened  vift  eve,  hu 
VTDOf^  vpon  ma  the  effeot  of  NeBtor's  thtee  oentnriaa."  Walkei'a  Crit. 

£4»nt.fia.Tal.  iiLp.161.    (Ut.  ColliM*!  Ma.  Oonwitor  iobititBtee  " i» 

»  cage  0/  c^a.'O 

P.  SS.  (67]         "  the  7'fl»t>b,  (o  M»  eA>in>»«r,-" 
The  folio  haa  "the  Temple,  -rato  hie  Chamber."    (The  Hoond  folio,  "(A* 
lempU,  hi*  ChmAcr.") 


p.  IS.  (61) 

(lr."d«pi*- 

P.M-(69) 

IbWiliM' 

«,JH«rf.' 

p.  H.  (70)  "fading" 

■"FtfOiVt'  mitelj,"  Walhei'i  Crft  Bxant.  &«.  toL  fii.  p.  I6L 

P.  S4.  (71)  •■  fti«  iMiiJk«w  Si«Adnf," 

"  Thu  the  idd  oopj.  Modem  editats  read  '  hie  eimein,'  hnt  i^&oat  neeea- 
■i^.  Nephew  has  wmetimeB  the  power  o(  the  Latin  tupof,  and  U  need  witk 
giaat  laii^  among  our  ancient  Engliih  writers.  Thns  in  Othello,  lago  telle 
Biabantiohe  ihall'haTehisnepAnot  (t.e.  the  children  of  hia  owndan^tar) 
neigh  to  him.'"  Brmnmn.  "It  would  be  anretf  better  to  read 'eomibi,' tha 
■"-"'"g  which  'nephev'  tngbi  to  have  in  thia  plBM,  Mr.  BtMfaa*  eedy 
pnres  that  the  word  nepheai  ia  aomeUmat  need  lor  (TwuieUIAvn,  which  ii 
Ter7  oartain.  Both  unek  and  ngihra  might,  hawero',  tteaa^j  aignil;  emiein. 
Sea  the  Menagiaaa,  toL  iL  p.  193.  In  The  Seeond  Fart  of  the  TirmbUtime 
Batgite  of  King  John,  Prinoe  Hemjcalla  hia  eouttn  the  Bastard  'uiieb.'" 
RiTioii.  "  I  beliere  the  mistake  here  arose  from  the  [unknown]  antlun'B 
igwmmee ;  and  that  he  oonoeiTod  Blohard  to  be  Bemt^'B  nephew."  Haloo. 

P.U.(7i.)   "WttforHua—fomgKbtgSUhardttmtnwu^d, 

from  Lionel  Dale  of  Ctarenee,  the  third  io» 
To  King  Edward  the  Third ;  whereaa  he" 

Hare  "  King"  in  the  flnt  line,  and  "  the"  in  the  second  line,  wen  Insaiial  'bj 

the  editor  of  tboaM«^loliD;  ftattfadltoati  WMiitwt 
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P.  8S.  (73)      "  And,  like  a  Mountain,  nottobt  removed. 
Btit  nov  tht/  unele  i*  rmootnp  Ittnci ;" 
"I  snipeot  error  here,  marelj  on  kooonnt  of  the  repetitioii,  for  the  worda 
tiieniselTee  «re  pertectlj  in  plwM."  Wtlkei'i  Crtt.  £zan.  &e.  toL  L  p.  811. 

P.  86.  (74)  "iW 

Theobald'^  Hn<tndnioiit.~Tho  folio  hAB  "  niH" 


P.  B7.  {75)      "If  I ittrt  eoveloui,  ombltioui,  or pervtne," 
"  I  mippoBa  Uiis  redundant  line  originally  itood,  '  Wen  I  ooretonl,  amU- 
tioua,'  &a."  SmnlM^-Hr.  Collier's  Ma.  Comctv  alten  "or  fentnt"  to 


P.  87.  {76)  "preftrreih" 

Vl,  Collier'i  Mi.  Correotor  reada  *'  preforeth." — See  nota  gj. 

P.  57.  (77)  "  fittt  lie  (hiU  knou  lamae  good — 

Ola.  A*  good! 

Thou  baetard  of  ny  gran^aihtr  ! — " 

"  Bead  ' aa  good  <u  he. 

QU).  Aa  good,  tbon,'  Ao." 

WaUwr'a  CHt.  Exam.  fto.  toL  UL  p.  161. 

P.  87.  (7!)         "lonT" 
Added I7  Walker  (CHt. Eaam.  fto. ToLiU. p.  163). 

P.  88.  (79)  ■■  TkU  Bom  ehalt  remedtf-" 

The  loUo  has  "Ban*  ihatl remedie  tUi." 

P.  88.  (So)    "War.  Boom  Mther,  then,"  ie. 

So  Thwbali  diitTibnted  the  dialogaa.— The  folio  has 
"  Wara.  Boame  tfaiUur  tlien. 
ISj  Lord,  it  were  yonr  dntie  to  forbears. 
Bon,  I,  see  the  Bishop  be  not  oner-bone : 
Ve  thinhei  mj  Lord  should,"  fte. 


P.  88.  (Si)  "  biehcp" 


P.  88.  (!.)  ..pott," 

Altered  I7  Pope  and  Hr.<Ulier'a  Ui,  Oometorto  "pata." 
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P.  88.  (gj)  "  ft<iti«" 

Walker  (CHE.  Exam.  Ao.  toL  iiL  p.  163)  would  read  '*  iMve." 

P.  89.  {84)  "I toy." 

Boema  to  be  an  iutcopolation. 

P.  89.  (gj)  "prt/tr^ 

Ifr.  OoIllec'B  Ui,  Con«otoc  BabatitutM  "preierre." — Bee  note  7S. 

F.  SB.  (Se)  "  Jfy  lonlfrolwEar,  ylfU;" 

The  folio  has  "Teeld  my  Lord  Protector." 

P.  10.  (S7)  "  O  Lniiv  "»:'<>  i^nd  Duic  iff  aiotttr," 

Tarions  addttiona  have  heen  made  to  this  line,  undsr  the  idea  that  It  wanted 
a^laUe;  hnt  aee  note  jj,  and  the  vork  ofWalker  there  dted. 

P.  41.  (SS)  "  not  tlua  oIoM," 

Bo  the  seoond  folio. — The  flnt  folio  has  "Not  lAolallaloM." 

P.  41.  (I9]       "  Thy  humble  lematit  vow*  obedienat 

Andfailhfid  ttrnet  tUl  tlu  point  of  death." 
Bo  Pope.— The  faHo  has  "  Jml  homhlB  iiruiee,  tiU,"  fta.  — In  the  flrat  line 
Hr.CdliBT's  Hr.  Correetor  nihatitatea  "Thy  hononr'd  lervaM," Ik.;  hat  la 
Rich  e«Bee  the  error  generallf  liae  In  the  repetitiou  ol  the  mti. 

P.  41.  (90)  "etegrtM," 

Hie  foUo  haa  "  degiee." 

P.  42.  (gi)     "  That  Stnry  bom  at  Monmovtk  ihoitld  wtn  nil. 
And  Hemy  bom  at  Windtor  tkould  lott  oJi .-" 

Bo  the  aeeond  folio. — The  flrst  fdio  has  " borne  at  Windior,  loo*t  all," 

— lAioh  can  onl7  be  right  on  the  gnppoeitioQ  that  here  "  Windtor"  is  (ae  ire 
•cmetimee  find  it  nied  by  eailj  poets]  a  triirllable :  bnt  the  repetition  of 
"  (&ouI<r  Hems  neeeMWi7  to  gire  smphama  to  the  prophecy. 

P.42.(9i}  "QoinUr'&o. 

Thfi  folio  haa 

"Ch«la. 
FveiO.  PeManna  la  poanre  gens,"  fto. 

P.  43.  (93)  "  Where" 

The  IMo  haa  "  Here." 
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F.  U.  (94)  "JuigofaU  detptte," 

Hr.  Collier's  Hi.  Oonsctor  BubetLtatsE  "  hag  of  hsD'H  deiptW"  (lAisb  ^ 
■««BU  to-  hare  conaidered  as  eq^nlvnleot  to  "  hag  0/  hellish  fI«ptCe"J.  Bnt 
oompare,  in  Coriolanui,  luit  iii.  bo.  8, 

"A<  be  hath  tollov'd  ;on,  irith  aJi  dapite,"  fto.; 
and  in  TAc  TAtril  Pari  0/  King  Henry  VI.  aot  ii  bc.  6, 

"  That  I  in  oU  dMpiM  might  nil  at  him,"  £e. 

P.  U.  {95)  "  Caftaim,  avayP' 

Tia  folio  hu  "  Am;  CBptainea." 


P.  45,  (97)  •'  Lev 

The  folio  baa  "  Tet" 

F.  46.  (98)  ■■  WarliU  and  martial  Talbot," 

Hr.  Collisr'a  Ua.  CorreotoT  mbatitiita  "WarUhe  and  matohlsM  TaCbot;" 
and  Mr.  Collier  lajt,  that,  "  tbs  old  text  heing  mere  tantology,  ire  maj  gladly 
walMae  bis  itriking  improremeot."  On  the  oonteajy,  we  naut  reJMt  it; 
for  tbe  pnoeat  pawafe  it  far  from  b«dng  the  only  taatological  gd*  bi  ttaa 
T«7Qii-Bhakaap«auB drama:  e.g.; 

"Inj)riti«t<irill  1  talk  with  thee  apart,"  p.  12. 

"  Or  will  Ton  blamt  and  lay  the  faiUt  00  me  T"  p.  24 

"  Id  gather  onr  aoldieiB,  icatUr'd  and  dUptrt'd,"  Sn).  fb. 

"I  ne  report  iafainUoiu  andfaltt,"  p.  37. 

"  So  clear,  lo  ihiaing,  and  to  evident,"  &a.  p.  80. 

"Than  I  am  able  te  uutnet  or  teoei,"  p.  fig. 
18M.  lb.  Collier  no  hmgei  "  weloomeB"  tbia  "  i*"fc'"g  improremant :"  Bee 
the  MO.  ad.  of  bit  Eh»lkttpt»e. 

P.  46.  (99)     "  Far  Hwre  yoiatg  Senry  with  kit  tiobUt  lie." 
Tbe  modem  editon  wnally  print  "  —  Henry  wiEA  hi*  nobU*  Hea:"  bnt 
tbe  (dd  text  (nor  did  the  editor  of  the  seoond  folio  make  any  ohaikge  Iters) 
ia,  donbtleag,  what  tbe  anthor  wrote.     Compare  The  Third  Part  of  King 
Beary  YI.  aot  i.  lo.  3 ; 

"  Tht  2«<n>  with  all  the  narthem  earU  and  lord* 

rnCmd  here  to  besiege  yon  in  yoor  oaetle." 

[Ifr.  Bobacm  oboerrei  to  me  that  a  eimilar  oomtraction  li  aometimeii  found 

in  Latin :— "  at<|ne  ipse  dux  oom  aliquot  prindpibna  eaplnntiir,"  lAvy,  i^ 

60,  where  aee  Bnperti'a  note.) 
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P.  48.  (loo)      "A$  tooki  the  m4>M<r  on  fier  lavtlf  Imie" 

a»W«rbnrton  (uidUr.  ColUet's  Hb.  Cocreotorj.—Tbe  loUa  liu  ■■ her 

Itnriy  Baie." — Aocording  to  Mr.  ginger  (Shakapeart  Vindicated,  &o.  p.  141), 
WHbnrton'g  emendation  "  was  rejected  with  good  Teuon  ij  Johnson :"  bnt 
the  fact  ii,  Johnsoa'a  note  prores  that  he  had  great  donhts  about ' '  lowlj," 
and  hii  explanation  of  it  is  ridionlanel;  forced ; — he  colla  Wafbnrton'B  read- 
ing "  0*87  and  probahle ;  but,"  be  adds,  "  fisoips  the  poet  bj  Imtly  babe 
meant  the  babe  lying  loin  in  death."— Capell,  too,  patramBes  the  old  leotioD, 
— "  the  image  ii  fetched  from  Bome  ruttic  mother,  and  her  rulie  or  lately 
babe :"  what  a  strange  faac;  I  (Printera  freqneatl?  oonfonnd  "  Ifixty"  and 
"  Jotriy :"  compare  I^dy  E.  Carew'e  Trageiie  of  Manant,  1618 ; 
"  For  Arigtobolni,  the  laelj/ett  [read  "  lonelyeit"]  ;anth 
Tbat  ener  did  in  Angela  shape  appeare,"  fto.     Big.  A  S.) 

P.  40.  (rot)      "If  tUt  the  Lord  TiObat,  unele  Qiatter," 
See  notea  37  and  S7.     (Here  tiie  folio  haf^ens  to  hare  the  gelling  "  GJan- 
ceeter;"  bnt  In  the  puiagea  in  the  notes  referred  to  it  haa  "  Olsdsr."} 

P.  6L  (io»)  "  oraven'i  Ug,—" 

I  fnapeet  tlist  the  anthw  vrote  "  oravdn  leg,"  though  Boewell  is  plaued  to 
mij  that  "to  take  the  epithet  eipreeedng  oowardioe  faom  the  penon,  and 
to  apidj  it  to  bis  leg,  is  sorelj  no  Tei;  obriooi  inproTement." 

P.  61.  (103)  "Pflliif." 

The  folio  lisa  "  Foictiera." — The  neoessaty  oorreotion  iras  mads  b7  Capell 
{Notee,  ^.  ToL  i.  P.  ii  p.  SG). 

P.  61.  [104)  "  tn  moat  extreme*," 

"i.e.  in  greatett  axtrenatiei."  BrBimis.  —  Mr.  Singer  (Shaieepeare  Tftt- 
dieated,  tie.  p.  143)  remarks,  "  The  snbstitatian  of  '  leorit  extremes'  [bjr 
Hanmer  and  Mr,  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector] ,  although  speoions,  ia  dooMtnl :" 
— he  nd^t  haTO  said  "  is  unqoestionahlj  mong." 

P.  S2.  (loj)  "mg  lord  protector ," 

80  tke  woond  fidio.— The  Int  folio  ooits  "  af."  (Conpare  ebnfaei*  In 
Ibatej'a  ^aiehaa,  "Oarsdf,  my  lord  protector,"  Ae.  p.  ££;  "And  ao,  mg 
lad  fMtMtoc,"  Ae.  p.  68  i  "  Ihsrelore,  wg  lori  proteotor,"  fte.  p.  8DJ 

P.  S2.  (106)     "  Or  doth  thi*  ehwlieh  ivpertcription 

Pretend  lome  oEtertUion  in  good  vnll  t" 
"  To  pretend  leenu  to  be  hart  nsed  in  ita  Iiatin  tensa,  L»,  to  hold  Mt,  to 
etreteh/oneard.  It  maj  mean,  hoirerer,  aa  in  other  places,  to  design,  Ho- 
dem  editon  read  portend."  Btutxhb.  —  Walker  (CriL  Bxaat,  &e.  ToLii. 
p.  340)  would  alio  read  "portend." — But  it  maj  be  that  "pret<n4"  ia  naed 
kne  aa  eqnlTaleat  to  portend, — the  laiginal  author  of  this  [^  baring 
band  the  word  not  vnfreqiieiitlj  so  employed  ij  eadiar  mtters.  Bm  VJ 
BOla  «n  BUton'i  Worb,  toI.  iL  p.  386. 
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P.  69.  (107)  "My  lord,  howtayyoul" 

The  folio  hM  "How  »aj  30a  [mj  Lord]."— Bee  Wilket'e  CriUEsam.  to. 
TOL  liL  p.  130. 

P.  66.  (108)  "vite' 

So  CapelL— Hie  foUoIiU  "widt." 

P.  65.  (109)     "ButtlitahedotkprtiageitmMtUevtnt," 
BoV^tm.— The  ti^  iiM"  But  that  it  doth,"  lot.;  irUoh  Hmlone  nndenUnda 
to  meui  "  Bat  Uut  It  doth  prcmse  to  Mm  tlut  leei  this  diioord,  fto.  tiut 
■ome  111  erent  will  luippen." 

P.  66.  (no)      "Thtrt  eoma  thenUn,  there  begitu  eoHfatiim." 
nie  teoond  toUo  hM  "  Then  eonut,"  fto. — Walker  (Crit.  Exam,  dto.  Yd.  i. 
p.  000}  qneBttODB  if  the  right  reading  be  not  "  Thenoe  eomti,"  Ae. 

P.  66.  (in)  "our" 

Tlie  folio  htt  *'  their.'* 

P.  69.  (ill)     "  That  wtr-liviiv  ""^  of  """onf" 
Ur.  W.  N.  Lettiom  qneriei  "  That  man  of  erer-liTing  nwmory." 

P,69.(ii3)  ••Hither," 

So  Pope. — The  folio  has  "  Whether,"  irhioh  the  trKOBoiibeT  or  oompoaitor 
eanght  from  the  "  vheiher"  (bo  the  folio]  at  the  preoeding  line. 

P.  69.  (114)  ••Ugiont:" 

The  folio  haa  "  Re^onE." 

P.  69.  (us)  "  ditvanta^t" 

The  tdio  hai  "  adnantage." — "  Johnson's  explanation  of  the  old  reading  is 
against  the  eottne  of  eTents  ai  dsBoribed  in  this  play.  Staunton  propoaea 
'  disadTBiitsge ;'  but  the  metre  bsti  no.  Bead  '  ditvatUagt.'  Bichaidson  (in 
his  Diet.)  qnotes  '  diivantagtoiu'  bom  the  Polj/olbion."  W.  N.  IiKirwit. 

P.  69.  (lie)  ••Yitld$" 

80  the  seoond  folio.— The  first  folio  has  "  Teeld." 

P.  60,  (117)      "  OrUatu  the  Btulard,  CharUt,  Burguttdg," 

Mr.  CldUer  prints  " CharUt,  and  Bvrgtindy,"  to.,  and  ohmreH,  "  the 

conjnnotion  is  from  the  folia  lflS2,  and  the  line  can  soaroely  be  read  metii- 
eaUj  iritbont  it"    But  see  Wallcei's  Shahe*r*ort'i  rertiAcoiim,  fto.  p.  16. 
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P.  00.  (iiS)  "And  Tork  at  fait  upon  yoar  grace  exelaimi; 
Stpearing  that  you  vithhold  hit  levied  hone, 
CoUeeted  for  Mt  txpedidon." 

The  tfUSa  bu  " with-hold  hit  leuied  lu»at,"  be. — Hera  Hanmar  altered 

"  bout"  to  "  hone"  (Theobald's  oonjeeture) ;  aad  oompars  not  only  the  nazt 
qweeh, — "York  lies;  he  mif^t  have  seat  and  had  the  hone,'" — but  also 
ToA'a  ■peeobe*  at  pp.  G7,  £8 ; 

"  A  plagne  npon  that  vOain  Somareet, 
That  thtu  dehqra  m;  promlB^d  mpply 
Of  fK>ra«iMn,  that  vert  levied  for  this  dsga !" 
"  O  Qod,  that  Bometset, — who  In  prond  heart 
Doth  atop  nqr  eomttt,"  Sto. 

P.  61.  (119)  "But,  iflhmr,  (Acy'U  taj/  it  mu  for  fear." 
II  theia  ia  no  eiror  here,  "  boa"  mnrt  be  eqniTalant  to — bend,  gire  way. — 
Ur.  Collier'a  Ma.  Coireotor  leada  "  Hut,  if  I  Sj,  they'll  lay,"  &a..  In  dlaregard 
of  the  duettu  literantm  1  vhile  Hr.  Binger'i  Ma.  CorreetOT  [ShaJcapeare  Vim- 
dieiOtd,  tta.  p.  143)  anbatitateB  "^C  if  I  flew,  they'i  lay,"  Ac,  —  making 
]roimg  Talbot  a  Urd.  — Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  ica.  toL  ii.  p.  310)  propoaes 
"But,  if  I  go,  they'U  lay,"  ^ea. 

P.  61.  (iw)  "fAom'd" 

The  folio  baa  "  ■boina."— CoTraoted  ij  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  fte.  voL  ii.  p,  69). 

P.  68.  (ill)      "  2Viun^hant  death,  imeaT'd  with  captivity," 
Walker  (Crtl.  Exam.  Sia.  toL  ill.  p.  ISS]  aska,  "  Can  onj  good  aenae  be  mado 
ont  of"  tbia  linef — Johnson  explaina  it,  "Death  atuned  and  diahononred 
with  osptiritr." 

P.  68.  (iw)  "thrink  and  on" 

Ur.  W.  K.  Lattsom  oonjeatnrea  "  alnk  npon"  or  "ainkiiigon.'' 

P.  61.  (113)  "thelithertlcy," 

'"The  hither  aky,'  I  think;  through  thit  loaer  ihy  to  heaven."  Walker's 
CriL  Exam,  ieo.  voL  IL  p.  313. — But  "  lither"  is  anrely  the  right  reading : 
aaa  Qlcttaiy. 

P.  66.  (i»4)  "  I''"7-  Btrald,"  tea. 

"Lvor'a  meaaage  implied  that  be  knew  who  had  obtained  the  TietoiT :  there- 
Ion  Sir  I.  Hanmer  reads 

'  Herald,  oondnct  me  to  the  Dattphin's  tont, 
Who  hath,'  fto."  JoBiriOK. 

TOL.  T.  H 
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P.  66.  (i»s) 

"Bat  UU  tne  whom  thou  fcet'il. 

Lnoj.  When  u  the  great  Aleidei  of  the  field," 
Bo  Bowe. — The  folio  has  "  But  lAere's  the  great  Alcidet,"  &o. ;  and  Hmlone 
obuiTM  that  "  the  oompodtor  proMAj  oangfat  the  word  but  from  the  [ire- 
oeding  line." — Mr.  W.  N.  Letteom  thinks  flutt  the  anthoi  probablj  WMt« 
"  Firat,  where'B,"  &o.  Note  on  WiJier's  Cnt.  Exoth.  *o.  vol.  iii.  p.  161. — 
Hr.  CoUier's  Ma.  Conoetoi  Bile  np  the  flnt  line  (which  is  certaiiil;  mnti- 
bted)  thus,  "  But  ttU  vu  briefly  »Ao»  thou  seekeat  now," — and  prooaioall; 
enough. 

P.  66.  {ii6)       "  Ortat  MariKai  to  Bmri/  the  Sixth" 
Here  "  SarthaP'  hM  Jwen  altered  to  "  mareihal,"  tot  the  sake  of  the  metre ; 
which,  however,  remaine  imperfeot,  to  the  eje  at  least,  eTen  with  that  al- 
teration.— Both  "Marthal"  and  "Henry"  are  to  be  read  (not  written)  as 
tiujllahlel.     (The  editor  of  the  second  folia  printed 

'>  OretU  MlarthaU  to  onr  King  Bettrg  the  tat,"  fto.) 

P.  W.  (117)  '"WB,-" 

Tlie  fdio  haa  "  hjm." 


P.M.  (iiB)     "  Bntimibt  not  from  their  aihetthaa  it  Tear't' 
The  folio  hai  merely  "  but  from  their  aihet  thai  It  rtard." — Pope  printed 
"Bvt  from  their  tuhei,  Daapbin,  (Aall  b«  rfor'd,"  £0.— Mr.  Collier's  Ue-Cor- 

Motor  reads  >' their -rerj  athti  thaU,"  Sia. — I  giTe,  aa  prsferable,  the 

■atendation  of  Mi.  W.  N.  Lettaran. 


P.  66.  (119)  •'  do  what" 

The  folio  hai  "  do  irith  him  what." 

P.  67.  {130)     "  The  Earl  of  Armagnae, — near  kin  Co  Charlet," 

Bo  Pope  (and  Mr.  Collier'e  Hi.  Corrector).— The  folio  has  " nttre  knit 

to  Charlet ,-"  a  mistake  evidentl;  oooasioDed  by  the  word  "  knot"  jnot  above. 
(Con^Bre,  at  p.  BO, 

"  And  HO  the  Eixl  of  Amuignao  may  do, 
BeoaoM  he  is  vear  kiTitman  imto  Charlet,") 

P.  67.  (131)  '       "domer." 

The  folio  has  "Dowrie." — "Bead  'doteer:'  the  donble  rhyme  ie  oflbnaiTe 
here.  Bo,  a  little  below,  '  the  Talne  of  her  dower,'  and  [in  scene]  6  '  a  Ubenl 
dower,'— 'A  doner,  mj  Imda  I'  Dower— doKro—dowrU."  Walker's  Grit.  JBiaw. 
4a.  Td.  UL  p.  US. 
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P.67.(iji)    "What.' ttmg  Lord  of  WbtehaUrinitaU'd, 
And  ealPd  vnto  a  oardiftaTt  degree  I" 
"  TMb  (u  Hi,  Edward*  hu  obetrvei  in  Us  Ma.  noleB]  orgneB  a  great  lorget- 
falneoB  in  the  poet.    In  the  flnt  aot  Olostei  uti  (p.  15), 

'111  canrau  thee  fnthf  broad  eanJinoTi  hat:' 
and  It  it  atrange  that  the  Dnhe  of  Exeter  abonld  not  know  of  hia  adTanoe- 
menL"  Btxbisni. — "It  ahonld  aaem,  from  the  ata^diieotion  prefixed  to 
this  Eoane  [bnt  the  folio  haa  merely  "  Enitr  Winehetter,  and  three  Ambaua- 
dori"] ,  and  from  the  eouTenation  between  the  Legate  and  Winohester,  that 
the  aatbor  meant  it  to  be  nndentood  that  the  biahop  had  obtained  his  oardi- 
nal's  hat  oalf  jiut  before  hia  present  entrj.  The  inaoonrao;,  therefore,  was 
in  makiiiK  Oloeter  addreaa  him  b?  that  title  In  the  beginning  of  the  plaj. 
He  In  fact  obtained  it  in  the  fifth  year  of  Henry's  reign."  Malohe, 


P.  68.  (.«) 
■  The  lolio  bai "  partial.'' 


The  folio  has  "  Thtt  ipee^y  and."— Oorreeted  hj  Walker  (OriL  I 


P.  68.  (.3S) 

"Som,  y»  fainiliaT  ipiriti,  that  are  ntlTd 
Out  o/  tiu  povetfUl  Ugioiu  imder  eank," 
Thefcdiohas  " Onto/ the poatrfuWRa^iaaB  vnder earth," ±e.: — audSteerens 
Informs  ns  that  " '  tbe  r^ons  nndsr  etrth'  are  '  the  infernal  regiona ;' "  bnt 
•■  he  baa  not  UM  aa  what  are  "Qie  powerful  regiona  under  earth,"  and  how 
fleoda  oan  be  said  to  be  "  euITd  ont  of  r«i;iotu,"  he  haa,  in  fact,  offered  nothing 
In  aapport  of  the  old  text.  Nor  is  it  ta  be  defended  by  a  line  in  Cjimbeline, 
a<tt  T.  Bc.  i,  where  Jnpiter  addressee  the  Ghoata ; 

"  No  more,  yon  petty  tpirile  of  region  low,"  *o. — 
WatbnrtoD  saw  that  the  tme  reading  here  was  "poaerftU  Ugioru." — Malooe 
obMrrea ;  "  In  a  former  passage  [of  the  present  play]  '  regioiu'  aeema  to  hare 
been  printed  instead  of  '  legion* ;'  at  leaat  all  the  editors  from  the  time  of 
Mr.  Bowe  hare  there  anbstitated  the  latter  word  inataad  of  the  fonaer.  [See 
p.  69, — the  folio  having 

"  To  beats  aasayling  death  from  bis  weake  Segiont ;" 

wUdt  la  indnUtaUy  a  mistalce  tor  " Ua  weak  Icyioni."]    Tha  word 

'  evWd,'  and  the  epithet  'powerful,'  which  ia  a^UMble  to  tha  fieitdf  them- 
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hItw,  Intt  not  to  UwIt  plMS  of  reaideues,  slitnr  thftt  it  tuB  in  equtiX  title  to  ■ 
plMM  in  the  tait  here.    So  in  The  Tenpat  [ftot  iii  h.  S], 
'  But  one  flend  kt  ft  time, 
111  fl^t  their  Ugioru  o'ei.' " 

Hklose  might  also  have  mted  from  King  Henry  V.  Mst  IL  m.  2, 
■■  If  that  Bune  demon  Uut  hith  gnll'd  thee  thns 
Should  with  his  lion-gait  mlk  the  whole  worid, 
He  might  Tetnm  to  Tkety  Tartar  bach, 
And  tell  the  Uftoiu,"  te. ; 

from  King  Siehard  in.  aot  i.  w.  i, 

"  '^th  that,  nethootjit,  a  l^^on  of  fonl  flenda 
EnTirtni'd  me,"  &&; 

and  from  Maebeth,  ket  It.  bo.  3, 

"  Not  in  the  Ugitmi 
Of  horrid  hell  ean  come  a  deril  more  damn'd,"  &e. — 

As  initanoe  of  "Legion"  misprintad  "Begicm"  oooon  is  Bhelton's  Son' 
QuixBU,  Part  Seo.  p.  SOS,  ed.  1620 ;  "  And  aneh  was  hi«  iU  Ineke,  that  two 
or  Uiree  of  the  Cats  got  in  at  the  window  of  his  Gabhin,  and  leaping  Tp  and 
downe  on  enaiy  aide,  it  aeem'd  to  him  that  there  were  a  Region  of  Dinela  in 
bis  Chamber." — Though  Qrey  [Notet  on  Shaketpean,  toI.  ii.  p.  16)  does  not 
peroeiTe  that  the  trae  reading  in  om  text  is  "  legiom,"  he  yet  aitee  a  pasoage 
whioh  tendi  tooonfirmtt  "'WierUB,"  he  obMrreB/'speahB  of  Pucfl  (whether 
the  came  or  not  I  cannot  afBrm],  who  had  tortj-eight  Ee^ioni  of  ipirite  under 
direotion ;  '  Fnttl,  dnz  magnoi ....  fnit  de  ordine  potestatnm,  habetqne  in 
edApotestate  leifiorui  qnadra^ta  oota.'  Fietidotiumaehia  Dtemonum.  Wier. 
de  Prtatig.  Damomim,  p.  9S4." — Hr.  Collier'i  Mb.  Corrector  leti  the  coimp- 

tion  "powerful  r^ona"  itand;  bnt  altera  " that  are  etiU'd,"  Ao.  to 

" tba(  ore  oaU'd,"  Sea.,  though  the  third  line  of  thig  speeoh  might  hare 

■hewn  him  that  bit  alteration  waa  ^nite  wrong ; 

"  And  ye  cJioiee  spiiitt  that  adinnnigh  me,"  ice. 


P.  70.  (ije)         >' [La  Pnoalle  and  Tork  fight  hand  to  hand:" 
The  foBohai  "  Siifvo'xf'' and  Tocke  fight  hand  to  hand." 


P.  70.  (137)     "And  lay  tJiem  gmtly  on  thy  tender  tide. 

Ikiii  tiil»e  fingtn  for  eternal  jxace." 

In  the  folio  these  two  lines  are  by  mistake  tnogpoaed.     CapeQ  first  atranged 

themri^tly.—lSfM.  Mr.  Staonton  defends  the  old  reading:  he  sapposetthat 

Suffolk IdBsei  Au  oanjingert: — "a  aymlxd of peaoe," MyaMalone,  "ofiAiob 

,    tbare  is,  I  believe,  no  example." 
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P.  71.  (13!)     "Seeping  them pritonenmUlenieathhtrtnBgi." 

The  folio  hu  " piwm«r  vndenuath  his  iciitgt." — The  second  (<dio  Mr- 

reds  the  Utter  of  theie  errcra.— The  third  folio  gtTes  the  line  rightly. 


Za  the  Snt  lineUr.  Coniet'sHa.  Oarrector  ■n'bBtitDteg"go"fi:iT"paM,-"  mnd 
reiy  probsiblf  such  was  the  original  ftnthor'g  reading,  m  mlwi,  in  the  third 
line,  "■tream:"  but  is  it  not  equally  probaUe  that  here,  as  ODouionallj  elae- 
where,  the  rhymeB  were  pnrposelj  done  awa;  vith  when  the  playnnderwent 
thoae  altenttionB  with  which  it  it  exhibited  in  the  folio?  [Mr.  CoUier'a  Ua. 
Corrector  ia  not  alwaya  fortunate  in  reatoring  a  rhyme :  at  p.  73,  trtteie  the 
common  lection  1b, 

''  For  princea  aboald  be  frae. 

S^f.  And  BO  Bhall  yon. 

If  happy  EngUttd'B  royal  king  be  frM. 

Mar.  Why,  what  oonceriLB  hiB  freedom  nnto  me  T" 
ha  makes  Suffolk  say,  "  If  happy  England'a  royal  Jang  ba  trot,'" — without 
•ny  regard  to  what  immediately  follows.) 


P.  71.  (140)  "ij  the  not  here  IhyprUontrP' 

The  worda  "  thy  prUoner"  were  added  in  the  seoond  folio;  nor  does  tM^ 
addition  appear  to  ms  so  ohjeotianable  as  it  does  to  Ur.W.H.LettBom:  see 
his  note  apod  Walker's  Crit.  Exam,  See.  Tol.  iii.  p.  1S3. 


P.  71.  (141)      "  -dy,  beatity'e  prineely  majetly  ii  nuh, 

Cmfoimdt  tkt  tongue,  and  makee  the  letuet  eroucA." 
The  folio  has  " aitdmaket  the  lentee  FonKh."— I  adopt  Hanmer'e  read- 
ing, which  at  least  afflstis  a  meaning,  and  suits  the  context.     (Compam  a 


Bom  to  your  beaatiei,"  Ac.  ^ron's  Iiland,  o.  iL) — 

Mr.  CScDier'sMs.Carreatar  sahstitiiteB  " and  mocks  the  seoseof  toach," 

— which  la  bad  enongh ;  while  Hr.  Singer's  Ma.  Carrector  [Shakeepeare  Fin- 

dicaUd,  Ac.  p.  US)  pree  " and  wakes  the  sean'i  tonob,"— whioh  is 

little,  it  at  all,  better. 


P.  71.  (143)  "  I  teert  bett  to  ttatt  Urn," 

H«re  C^eQ  wM  th«  flrat  to  omit  "  to :"  but  see  Walker's  Ctit.  Exam.  lie. 
Tid.  iL  p.  30E. 
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P.  71.  ()4i)  "•(  rondm ;" 

H«ntlie folio  bM"alnMdaii"  (ft  not  oavcul form  villi  earij  writan);  tet 
In  Tilt  Two  Gmt.  0/  Vmna,  Mt  iL  bo.  1,  IthH  "I  nit  kt  niuioM«." 


P.  7!.  (144)  "  Ipritlite,  lady," 

Ths  fdio  Iiu  Dtvdj  "  Ladji,"—tiieTe  being,  u  Wslker  oburrM,  "  •  gtp, 
•ppftNUtlj,  at  tlie  begiiaaKg  of  the  line"  (Crit.  Eiam.  Aa.  toL  iiL  p.  103).— 
Chq>ell  printed  "  'St^,  iuu  me,  lady." — Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Oorreotor  leada 
"Lady,  vmj  tell  ma."— Mr.  W. H.  Lattiom  propoiM  "L»ifi,  gwaet  l»dir" 
(bst  BnSilk  «l]a  liai "  cwvat"  ia  hia  pteoediag  qpaaoh). 


P.  79.  {i+s) 

TtM  fcdio  hH  "  cofuUiemd  to  be  1117— ."    "HmTeBttladonM  tiutthewotdc 
^Umy' mvi interpolation."  SnsnHB. 


P.  73.  (146)  "  m  tonf ." 

Hot  in  the  Iijio.— Compue  Bnffolk'i  preowUng  Bpeeah  bnt  one. 


P.  78.  (147)  "  ihe  einmtia  Maine  and  At^mi," 

Tbe  folio  hw  "  the  Oonntty  Mabu,"  ice.     (Compare,  i 


P.  74.(141)  "madtttly" 

The  foUo  hu  "  modeeUe." — Coireated  in  tl 


P.  74.(149)  "Aji^' 

So  CapelL— Tlie  fdio liaa  "Had." 


P.  76.  (150) 
Tbe  folio  luH"iii 


P.78.  (iji)  "Wo,  mi«OB«ftiM.' J(Km,"toJ. 

"i.t.  No,  70  mlwoneeiTcn,  jt  iriia  -Mrt^fct  me  and  mj  qaalUleal  tt 
B»»TMM— Mr. C<dU« ftefen " Ho ;  n)iiooDodTedJMii,"te. — C^dln 
■  ftttnted  " No, mlwonoeiTBra I  /oan,"iso. 
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P.  76.  (151)      "WtU,  vta,go  to;  ve'U  Aa«<  no  hutordt  Um,-" 
Hm  folio  lus  "  )r<ell  ffO  Em,  ne'U  buM,"  fto. — Cbpall  t«pe»ted  tbs  "tMn;" 
Mid  tiie  Mms  mddition  Is  propowd  bj  Wftlker,  irho  iwiaiks  flutt,  with  tha 
nnul  modan  reading  (thftt  of  the  Beoond  folio), 

"  WeU,  go  to ;  we  will  Juaie  no  baitardi  live," 
"t]MT«rMli(Hddf  jdnt."  arit.Sxain.to.TtiLiLp.HS. 

P.  77.  (i5j)  "iMttm." 

The  folia  Iim  "  nutter."— Cdrreoted  in  the  second  folio. 

?.78.(i54)  "pruon'd^' 

Bo  Th«olMld.^^1ie  folio  hat  "  poyson'd." 


P.  78-  (iss)  "  a  iliadoa" 

The  foHo  baa  "  aa  ihadoia." — Corrected  in  the  touili  lolio.  (Oompare  note  44 
tai  Sii^  John, 


p.  79.  (lit) 

"  Not  b«  rebelliovi  to  the  erovm  of  England, — 
Thou,  nor  1^  nobUt,  to  the  eroim  of  England." 
Walkar  {Crit.Exam.  4o,  toL  L  p.  277)  "anspeotB"  that  there  is  an  tnat 
here,  in  the  repetition. 

P.  80.  (157)  "  0,  yet,  mjf  lord," 

The  foHo  ha«  "  Ta  my  lord." — The  editor  of  Uie  aeoond  foUo  printed,  for 
the  metre's  uke,  "  Ya  my  good  lord;"  whioh  Mr.  Collier  s>7i  "we  can  have 
no  hedtatioii  in  aooepting,"  beoanae  Snfblk  haa  need  the  words  "  tr^  good 
lord"  a  little  before :  but  there  he  is  gpeaking  to  the  £ine ;  here,  to  Glottcr. 

F.  80.  (15S)  "  warrant  a  liberal  dmeer," 

The  aeeond  toUo  omits  "  a."    But  "  worronf"  is  nmall;  a  monosyHaUe  In 

our  earif  poets :  see  Walker's  SAaJ:efp«ar<'i  Venijieation,&o.  p.  65,  where  the 

foDmring  line  is  dtad  from  TA«  TMrd  Fart  D/£infffi«nrvn.  aot  111.  M.3; 

"Ay,  widow  f  then  I'll  warrant  jaa  all  ;onr  lands." 

P.81.  (ijs)  "iforriflfl*" 

The  BMond  fdlo  T«ftdi  "  Bnt  marrii^t.'* 

P.  61.  {160)  "It" 

Added  by  Bowe. 
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P.  81.  (161)         "  Whereat  the  eontrary  Irtngeth  Utn," 

The  editor  of  the  Koond  folio  printed  " hriageth  forUi  blitt,"  not  being 

Aware  that  "  contrary"  is  here  ft  qnadiiijUaUe :  see  Walket'a  Shaketpeare'M 
Venifieation,  Seo.  p.  G£. 


P.  8L  (161)         "WiUaiuwerowrhqpeinienieofakiag!" 
Here  Pope  omitted  "IFiU."— "Dele  ' otir' witli  Steerens."  W.  N.  LzmoM. 


P.  83.  (i6j)  "  To  erou" 

'  *Aemt,'  I  nupecL"  Walker's  Crit,  Exam.  tee.  toL  iiL  p.  IBL 
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THE  SEOOND  FABI  OF  ECia  HENBT  YI. 

Vnai  printed  in  the  foHo  of  1633. — An  altentionbj  Bhakeipesre  ofadmoa 
entitled  The  Fint  Part  of  the  ContetOiiM  betwixt  the  Iwo  /owouj  hoaiee  of 
Torfca  Olid  XoMoitfT,  with  the  death  of  the  good  DitJie  Hua^hreji :  And  the 
tonitTbMnl  and  death  of  the  Dakt  of  a^ffiillie,  and  the  Tragteall  end  of  the 
ptVKd  Cardijtail  of  Winehetttr,  vith  the  Mtable  Bebellitm  oflaehe  Cade .-  And 
tfta  Sub  of  Tvrheejlnt  elaime  unto  the  Crowne, — originaUy  printed  in  UM, 
Oo  (reprinted  to  the  Bbakeipewe  Bodetj  In  lUB). 

8m  IiUroduetioH  to  The  Firtt  Fart  of  Etntnenry  V J.  f.  Bet  Oiia-nhnB». 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Ema  H¥im  the  Sixth. 

Bdkpbhzt,  duke  of  Glofltcs,  his  uncle. 

CABDmu.  BiArf  DBi,  biahop  of  Wmohaster,  grwt-imole  to  the  King. 

BlCMlBD  PLlHIlOEtlCT,  dll]l«  Of  lofk. 

Edwisd  uid  RiCHAHD,  hJB  eona. 

DVEB  OF  SOKZBEST. 

Ddu  of  BnfioLK. 

DdK>  Of  Bdcuhoeax. 
LOBS  CUFFOUD. 

Toong  CuiTOiu),  his  son. 

ElBL  OF  BAiaSBUBT. 
ElBL  OW  WlfiWIOE. 
LOBD  BCILBB. 
IiOKIl  Bu. 

Sib  HuMCHBBt  BTinoBO,  and  WnxuK  Suttobd,  his  loother. 
Bib  Johh  Stamlby. 

TlDX. 

Hl,TTHBW  GotOH. 

h.  Sevoaptain,  Maater,  and  Haater'a-Hate,  and  Wilikb  Wbhiiobb. 

Iwo  Oentleiiien,  prUoners  with  Bnfblk. 

AuuMDBB  Idbh,  a  Kentish  gentleman. 

JoBN  Hum  and  Jobk  Boutswbll,  two  priests. 

BoasB  BouNOBBOEB,  a  oonjorer. 

Thomah  Hobnbb,  an  aimorer.    Pitbb,  his  man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham.    M^oi  of  Saint  Alban'a. 

Baiimdbb  Bihpcox,  an  impoator. 

Jici  CiSB,  a  rebel. 

6bob«b  Betib,  Johm  Holluid,  Diok  the  hntoher,  Burm  the  weaver, 

MicHABL,  k^,  hia  follxwen. 
Two  Mnrderers. 

MiBOABBT,  Queen  to  King  Hemj. 
Eleahob,  dochcE*  of  Oloster. 
Habobbt  JovBDAUf,  a  witch. 
Wife  to  Simpooi. 

Lrade,  Ladies,  and  Attendants,  PetitianeM,  Aldermen,  a  Herald,  a  Beadle, 
8heriff,and  Offioen,  Citizens,  Pr«DtioeB,FiiIoonerB,Qnarda,BoldieTB,  Mes- 
sengeta,  Ac. 

A  Spirit. 

SciHi — In  variout  parU  oj  England, 
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THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

KING  HENRY  VL 


ACT  I. 

SCEMI  I.  London.  A  room  of  state  in  the  palace. 

Flourish  of  trumpeis:  tlim  7iaufboys.     Eider,  on  one  tide.  King 
Hkhby,  Duke  of  Globtkb,  Salisbuet,  "Warwiok,  and  Cardinal 
Beaufokt  ;  on  the  other,  Que«u  Makqaret,  led  in  by  Suffolk  ; 
York,  Sohebbet,  BuGEUSOHAti,  and  othere  following. 
Suf.  Ab  by  your  bigh  imperial  majesty 

I  had  in  ehaxgeP^  at  my  depart  for  Ftance, 

As  procnzatoi  to  yonr  exceUence, 

To  matiy  Princess  Margaret  fot  your  grace ; 

So,  in  the  Camoaa  ancient  city  Tonrs, 

In  presence  of  the  Eings  of  France  and  Sieil, 

The  Dokes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretagoe,  and  Alen^on,*" 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  and  twenty  reverend  bishops, 
'  I  have  perform'd'''  my  task,  and  was  espons'd : 

And  bnmbly  now,  upon  my  bended  knee. 

In  sight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 

Deliver  np  my  title  in  the  queen 

To  year  most  gracious  hands,  that  are  the  substance 

Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 

The  happiest  gift  Uiat  ever  marquess  gave, 

The  fiureet  queen  that  ever  king  receiv'd. 

K,  Hen,  Suffolk,  arise.-^Welcome,  Queen  Margaret : 

I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love 

Than  this  kind  kiss. — 0  Lord,  that  lends  me  life, 
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Lend  me  a  heart  replete  viUi  tbankftdneBs ! 
For  thoQ  hast  giTen  me,  in  this  beaateoiiB  fooe, 
A  world  of  earthly  bleBBings  to  my  boqI, 
If  B<rmpathy  of  Io7e  nnite  oar  thoaghts. 

Q.  Mar.  Great  King  of  England,  and  mygraciooB  lord, — 
The  mntnal  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had, 
By  day,  by  night,  waking  and  is  my  dreams. 
In  courtly  company  or  at  my  beads, 
With  yon,  mine  alder^liefest  sOTereign, 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salnte  my  king 
With  mder  terms,  such  as  my  wit  affords 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

K.  Hen.  Her  aight  did  ravish ;  bat  her  grace  in  speech. 
Her  words  yclad  with  wisdom's  majesty. 
Make  me  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Sach  is  the  folness  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords,  with  one  cheerfal  voice  welcome  my  love. 

AU.  {kneeling]  Long  live  Qneen  Margaret,  England's  hap- 
piness I  [Floviritk. 

Q.  Mar.  We  thank  yon  all. 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  pleiue  yoor  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace 
Between  oar  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
For  eighteen  months  ooncladed  by  consent. 

Qlo.  [reads]  "  Imprimis,  It  is  agreed  between  the  French  king 
Chailee,  said  William  de  la  Pole,  maiquesa  of  Suffolk,  ambassador 
for  Heniy  King  of  England, — that  the  said  Henry  shall  espouse  the 
Lady  Maigaiet,  daughter  onto  Beignier  King  of  Kaples,  Sicilia,  and 
Jerosalem  j  and  crown  her  Queen  of  England  ere  the  thirtieth  of 
May  next  ensuing.  Item,  that  the  duchy  of  Anjou  and  the  coonty ' 
of  Maine  lAiallbe  released  and  delivered  to'^'  the  king  her  fitther" — 

K.  Ren.  Uncle,  how  now ! 

Olo,  Pardon  me,  gracions  lord ; 

Some  sndden  qnalm  bath  strnck  me  at  the  heart, 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  forther. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Car.  [reads)  "Item,  It  is  further  agreed  between  them,  that 
the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shall  be  released  and  deUvered  over 
to  the  king  her  father;  and  she  sent  over  of  the  King  of  England's 
own  proper  cost  and  charges,  without  having  any  dowiy." 
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K.  Hen.   The;  ple&se  na  welL  —  Lord  marqoesa,  kneel 
down;**" 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  Doke  of  Saffolk, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword. — CooBin  of  York, 
We  here  diBchsrge  joor  grace  from  heing  regent 
I'  the  parts  of  Fraooe,  till  term  of  eighteen  monthfl 
Be  fall  ezpir'd. — Thftoks,  nnole  Wiucheeter, 
QloBter,  York,  Buckingham,  Somerset, 
Salisbnry,  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  yon  all  for  this  great  &Toar  done. 
In  entertainment  to  m;  princely  qneen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  Bee  her  coronation  be  perfonn'd. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 

Qlo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  atate, 
To  ;oa  Duke  Hnmphrey  mnst  nnload  his  grief, — 
Yoor  grief,  the  oonmion  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What  I  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  yonth, 
His  valoor,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars  ? 
Did  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field 
In  winter's  cold  and  enmmet's  parching  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits. 
To  keep  by  poUcy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  yon  yonrselTOB,  Somerset,  Bnckingham,   ' 
Brave  York,  Saliabnry,  and  viotorions  Warwick, 
Beceiv'd  deep  acara  in  France  and  Normandy? 
Or  hath  mine  nncle  Beanfort  and  myself. 
With  all  the  leamM  council  of  the  realm, 
Studied  BO  long,  sat  in  the  coandl-honae 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  ? 
And  was  hia  highness  in  his  infancy 
Crowned  in  Paris  in  despite  of  foea  ?** 
And  shall  these  labonrs  and  these  honoors  die  ? 
Shall  Henry's  conqoeat,  Bedford's  vigilance, 
Yoor  deeds  of  war,  and  all  onr  ooonsel  die  ? 
0  peers  of  England,  ehamefnl  is  this  league  1 
Patal  this  marriage  t  cancelling  your  fame, 
Blotting  your  namoB  from  books  of  memory, 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


lis  BEOOND  PABT  OP  [* 

Basing  the  characters  of  yoai  renown, 
Defacing  monomenta  of  conqaer'd  Franoe, 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been  t 

Ca/r.  Nephew,  whai  means  this  passionate  discoorBe, 
This  peroration  with  ancb  cireomstaDce  ? 
For  France,  'tis  oars ;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 

Glo.  Ay,  nnole,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can ; 
Bat  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Soffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  roles  the  roast. 
Hath  giren  the  dnchies  of  Anjoa  and  Maine'^' 
Unto  the  poor  King  Beignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  Him  that  died  for  all. 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy : — 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiaut  son  ? 
War.  For  grief  that  they  are  past  recoTery : 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  Bword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  tbem  both  ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  couqaer : 
And  are  the  cities,  ^at  I  got  with  wounds,'^ 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 
Mart  Dieu  ! 

York.  For  Suffolk's  duke,  may  he  be  suffocate. 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read  but  England's  kings  hsTe  had 
Large  sums  of  gold  and  dowries  with  their  wives ; 
And  oar  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Gh.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before, 
That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth 
For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 
She  should  have  stay'd  in  France,  and  starv'd  in  France, 
Before — 

Car.  My  Lord  of  Gloster,  now  ye  grow  too  hot : 
It  was  the  pleasare  of  my  lord  the  king. 

QJo.  My  Lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  mind ; 
'Tis  not  my  speeches  that  yon  do  mislike, 
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Bat  'tis  my  piesence  that  doth  trouble  ye. 

Rsneonr  will  ont :  proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 

I  see  thy  fary :  if  I  longer  stay, 

We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickeringe.^ 

LordingB,  &rewell ;  and  Bay,  when  I  am  gone, 

I  prophesied — France  will  be  lost  ere  long."'  [Exit. 

Car.  So,  there  goes  onr  protector  in  a  rage. 
'Tis  known  to  yon  he  is  mine  enemy ; 
Nay,  mora,  an  enemy  onto  yon  all ; 
And  no  great  Mend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  Hng. 
Consider,  lords,  he  ie  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir-apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empira  by  his  marriage, 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  west. 
There's  raason  he  should  be  displeas'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  his  smoothing  words 
Bewitch  yonr  hearts ;  be  wise  and  circnmspeet. 
What  thoQgh  the  common  people  Cavoor  him, 
Calling  him  "Humphrey,  the  good  Dnke  of  Gloster;" 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  load  voice, 
"  Jesn  maintain  yonr  royal  excellence !" 
WiUi  "  God  preserro  the  good  Duke  Humphrey !" 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

Buck.  Why  should  he,  then,  protect  onr  Bovereign, 
He  being  of  age  to  govem  of  himself? — 
Conain  of  Somerset,  join  yon  with  me, 
And  all  together,  with  the  Dnke  of  Suffolk, 
We'll  quickly  hoise  Duke  Humphrey  from  his  seat. 

Car.  This  weighty  business  will  not  brook  delay ; 
I'll  to  the  Doke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [ExU. 

Som^  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  thongh  Homphrey's  pride 
And  greatness  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us. 
Yet  let  US  watch  the  haughty  cardinal : 
His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  priuces  in  the  land  beside : 
If  GloBter  be  displac'd,  he'll  be  protector. 

Back.  Thou  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector,^" 
Despite  Duke  Humphrey  or  the  cardinal. 

lExeunt  Bvckiagham  and  SomimU 

TOL.T.  I 
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Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  followa  him. 
While  these  do  kbonr  for  their  own  prefeiment, 
Behorea  it  ns  to  labonr  foi  the  reahn. 
I  never  saw  bat  Hnmphrey  dnke  of  Gloster 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noUe  geotlenULD. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  hanght^  cardinals- 
More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  o'  the  ^nrch, 
Ab  Btont  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all — 
Swear  like  a  m£an,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  mler  of  a  commonweal. — 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age. 
Thy  deeds,  tiiy  plainness,  and  thy  boasekeeping, 
HaTe  won  the  greatest  favonr  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  none  bnt  good  Dnke  Hnmphrey : — 
And,  broUier  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 
Li  bringing  them  to  ciTil  discipline ; 
Thy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sorereign. 
Have  made  thee  fesr'd  and  honoor'd  of  the  people : — 
Join  we  together,  for  the  pabiic  good. 
In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal, 
With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  Dnke  Humphrey's  deeds. 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit'^  of  the  land. 

War.  So  Qod  help  Warwick,  as  he  Iotob  the  land. 
And  common  profit  of  his  oonntry ! 

York,  {a^de}  And  BO  says  Torh,  for  ha  hath  greatest 
oanse. 

Sal.  Then  let's 
Hake  haste  away,  and  look  onto  the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main  1  0  father,  Maine  is  lost, — 
That  Maine  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 
And  would  have  kept  so  long  as  breath  did  last. 
Main  chance,  father,  yon  meant ;  but  I  meant  Maine, — 
Which  I  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[Exewa  Warwick  and  SaUdnay. 

York.  Anjon  and  Maine  are  giren  to  the  French ; 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tiokle  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
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Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 

The  peers  agreed ;  and  Heniy  was  well  pleas'd 

To  change  two  dnkedoms  foi  a  dake'a  iair  daughter. 

I  cannot  blame  them  all :  what  ie  't  to  them  ? 

'Tis  thine"*  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 

Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage, 

And  pOTchase  frieads,  and  give  to  courtezans, 

Still  rerelling,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone ; 

"While  as  the  ailly  owner  of  the  goods 

Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  helpIsBs""  hands, 

And  shakes  his  bead,  and  trembling  stands  aloof, 

While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away. 

Beady  to  starve,  and  dare  not  toach  his  own  : 

So  York  mnst  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongne, 

While  his  own  lauds  are  bai^ain'd  for  and  sold. 

Methinks  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and  Ireland 

Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood 

As  did  the  fatal  brand  AlUuea  bnm'd 

Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon. 

AnjoQ  and  Maine,  both  given  nnto  the  French! 

Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 

Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 

A  day  will  come  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 

And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils'  parts. 

And  make  a  show  of  lore  to  j^ond  Dnke  HnmpIiK^, 

And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown. 

For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 

Ncv  shall  prond  Lancaster  asnrp  my  right, 

Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  childish  fist. 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  apon  his  head. 

Whose  cbnrch-like  homonr"^  fits  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  York,  be  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve : 

Watch  tfaoa  and  -wtk»,  when  oUiers  be  asleep, 

To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 

Till  Henry,  snrfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 

With  his  new  bride  and  England's  dear-bought  qneen, 

And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars  :*"• 

Then  wiU  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 

With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfnm'd ; 

And  in  my  standard  bear  the  urns  of  York, 
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To  giBppIe  witb  the  honse  of  Lancaster ; 

And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  jdeld  the  crown, 

"Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pnll'd  fair  England  down.      [Exit. 


ScBHB  n.  The  tame.  A  room  in  the  Dnke  of  Glostbe's 
house. 

Enter  Glosteb  and  the  DucIimb. 

Dueh.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd  com 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  ? 
Why  doth  the  great  Dcke  Humphrey  knit  hia  brows. 
As  frowning  at  ^e  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fix'd  to  the  snllen  earth. 
Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight? 
What  seest  thou  there  ?  King  Henry's  diadem, 
Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 
If  BO,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  face. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Pet  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorioos  gold : — 
What,  is 't  too  short?  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mine ; 
And,  baying  both  together  heav'd  it  np. 
Well  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven, 
And  never  more  abase  onr  sight  so  low 
As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Gh.  0  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  lord, 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitions  thoughts  1 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtnons  Henry, 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dream"^  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

Duck.  What  dream'd  my  lord?  tell  me,  and  I'll  reqaite  it 
With  sweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Olo.  Methought  this  staff,  mine  office*  badge  in  coart, 
Was  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom  I  have  forgot, 
But,  as  I  think,  'twas  by  the  cardinal ; 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
Were  plac'd  the  heads  of  Edmnnd  dake  of  Somerset, 
And  William  de  U  Pole,  first  duke  of  SoSblk. 
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This  was  m;  dream :  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 

Dueh.  Tat,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argoment 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Qloster's  grove 
Shall  lose  bis  head  for  his  presnmption. 
Bat  list  to  me,  m;  Humphrey,  my'sweet  duke: 
Methonght  I  sat  in  seat  of  majesty 
In  the  cathedral  cbnrcb  of  Westminster, 
And  in  that  chair  where  kings  and  qneens  are  crown'd ; 
There""  Henry  and  Dame  Margaret  kneel'd  to  me, 
And  on  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 

Glo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  mnet  I  chide  oatrigbt : 
PresamptaoQB  dame,  iU-ntatiu'd  Eleanor  I 
Art  then  not  second  woman  in  the  realm, 
And  the  protector's  wife,  beloT'd  of  him  ? 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command, 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  tboaght  ? 
And  wilt  thoQ  still  be  hammering  treachery, 
To  tiHnble  down  thy  hasband  and  thyself 
From  top  of  bononr  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  t 

Duck.  What,  what,  my  lord  I  are' yon  so  choleric 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  time  I'll  keep  my  dreams  onto  myaelf. 
And  not  be  check'd. 

Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry;  I  am  pleas'd  again. 

Enier  a  Messenger. 
Megg.  My  lord  protector,  'tis  bia  highness'  pleasure 
Yon  do  prepare  to  ride  onto  Saint  Alban's, 
Whereas  the  king  and  qaeen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo.  I  go. — Come,  Nell, — thou'lt  ride  with  as,  I'm 

sure.'**' 
Dueh.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 

\_Exeunt  Gloater  and  Messenga: 
Follow  I  mast ;  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  Gloeter  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  these  tedions  stambling-bloc^. 
And  smooth  my  way  npon  their  headless  necks ; 
And  being  awoman,  X  will«iot  be  slack 
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To  play  my  part  in  Fortime'B  pageant. — 

Where  aie  yon  there,  Sir  John  ?  nay,  fear  not,  nun. 

We  are  alone ;  here's  none  bat  thee  and  I. 

£nter  Huu. 

Hvme.  Jesus  preserve  your  royal  majesty  I 

Duck.  What  say'st  thoa  ?  majes^ !  I  am  bat  grace. 

Hume.  Bat,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Home's  adnoe. 
Year  grace's  title  shall  be  maltiplied. 

Duck.  What  say'st  thoa,  man  ?  hast  thoa  as  yet  con&rr'd 
With  Margery  Joordain,  the  canning  witch. 
With  Roger  Bolingbrohe,  the  oonjnrer  ? 
And  will  they  nndertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Hume.  "This  they  have  promisM, — to  show  yoorhighnesfl 
A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  ander-gronnd. 
That  shall  mahe  answer  to  saoh  questions 
As  by  yoor  grace  shall  be  propoonded  him. 

Duch.  It  ia  enongh ;  I'll  think  opon  the  qaestionB : 
When  &om  Saint  Alban's  we  do  make  retorn, 
We'll  see  these  things  effected  to  the  fall. 
Here,  Hame,  take  this  regard ;  make  merry,  man, 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  oaase.  [£xit. 

Hume.  Hame  mast  make  merry  vitii  the  duchess'  gold ; 
Marry,  and  shall.     Bat,  how  now,  Sir  John  Home  I 
Seal  np  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  hat  mam : 
The  basiness  asheth  silent  secret^. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold  to  bring  the  witch  : 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold  flies  &om  another  coast : — 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  Doke  of  Saffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  Dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  homoar. 
Have  hirM  me  to  andermine  the  dachess. 
And  bnzz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  say, — A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  I  Snffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker,"*' 
Home,  if  yoa  take  not  heed,  yoa  shall  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands;  and  thus,  I  il»ar,  at  last ' 
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Hmne's  knsTdiy  will  be  the  dnahess*  wreck. 
And  her  Bttointtire  will  be  HumphTey'a  fall : 
Sort  bow  it  will,  I  sball  have  gold  for  all.  [Exit. 


SosNB  m.  The  same.  An  outer  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Peter,  and  other  Petitionen. 
Fvrtt  Petit.  M;  maeters,  let's  stand  close :  my  lord  pro- 
tector will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then  we  may  deliver 
ooz  supplications  in  the  qniU.'"'' 

Sec.  Petit.  Many,  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  he's  a  good 
man !  Jean  bless  him ! 

First  Petit. ""  Here  'a  comes,  methinkB,  and  the  qaeen 
with  him.    I'll  be  the  first,  sore. 

Enter  Suftolk  and  Queen  Masoarei. 

See.  Petit.  Come  back,  fool;  this  \a  the  Doke  of  Snfiblk, 
and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow !  wonldst  any  thing  with  me? 

First  Petit.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me ;  I  took  ye  for  my 
lord  protector. 

C.  Mar.  For'"' my  lord  protector!  Are  yonr  sapplioations 
to  his  lordship  ?  Let  me  Bee  them  : — ^what  is  thine  7 

First  Petit.  Mine  is,  an't  please  yoor  grace,  against  John 
Ckx>dman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for  keeping  my  hoase  attd 
lands,  and  wife  and  all,  &om  me. 

St^.  Thy  wife  too !  that's  some  wnmg,  indeed. — What's 
yours?  —  What's  here!  [Iieadi\  "Ag>in<t  the  Duke  tg  Suf- 
folk, for  eiicloeing  the  commons  of  Melford."— How  now,  air 
knare! 

See.  Peixt.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  oar 
whole  township. 

Peter,  [preaentinjr  hit  jKtition]  Against  my  master,  Tho- 
mas Homer,  for  saying  that  the  Doke  of  York  was  rightfol 
heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  say'at  thou  ?  did  the  Doke  of  York  say  he 
ms  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 
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Peter.  That  my  niRBter  was  ?  no,  forsooth  :"*  my  master 
Bud  that  he  was ;  and  that  the  king  was  an  asiuper. 

Su/.  Who  is  there  ?  [Enter  Servantt.'] — Take  this  fellow 
in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a  pursniTant  presently. — 
We'll  hoar  more  of  yoor  matter  before  the  king. 

[Exeunt  Servants  mth  Peter. 

Q.  Mot.  And  as  for  yon,  that  love  to  be  protected 
Under  the  wings  of  our  protector's  grace. 
Begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him.  [Tears  the  petitiont. 
Away,  base  collions ! — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

AU.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Petitionert. 

Q.  Mar.  My  Lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the  guise. 
Is  this  the  fashion  in*^  the  court  of  England  ? 
Is  this  the  gOTemment  of  Britain's  isle, 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  ? 
What,  shall  King  Henry  be  a  pupil  still, 
Under  the  surly  Gloster's  goYemanoe? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 
And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 
I  tell  thee,  Pole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ranu'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  stol'st  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France, 
I  thought  King  Henry  had  resembled  thee 
In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness. 
To  number  Are-Maries  on  his  beads : 
His  champions  are  the  prophets  and  apostles ; 
His  weapons  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  study  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images'*''  of  canoniz'd  saints. 
I  would  the  college  of  the  cardinals 
Would  choose  him  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  Bome, 
And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head : — 
That  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Your  hi^mess  came  to  England,  so  will  X 
In  England  work  your  grace's  foil  content. 

Q.  Mar.  Beside  the  hanght'**'  protector,  have  we  Beau- 
fort 
Th'  imperious  churchman,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
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And  gnunblmg  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these 
Bat  can  do  moie  id  England  than  the  king. 

Suf.  And  he  of  these  that  can  do  most  of  all 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Salishory  tuid  Warwick  are  no  simple  peers. 

Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  so  mnch 
As  that  procd  dome  the  lord  protector's  mfe. 
She  sweeps  it  throagh  the  court  with  troops  of  ladies. 
More  like  an  empress  than  Doke  Humphrey's  wife : 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  bock. 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  our  poverty: 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 
Gontemptnous  base-born  collet  as  she  is, 
She  vannted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 

Suf.  Madam,  myself  have  lim'd  a  hush  for  her, 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds, 
That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  their*^'  lays, 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  yon  again. 
So,  let  her  rest :  and,  ipadam,  list  to  me. 
For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  must  we  join  with  him  and  with  the  lords, 
Till  we  have  brought  Duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  for  the  Duke  of  York, — this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last, 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Enter  King  HsNRT,  Dnke  atid  Duchess  of  G  loster,  Cardinal  Bb&d- 
FOBT,  BucRiHGHAU,  YoBX,  S0MBE8BT,  Saubbubt,  and  Wab- 

WICK. 

K.  Hen.  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not  which ; 
Or  Somerset  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

York.  If  York  have  ill  demean 'd  himself  in  France, 
Then  let  him  be  denay'd  the  regentship. 

Som.  It  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  place, 
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Let  York  be  i^ent ;  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  Wlifither  yonr  grace  be  worthy,  yea  or  no, 
Diflpate  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitions  Warwick,  let  thy  bettera  speak. 

War.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Bftck.  All  in  this  {vesenee  are  thy  betters,  Warwick. 

Wot.  Warwick  may  lire  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  son ! — and  show  some  reason,  Baokinghun, 
Why  Somerset  shonld  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

Q.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  so. 
'  Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enoof^  himself 
To  give  his  censnre :  these  are  no  women's  matters. 

Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enongh,  what  needs  your  giaoe 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ? 

Ok).  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

Suf.  Besign  it,  then,  and  leave  thine  insolenoe. 
Since  thoo  wert  king, — as  who  is  king  but  ihoa  ? — 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  mn  to  wreck ; 
The  Danphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas; 
And  aU  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  aovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  hast  thon  rack'd;  the  olei^'s  bags 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Som.  Thy  somptaons  bnildings  and  thy  wife's  attire 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasnry. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execation 
Upon  ofienders  hath  exceeded  law, 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  offices  and  towns  in  France — 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  snspect  is  great — 
Wonld  make  thee  quickly  hop  withoat  thy  head. 

[Exit  Qloster.  The  Queen  dropt  her  fan. 
Give  me  my  &n :  what,  minion  t  can  ye  not  ? 

[Givet  the  Duchett  a  box  on  the  ear. 
I  cry  yon  merey,  madam ;  was  it  yon  ? 

Duch.  Was't  I !  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frenchwoman : 
Could  I  come  near  yoor  beanty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  set*^  my  ten  commandments  in  yoor  &Ge. 

E.  Ben.  Sweet  annt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  againat  her  will. 
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Dueh.  AgsiDBt  lier  will !  good  king,  look  to't  in  tarns ; 
Shell  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
Though  in  this  place  most  master  wear  do  breeches, 
She  shall  not  strike  Dame  Eleanor  onreTeng'd.  [Exit, 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Hamphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
She's  tickled  now ;  her  fdry''*'  needs  no  spars, 
Shell  gallq)  faat***^  enough  to  her  destractioD.  [Emt. 

,  Be-ent€r  Glosteb. 

Olo.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  orer-blown 
With  walking  once  aboni  the  qnadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affairs. 
As  for  yoor  spiteful  false  objections. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 
But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  booI, 
As  I  in  dnty  lore  my  king  and  country ! 
Bat,  to  the  matter  thai  we  have  in  hand : — 
I  say,  my  sorereigQ,  York  is  meetest  man 
To  be  yoar  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  ie  most  nmneet  of  any  man. 

York,  m  tell  thee,  SnSblk,  why  I  am  oomeet : 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride ; 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place. 
My  Lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  fumitnie. 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands : 
Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will 
Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  fiunish'd,  and  lost. 

War.  That  can  I  witness ;  and  a  fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick  t 

War.  Image  of  pride,  why  shoold  I  hold  my  peace  ? 

Enter  Servants,  J/ringing  in  Hobneb  and  Pstkb. 
Si^.  Because  here  is  a  man  accas'd  of  treason : 
Fray  Ood  the  Duke  of  York  excuse  himself  I 
York.  Doth  an;  one  aocase  York  for  a  traitor  ? 
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K.  Hen.  What  meau'st  thoa,  Suffolk  ?  tell  me,  vhat  are 
these? 

Suf.  f  lease  it  yonr  majesty,  this  ia  the  man 
That  doth  accose  his  master  of  high  treason  : 
His  words  were  these, — that  Richard  duke  of  York 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown. 
And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

K.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  ? 

Hot.  An't  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  said  nor 
thought  any  such  matter :  Ch)d  is  my  witness,  I  am  Msely 
BGcnsed  by  the  villain. 

Pet.  \holding  up  his  hands]  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords, 
he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night,  as  we  were 
scoaring  my  Lord  of  York's  armour. 

York.  Base  dnughill  villain  and  mechanical, 
I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech. — 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Hor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake  the  words. 
My  accnser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  did  correct  him  for 
his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow  upon  his  knees  he  would 
be  even  with  me ;  I  have  good  witness  of  this :  therefore,  I 
beseech  your  majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for  a 
villain's  accusation. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law? 

Glo.  This  is  my  doom,  my  lord,*"'  if  I  may  judge : 
Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  ^e  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion ; 
And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat  in  convenient  place. 
For  he  bath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  Duke  Humphrey's  doom, 

K.  Hen.  Then  be  it  so. — My  Lord  of  Somerset, 
"We  make  your  grace  regent  over  the  French."" 

Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fight ;  for  God's  sake,  pity 
my  case !  The  spite  of  man  prevaileth  against  me.  0  Lord, 
have  mere;  upon  me  t  I  shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow : 
0  Lord,  my  heart ! 
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Qlo.  Sirrah,  or  70a  mnet  fight,  or  else  be  hsng'd. 

K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prisos  I  and  the  day 
Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. — ■ 
Gome,  SomerBst,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away.  [^ExmaU. 


SobheIV.   The  tame.  The  DakeotQhOffrsz'a  garden. 
Unter  Maboert  Joubdaih,  Hduh,  Southwell,  and  Boungbrosb. 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  I  tell  yoa,  ex- 
pects performance  of  your  promises. 

Baling.  Master  Home,  we  are  therefore  provided:  will  her 
ladyship  behold  and  hear  onr  exorcisms  ? 

Hume.  Ay,  what  else  ?  fear  yon  not  her  courage. 

Baling.  I  hare  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  woman  of  an 
ioTincible  spirit :  but  it  shall  be  conrenient.  Master  Home, 
that  yoa  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I 
pray  yon,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leave  ns.  [Exit  Hume7\ 
Mother  Joordain,  be  yon  prostrate,  and  grovel  on  the  earth ; 
— Jobs  Southwell,  read  yoa ; — and  let  ns  to  our  work, 

^Uer  Duchess  above;  and pretenlly  Huue. 
Duck,  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  all.    To  this 
gear, — the  sooner  the  better. 

BoUng.  PaUence,  good  lady ;  wizards  know  their  times : 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night,'*" 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs  howl, 
And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, — 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not :  whom  we  raise. 
We  will  make  fast  witbia  a  hallow'd  verge. 

[Here  they  do  the  ceremonies  belonging,  and  make  the 
circle ;  Bolinghroke  or  SoirfAweU  reade,  Go^jnro 
te,  &o.  It  thunders  and  lighteru  terribly ;  then  the 
S^rit  rixeth. 
Spir.  Adaum. 
M.  Jour.  Asmath, 
By  the  eternal  Qod,  whose  name  and  power 
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Thou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 

For,  till  thoa  speah,  thon  ehalt  not  pass  from  hence. 

Spir.  Aak  what  thon  vilt : — that  I  had  aaid  and  done  I 

Bciing.  {reading  oui  of  a'paper^  "  Fiirt  of  the  king :  what 
shall  of  him  become  f 

Spvr.  The  dake  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  him  oatlive,  and  die  a  Tiolent  death. 

[At  the  Spirit  $peak»,  Southwell  writea  the  atuwan. 

BoUng.  "What  &tea  await  the  Duke  of  Suffolk f 

Spir.  By  irater  shall  be  die,  and  take  his  end. 

B<Mng.  "  What  shall  befall  the  Duke  of  Someiaet  T 

Spir.  Let  him  shim  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  apon  the  sandy  plains 
Than  where  caatleB  mounted  stand. — 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  ean  endure. 

Baling,  Descend  to  darkness  and  the  boming  lake  1 
Falfle*>  fiend,  aroid ! 

[TAuTuJer  and  VightiRing.   Spirit  degeendi. 

Enter  Yore  and  BucKiNOKAit,  ireeUdng  in  with  their  Goatda. 

York.  Jmj  hands  upon  these  traitors  and  their  traah. — 
Beldam,  I  think  we  watch'd  yon  at  on  inch. — 
What,  madam,  ore  yon  there  ?  the  king  and  commonweal 
Are  deep-indebted"**  for  this  piece  of  pains : 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 
See  yon  well  gnerdon'd  for  these  good  deserts. 

Duck.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's  king, 
Lijorioos  dnke,  that  threatest  where's  no  cause. 

Buck.  Tme,  madam,  none  at  all : — what  call  yon  this  ? — 
[Showing  h^r  the  papen. 
Away  with  them  I  let  them  be  dapp'd  np  olose. 
And  kept  asonder. — ^Yoq,  madam,  shall  with  na. — 
Stafford,  take  her  to  thee. — 
We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  forthcoming  all. — 
Away  I""  [Exeunt,  above,  Duchett  and  Hume,  guarded. 

Exeunt,  below,  Southwell,  BoUngbroke,  <£c.  guarded. 

York.  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks  yon  watch'd  her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  bnild  npon  I 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  [Bead$. 
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"  The  duke  yet  Utu  that  Heniy  shall  depose ; 

But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death." 

Why,  this  is  just 

Aio  te,  jEacida,  BomanoM  vincere  pot*e.* 

Well,  to  the  rest : 

"Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  1 

By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  hia  end. — 

What  fihoU  betide  the  Coke  of  Samereet  !<w 

Let  him  shnn  castles ; 

Safer  shall  he  he  upon  the  sandy  plains 

Than  where  castlea  mounted  stand." 

Come,  come,  my  lord  ;"*' 

Tbeso  oracles  are  hardly  attain'd, 

And  hardly  understood/"' 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  towards  Saint  Alban's, 

With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady: 

Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  oan  cany  them,^*^ 

A  sorry  bre&kiast  for  my  lord  protector. 

Buck.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  Lord  of  York, 
To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

York.  At  yoar  pleasure,  my  good  lord.  —  Who's  within 
there,  ho  i 

Eniera  Servant. 
Timle  my  Lords  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick 
To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night. — ^Away  I  {Exeunt. 


ACT  ir. 


SossK  I.    Saint  ABxm'a. 

Enter  King  Hbhbt,  Queen  Masoasct,  Olobteb,  Cardinal,  and 
Suffolk,  with  Faloonets  hallooing, 
Q.  Mar.  Beli&ro  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the  biook, 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day: 

*  Aio  tt,  Maeida,  Somano*  vinc<r«  pMti\  The  amtngaosi  orade,  whiob 
Eiuiu  (in  liU  Aitnaia)  fei^iii  to  faaTS  bsen  ghan  1)j  Um  Pjrtldan  ^oUo  to 
^tAu.    BaeClie«ii7«I>Mii.Iib.iLGA. 
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Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  oat. 

K.  Hen.  Bnt  what  a  point,  my  lord,  yonr  &lGon  mode, 
And  what  a  pitch  ahe  flew  above  the  rest ! — 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatnras  works ! 
Yea,  man  and  birds  are  fain  of  climbing  high. 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  yonr  majesty. 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  bo  well; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoDgbts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 

Olo.  My  lord,  'tis  bnt  a  base  ignoble  mind 
That  moants  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  mnch :  he'd  he  above  the  cloads. 

6lo.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal, — how  think  you  by  that  ? 
Were  it  not  good  yonr  grace  coold  fly  to  heaven  ? 

K.  Hen.  The treaenryofeverlastingjoy! 

Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  thine  eyes  and  thoof^tcr 
Beat  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangeroas  peer. 
That  smooth'st  it  bo  with  king  and  commonweal ! 

Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  yonr  priesthood  grown  pertop- 
tory? 
Tanttene  antmis  ealeBtilmt  ira  ?* 
Ghnrchmen  so  hot  ?  good  nncle,  hide  sach  malice ; 
For  with  such  holiness  well  can  yon  do  it.'*** 

Suf.  No  malice,  bIt  ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  quarrel  and  so  bod  a  peer. 

Olo.  Aa  who,  my  lord  ? 

Siif.  Why,  as  yon,  my  lord, 

An't  like  yonr  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

Olo.  Why,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  insolence. 

Q.  Afar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  I  prithee,  peace, 

Good  queen,  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers ; 
For  blessed  are  the  peacemakers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 

OU).  [aside  to  Car.'}  Faith,  holy  uncle,  would  'twere  come 
to  that! 
"  lanttnt  animw  e<tUttiiu$  irtet]   Vir^  Mn.  i.  II. 
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Car,  [aaide  to  Qh.']  Man;,  when  thoa  dar'at. 

Qh.  [euide  to  Car.^  Make  op  no  factlooB  nnmberB  for  the 
matter; 
In  thine  own  person  answer  th;  abuse. 

Car.  [aside  to  Gflo.]  Ay,  where  thon  dar'st  not  peep :  an 
if  thon  dar'st, 
This  eTening  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords ! 

Car.  Beliere  me,  consin  G-loster, 

Had  not  your  man  pnt  np  the  fowl  so  suddenly. 
We  had  had  more  sport. — [Ande  to  Gh.]  Come  with  thy  two- 
hand  sword. 

Qh.  Tme,  nncle. 

Car.  {tmde  to  Qlo,']  Are  ye  adviB'd  ? — the  east  side  of  the 
grove? 

Olo,  [tuide  to  Car."]  Cardinal,  I  am  with  yon.'^ 

K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  nncle  Gloster ! 

Olo.  Talking  of  hawking ;  nothing  else,  my  lord. — 
\_A»ide  to  Car."]  Now,  by  0od's  mother,  priest,  I'll  E^ve  yonr 

crown 
For  this,  or  all  my  fence  shall  fail. 

Car.  [atid^  to  Glo.']  Mtdice,  teiptmn  ;* 
Protector,  see  to't  well,  protect  yonrself. 

K.Hen.  The  winds  grow  high;  so  do  yonr  stomaohB,  lords. 
How  irksome  is  this  mosio  to  my  heart  I 
When  snoh  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  oomponnd  this  strife. 

Unier  a  Townsman  of  Saint  Allan's,  crying  "  A  miracle  1" 

Olo.  What  means  this  noise  ? 
Pellow,  what  miracle  dost  thon  proolum  ? 

Townt.  A  miracle  I  a  miracle  I 

Suf.  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what  miiMle. 

Towtu.  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alhan's  ahiine. 
Within  this  half-bonr,  hath  receiv'd  bis  sight ; 
A  man  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  God  be  prais'd,  that  to  believing  sottb 
GiTes  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair  1 

*  UtHetjUiptunil  "  Mtdiet,  eai*  ttiptum."  Lwt.  It.  St,  Tnlf. 
TOL.T.  X 
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JCnier  the  Mayor  of  Saifd  Alb<uC*  and  his  brethren;  and  Smroox, 

boTM  between  two  pergone  in  a  chair,  hit  Wife  and  a  multitude 

/oUoaittff. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession, 
To  present  jronr  highness  with  the  man.'^ 

K.  Hen.  Q-reat  is  hie  comfort  in  this  earthly  Tale, 
Thongh*^  by  his  eight  his  sin  be  moltiplied. 

Glo.  Stand  by,  my  masters : — bring  him  near  the  king ; 
His  highness'  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

K.  Hen.  Cktod  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circamatance. 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  bast  thoa  been  long  blind,  and  now  restor'd  ? 

Simp.  Bom  blind,  an't  please  yonr  grace. 

Wtfe.  Ay,  indeed  was  he. 

Suf.  What  woman's  this  ? 

Wife.  His  wife,  an't  like  yoar  worship. 

Qlo.  Hadst  thou  been  hia  mother,  thoa  conldst  have  bet- 
ter told. 

K.  Hen.  Where  wert  thon  born  ? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your  grace. 

K,  Hen.  Poor  nonl,  Crod's  goodness  hath  been  great  to 
thee: 
i.et  never  day  nor  night  nnballow'd  pass, 
Bat  Btill  remember  what  the  Lord  hatit  done. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  oam'at  thou  here  by  chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  ahrine  ? 

Si7iq>.  God  knows,  of  pnre  deTotion ;  being  call'd 
A  hundred  times  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep. 
By  good  Saint  Alb&n ;  who  said,  "  Simpcox,'*"  come, — 
Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  will  help  thee.'""' 

Wife.  Most  tme,  forsooth ;  and  many  time  and  oft 
Myself  hare  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 

Car.  What,  art  thon  lame  ? 

Simp.  Ay,  Ood  Almighty  help  me  I 

Suf.  How  cam'st  thon  so  ? 

Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree. 

W\fe.  A  pinin-tree,  master. 

Olo.  How  long  bast  thoa  been  blind  ? 

Simp.  O,  bom  bo,  master. 
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Qlo.  What,  aod  wonldst  climb  a  tree  ? 

Simp,  Bat  that  in  al]  my  life,  when  I  wae  a  youth. 

Wife.  Too  tnie ;  and  bonght  his  climbing  vary  dear. 

Glo.  Mass,  thoQ  lov'dst  plams  well,  that  wonldst  venture 
so. 

Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desir'd  some  damsons, 
.\nd  made  me  climb,  with  d&nger  of  my  life. 

Glo.  A.  subtle  knave !  bat  yet  it  shall  not  serve. — 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes  :^wink  now ; — now  open  them : — 
In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see'st  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  master,  «Iesr  as  day,  I  thank  God  and  Saint 
Alban. 

Olo.  Say'st  thon  me  bo?    What  colour  is  this  cloak  of? 

Simp.  Bed,  master ;  red  as  blood. 

Olo.  Why,  that's  well  said.  What  colour  is  my  gowa  of? 

Simp.  Black,  fomooth  ;  coal-black  as  jet. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  then,  thou  know'st  what  colour  jet  is  of? 

Stff.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 

Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a  many. 

W\fe.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 

Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name? 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  not. 

Qlo.  What's  his  name? 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his? 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  mtster. 

Olo,  What's  thine  own  name? 

Simp.  Baunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  yon,  master. 

Glo.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  there,  the  lyingest  knave  in  Chri^ 
tendom.  Kthon  hadst  been  bom  blind,  thou  mightst  as  well 
have  known  all  our  names  as  thus  to  name  the  several  colours 
we  do  wear.  Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours;  bat  suddenly 
to  nomioate  them  all,  it  is  impossible. — My  lords,  Saint  Alban 
here  hath  done  a  miracle ;  and  would  ye  not  think  his  can- 
ning'** to  be  great  that  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs 
Again? 

Simp.  0  master,  that  you  could  t 

Glo.  My  masters  of  S^t  Albaa's,  have  yoo  not  beadles  in 
year  town,  aiid  things  called  whips? 

May,  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 
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Olo.  Then  Bend  for  one  presently. 

May.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight. 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 

Olo.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.  [A  stool 
brought  out.]  Now,  sirrah,  if  yon  mean  to  sare  yoarself  firom 
whipping,  leap  me  over  this  Btool  and  mn  away. 

Simp,  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone : 
YoQ  go  ahoat  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Ss^nter  Attendant,  leith  the  Beadle. 
Olo.  Well,  sir,  we  mngt  have  you  find  your  legs. — Sirrah 
beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  same  stool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord. — Come  on,  sirrah;  offmtb  yonr 
doublet  qnickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do?  I  am  not  able  to 
stand. 

{JJier  tlie  Beadle  liath  hit  him  onee,  he  leaps  over 
the  ttool  and  rum  away;  and  the  people  foUoto 
and  cry,  "A  miracle !" 
K,  Hen.  0  Ckid,  seest  thou  this,  and  bear'st  so  long? 
Q.  Mar.  It  made  me  langh  to  see  the  villain  mn. 
Olo.  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  this  drab  away. 
Wife.  Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
Olo.  Let  them  be  whipped  through  every  market-town  till 
they  come  to  Berwick,  from  whence  they  came. 

[_Exeunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  rfc. 
Car,  Duke  Humphrey  baa  done  a  miracle  to-day. 
Si^F.  True ;  made  the  lame  to  leap  and  fiy  away. 
Olo,  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
Yon  made  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Sdokikobah. 

K.  Hen;  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Bnckingham? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 
A  sort  of  nangbty  persons,  lewdly  bent, — 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  Lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife. 
The  ringleader  and  hfnd  of  all  this  rout, — 
Have  practis'd  dangerously  against  your  state. 
Dealing  with  vritcbes  and  with  conjurers  : 
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Whom  WO  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
BaiBing  up  wicked  spirits  from  nnder  groimd. 
Demanding  of  King  Henry's  I)fe  and  death. 
And  other  of  joar  highness'  priTy-coancil ; 
As  mora  at  large  TOnr  grace  shall  anderstand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
Yonr  lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at  London. 
lA$ide  to  GtotUr]  This  news,  I  think,  hath  tnm'd  yonr  wea- 
pon's edge ; 
'Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  yonr  hour. 

G!o.  Ambitions  churchman,  leave  t'  afflict  my  heart : 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquish'd  all  my  powers;"" 
And,  Tanqoish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

K.  Hen.  O  God,  what  mischiefs  work  th.Q  wicked  ones. 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  t 

Q.  Mar.  Gloeter,  see  here  the  tunture  of  thy  nest ; 
And  look  thyself  bo  faultless,  thou  wert  best. 

Glo.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaTen  I  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  tny  king  and  commonweal : 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  bow  it  stands ; 
Sorry  I  am  to  bear  what  I  have  heard : 
Noble  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour  and  rirtne,  and  convers'd  with  such 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed  and  company. 
And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law  and  shame. 
That  hath  dishonour'd  Gloster's  honest  name. 

K,  Hen.  Well,  for  this  night  we  will  repose  us  here : 
To-morrow  toward  London  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  call  these  fool  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
And  poise  the  caase  in  justice'  eqnal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cause  prevails. 

[Ftourith.  Eseunt, 
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SCBKS  n.  London.   The  Doke  of  Yobk's  garden. 
Enter  York,  Salisiicbt,  and  Wabwick. 

Ywk.  Now,  my  good  Lords  of  Salisbnij  and  Warwick, 
Oar  eimjile  sapper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself. 
In  crsTing  your  opinion  of  my  title, 
Whicb  ia  infallible,  to  England's  crown. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full.*" 

War.  Sweet  York,  begin :  an  if  thy  claim  be  good. 
The  Nevils  are  thy  sabjects  to  command. 

York.  Then  thas  :— 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
Thfl  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  Prince  ofWalea  ; 
The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
Lionel  Dnke  of  ClaTence ;  next  to  whom 
Was  John  of  Gaant,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster  ; 
The  fifth  WEB  Edmand  Langley,  Dake  of  York; 
The  sixth  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  Dnke  of  Gloster; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh  and  last. 
Edward  the  Black  Prince  died  before  his  father ; 
And  left  behind  him  Bichard,  his  only  sou, 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd  as  king;""* 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Qaant, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  FoorUi, 
Seused  on  the  realm,  depos'd  the  rightfhl  king. 
Sent  his  poor  qaeen  to  France,  from  whence  she  came, 
And  him  to  Pomfret, — where,  ae  all  you  know. 
Harmless  Bichard  was  mardet'd  traitorously.*** 

War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  Tery**"  truth ; 
Thoa  got  the  honse  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

York.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by  right ; 
For  Bichard,  the  first  son's  heir,  being  dead, 
The  issue  of  the  next  son  should  have  reign'd. 

Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  witiiont  as  heir. 

York.  The  third  son,  Dnke  of  Clarence, — from  whose  line 
I  claim  the  crown, — had  issue,  Philippe,  a  daughter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March : 
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Edmund  had  iesue,  Soger  Earl  of  March ; 
Boger  had  iasae,  Edmand,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmnnd,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  nnto  the  crovn ; 
And,  bnt  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king. 
Who  kept  him  in  captinty  till  he  died. 
Bnt  to  ihe  rest. 

York,  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

Mf  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 
Married  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was  son 
To  Edmnnd  Langley,  Edward  the  Third's  fifth  son.*"* 
By  her  I  claim  the  kingdom :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger  Earl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmand  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  nnto  Lionel  Doke  of  Clarence  : 
So,  if  ihe  issae  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  yonnger,  I  am  king. 

War.  What  plain  proceeding"^  is  more  plain  than  this? 
Heniy  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Oaant, 
The  fourth  son ;  vhile*^  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issne  fails,  his  should  not  reign  : 
It  fails  not  yet,  bnt  fionrishes  ia  thee. 
And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  each  a  stock. — 
Then,  fa^er  Salisbury,  kneel  we  together ; 
And,  in  this  private  plot,  be  we  the  first 
That  shall  salnte  onr  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birthright  to  the  crown. 

Both.  Long  live  our  soTereign  Bichard,  England's  king ! 

York.  We  thank  yon,  lords.    Bat  I  am  not  yonr  king 
Till  I  be  crown'd,  and  that  my  sword  be  stain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd, 
Bnt  with  advice  and  silent  secrecy. 
Do  yoQ  as  I  do  in  these  dangerous  days : 
Wink  at  the  Dnke  of  Suffolk's  insolence. 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambition. 
At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  them. 
Till  they  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  prince,  the  good  Duke  Humphrey: 
'Tia  that  they  eeek ;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 
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Shall  find  theii  deaths,  if  York  can  prophesy. 

Sal.  My  lord,  break  we**"  off ;  we  know  yoar  mind  at  faU. 

War.  My  heart  assures  me  that  the  Earl  of  "Warwick 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  York  a  king. 

York.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  assnre  myself, — ■ 
Bichard  shall  Uto  to  make  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
The  greatest  man  in  England  bat  the  king.  [Exeunt, 


ScBNB  m.  The  same.  A  AaU  of  justice. 

Trumpets  sounded.  Erder  Zing  Hknbt,  Queen  Margaret,  Guw- 
TBB,  YoBK,  SoFFOLK,  atid  SALiSBaai ;  the  Dachesa  of  QLO^rsB, 
Maboekt  Jo  HBDAiN,  Southwell,  Huhb,  and  BouHasROEE,um2di- 
guard. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  forth,  Dame  Eleanor  Cobham,  Oloster's 
wife: 

In  sight  of  Ckid  and  ns,  your  gailt  is  great : 

Beceive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins'**' 

Snch  BB  by  God's  book  are  adjndg'd  to  death. — 

[To  Jourdain,  dtc.']  Yon  four,  from  hence  to  prison  hack  again ; 

From  thence  anto  the  place  of  execution  : 

The  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  be  hurn'd  to  ashes. 

And  yon  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. — 

You,  madam,  for  yon  are  more  nobly  born, 

DespoilM  of  your  hononr  in  yoar  life. 

Shall,  after  three  days'  open  penance  done. 

Live  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment. 

With  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Duck.  Welcome  is  banishment ;  welcome  were  my  death. 
Glo.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thon  seest,  hath  jndged  thee  : 

I  cannot  jnstiiy  whom  the  law  condemns. — 

[Exeunt  the  Duchett  and  the  other  prisoners,  guarded. 

Mine  eyes  are  foil  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 

Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 

Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  grotind ! — 

Beseech'"*  your  migesty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 

Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  wonld  eaBe.^*" 
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K.  Ben.  Stay,  Hnmphrey  Dake  of  Gloater :  ere  thon  go. 
Give  ap  thy  staff:  Heniy  nill  to  himself 
Protector  be ;  and  God  Bball  be  mj  hope, 
My  stay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet : 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey, — no  lese  beloY'd 
Than  when  thon  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

Q.  Mar.  I  see  no  reason  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child. — 
God  and  King  Henry  govern  England's  helm ! — 
Give  np  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  bis  tealm.'"'' 

Glo.  My  staff!  here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff:'*** 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign 
As  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king:  when  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne !  {Exit. 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Margaret  queen ; 
And  Humphrey  Duke  of  Gloater  scarce  himself, 
That  hears  so  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once, — 
His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off: 
This  staff  of  honour  raught,  there  let  it  stand 
Where  it  best  fits  to  be, — in  Henry's  hand. 

Svf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  bangs  his  sprays ; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days.''* 

York.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  your  majesty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  th'  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armorer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists. 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  theref6re 
Iieft  I  the  court,  to  see  Uiis  quarrel  tried. 

K.  Hen.  0'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  all  things  fit : 
Here  let  them  end  it ;  and  God  defend  the  right  t 

York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested. 
Or  more  a&aid  to  fight,  than  is  th'  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armorer,  my  lords. 
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Enter,  on  one  side,  Horneb,  bearing  his  staff  viili  a  aand-bagfas- 

itued  to  it,  and  a  drum  b^ore  him;  and  accompanied  hy  his 

Keighbouis,  aho  drink  to  him  to  much  tliat  he  Iiecomeg  dnatk; 

enter,  on  the  other  side,  Peter,  with  a  similar  staff  and  a  drum; 

attd  accompanied  bij  Prentices  drinking  to  him. 

First  Neigh.  Here,  neighbour  Horner,  I  drink  to  jou  in 
a  cup  of  sack :  and  feat  not,  Deighbonr,  you  shall  do  well 
enoDgh. 

Sec,  Neigh:  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cap  of  chameco. 

Third  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  doable-beer,  neigb- 
boor :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  mac. 

Hot.  Let  it  come,  i'faitb,  and  I'll  pledge  yoa  all ;  and  a 
fig  for  Peter ! 

Firat  Pren.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee:  and  be  not 
afraid. 

Sec.  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  master: 
fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  yon  all :  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I  pray 
yon ;  for  I  think  I  have  taken  my  last  draught  in  this  world. 
— Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my  apron : — and.  Will, 
thon  shalt  have  my  hammer : — and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the 
money  that  I  have. — 0  Lord  bless  me,  I  pray  God !  fbr  I  am 
never  able  to  deal  with  my  master,  be  hatb  learnt  so  much 
fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  yoor  drinking,  and  &11  to  blows. — Sir- 
rah, what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter.  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sal.  Peter  I  what  more  ? 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sal.  Thomp  !  then  see  thou  thump  tby  master  well. 

Hot.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon  my 
man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and  myself  an  honest 
man :  and  touching  the  Duke  of  York,  I  will  take  my  death, 
I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen:  and 
therefore,  Peter,  have  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow  I"*" 

York.  Dispatch: — this  knave's  tongue  begins  to  doable. 
— Sonnd,  trumpets,  'lamm  to  the  combatants  ! 

lAlarum.  Tkeyjight,  and  Peter  strikes  down  Homer. 
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Hor.  Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess  treason. 

[Dies. 

York.  Take  away  Hs  weapon.  —  Fellow,  thank  God,  and 
the  good  vine  in  thy  master's  way. 

Peter.  O  God,  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy"**  in  this  pre- 
sence ?  0  Peter,  thou  haet  prevailed  in  right ! 

K.  Hen.  Go  and""  take  hence  that  traitor  from  onr  sight; 
For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  his  gailt : 
And  Ood  in  justice  hath  reveal'd  to  as 
The  tnith  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought  t'  have  mnrder'd  wrongfally. — 
Come,  fellow,  follow  ns  for  tby  reward.      \Flou,n>h.  Exeunt. 


ScEKB  IV.  The  same.  A  street. 
Unter  Gloster  and  Servaots,  in  mourning  cloaks. 

Qlo.  Thus  sometimes  hath  the  brightest  day  a  clond  ; 
And  after  snnmier  evermore  succeeds 
Barren'*"  winter,  with  his  wrathfnl-nipping  cold : 
So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet. — 
Sire,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Serv.  Ten,  my  lord.'"' 

Olo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punish 'd  duchess : 
Uneath  may  she  endure  the  flinty  streets, 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abject  people  gazing  on  thy  face 
With  envious  looks,  still'**'  laughing  at  thy  shame. 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot-wheels 
When  thoB  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 
Bat,  soft !  I  think  she  comes ;  and  I'll  prepare 
My  teor-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

.Enter  the  Duchess  of  Glostxr  in  a  wMle  sheet,  with  papers  pinned 
upon  her  back,  her  fed  bare,  and  a  taper  burning  in  her  Hand,- 
Sir  JoHK  Stanliy,  a  Sheriff,  and  Officers. 
Sen:  So  pleue  your  grace,  we'll  take  her  from  the  sbwiff. 
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Olo.  No,  stir  not,  for  yonr  lives  j  let  her  pass  by. 

Dueh.  Come  yon,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open  sbame? 
Now  thoQ  dost  pen&Dce  too.     Look  how  they  gase ! 
See  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
Ah,  GloBter,  hide  thee  from  theii  hatefol  looks. 
And,  in  thy  closet  pent  np,  me  my  shame, 
And  ban  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine  I 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell;  forget  this  grief. 

Duck.  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself  I 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife, 
And  thoo  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
Metbinks  I  sbonld  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  ap  in  ehsme,  with  papers  on  my  back, 
And  follow'd  witJi  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears  and  hear  my  deep-fet  groans. 
The  mtbleas  flint  doth  cnt  my  tender  feet ; 
And  when  I  start,  the  enrions  people  laagh, 
And  bid  me  be  advised  bow  I  tread. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  Bhomefol  yoke  ? 
Trow'st  thoa  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world, 
-Or  connt  them  happy  that  enjoy  the  eon  ? 
No ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  apon  my  pomp  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  I  am  Dttke  Homphrey's  wife  ; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Yet  so  he  ml'd,  and  sach  a  prince  be  was, 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  dnchesB, 
Was  made  a  wonder  and  a  pointing-stock 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
Bat  be  tbon  mild,  and  blnsb  not  at  my  shame; 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will ; 
For  Suffolk, — he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her  that  hateth  thee  and  hates  as  all, — 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest, 
Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings, 
And,  fiy  tbon  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  thee : 
Snt  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snar'd, 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 
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Qlo.  Ab,  Nell,  forbear !  thon  aimeBt  oil  awiy ; 
I  mnst  offend  before  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  timea  so  maoy  foes, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  these  coald  not  procnre  me  any  scathe, 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  trne,  and  crimeless. 
Wooldst  haTe  me  rescne  theo  from  this  reproach? 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  vip'd  away, 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  NiU. : 
I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience ; 
These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  qnickly  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty's  parliament, 
holden  at  Bnry  the  first  of  this  next  month. 

Glo.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  [ 
This  is  close  dealing. — ^Well,  I  will  be  there.    {Exit  Herald. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leare : — and,  master  sheriff, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commission. 

Sher.  An't  please  yoor  grace,  here  my  commission  stays ; 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Olo.  Must  yon.  Six  J(^,  protect  my  lady  here  ?<^" 

Stan.  So  am  I  {^Ten  in  charge,  ma^'t  please  yonr  grace. 

Olo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
Ton  ase  her  well :  the  world  may  langh  again ; 
And  I  may  lire  to  do  yon  fcindness,  if 
Ton  do  it  her :  and  so.  Sir  John,  farewell. 

Dueh.  What,  gone,  my  lord,  and  bid  me  not  farewell  I 

Olo.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

lExeant  Qloster  and  Servantt, 

Duek.  Art  thon  gone  too?""  all  comfort  go  with  thee! 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is  death, — 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afeard, 
Becaose  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity. — 
Stanley,  I  prithee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favonr. 
Only  conTey  me  where  thon  art  oommanded. 

Stan.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  Isle  of  Kan ; 
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There  to  be  ne'd  according  to  yonr  state. 

Duek.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  bnt  reproach, — 
And  shidl  I,  then,  be  ns'd  reproachfally  ? 

Stan.  Like  to  a  duchess,  and  Dake  Humphrey's  lady ; 
According  to  that  state  yoa  shall  be  ns'd. 

Duch.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare, — 
Although  thoa  haet  been  condnct  of  my  shame. 

Sher,  It  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 

Dtich.  Ay,  ay,  farewell ;  thy  office  ia  dischaig'd. — 
Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  go  ? 

Stan.  Madam,  yonr  penance  done,  throw  off  this  sheet. 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  onr  journey.""' 

Duch.  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  my  sheet : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
And  show  itself,  sttire  me  how  I  can. 
Qo,  lead  the  way ,-  I  long  to  see  my  prison.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  I.  The  Abbey  at  Bury  St.  Edmand'i. 

Sennet.  Enter,  to  the  Parliameta,  King  Hbnbt,  Queen  KARaAOBT, 
Cardinal  Braofort,  Suffolk,  Yore,  Buokinoham,  and  other*. 
K.  Hen.  I  muse  my  Lord  of  Qloster  is  not  come : 
'Tis  not  his  wont  to  he  the  hindmost  man, 
Whate'er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

Q.  Mar.  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  ye  not  observe 
The  strangeness  of  his  alter'd  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
Sow  proud,  peremptory,""  and  unlike  himself? 
We  know  the  time  sinee  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, 
Immediately  he  was  npon  his  knee. 
That  all  the  court  admir'd  him  for  submission : 
Sat  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom. 
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When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 

He  knits  his  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye, 

And  passeth  by  witb  stiff  nnbowed  knee, 

Disdaining  duty  that  to  as  belongs. 

Small  onrs  are  not  regarded  when  they  grin ; 

Bat  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars, — 

And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 

First  note,  that  he  is  near  yon  in  descent ; 

And,  shonld  yon  fitll,  he  is  the  next  will  monnt.*^^ 

Me  Beemeth,  then,  it  is  no  policy, — 

Bespecting  what  a  rancorons  mind  he  bears. 

And  bis  advantage  following  your  decease, — 

That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person, 

Or  be  admitted  to  yonr  highness'  conncil. 

By  fiatteiy  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts ; 

And  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 

'Tis  to  be  fear'd  they  all  will  follow  him. 

Now  'tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  aiie  shallow-rooted ; 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 

And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  hnsbandty. 

The  rererent  care  I  bear  nnto  my  lord 

Made  me  collect  these  dangers  in  the  dnke. 

If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 

Which  fear  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 

I  will  subscribe,  and  say  I  wrong'd  ttie  duke. — 

My  Lords"*  of  Suffolk,  Buckingham,  and  York, 

BeproTe  my  allegation,  if  yon  can  ; 

Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

Suf.  Well  hath  year  highness  seen  into  this  duke ; 
And,  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think  I  shonld  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  duchess,  by  bis  subornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  iier  devilish  practices  :*"* 
Or,  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults. 
Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent, — 
As,  next  the  king,  he  was  eaccessive  heir, 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  bi^  nobility, — 
Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-siek  duchess 
Sy  wicked  mdans  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fitll. 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brogk  !»  deap;"^ 
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And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  fox  harks  not  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  m;  eovereign ;  Gloster  is  a  man 
Unsounded  yet,  and  fall  of  deep  deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law. 
Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done? 

York.  And  did  he  not,  in  his  protectorship. 
Levy  great  snms  of  money  through  the  realm 
For  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it? 
By  means  whereof  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

Buck.  Tut,  these  are  petty  fiiults  to  faults  unlmown. 
Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  Duke  Humphrey. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  at  once : — the  care  you  have  of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  ooi  foot. 
Is  worthy  pruse  :  but — shall  I  speak  my  conscience? — 
Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  to  our  royal  person 
As  is  the  sucking  lamb  or  harmless  dove : 
The  duke  is  virtuous,  mild,  and  too  well  given 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  downfall. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  what's  more  dangerous  than  this  fond  affi- 
ance I 
Seems  he  a  dove?  his  feathers  are  but  borrow'd. 
For  he's  dispos&d  as  the  hatefal  raven : 
Is  he  a  lamb?  his  skin  is  surely  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclin'd  as  is  the  ravenous  wolf."" 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape  that  means  deceit  ? 
Take  heed,  my  lord;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  catting  short  that  fraudful  man. 


EtUgrS 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  sovereign ! 
K.  Hen.  Welcome,  Ijord  Somerset.     What   news   from 

France? 
Som.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  lost. 

K.  Hen.  Gold  news.  Lord  Somerset :  but  God's  will  be 
done  I 
'  York,  [aiide']  Cold  news  for  me;  for  I  had  hope  of  France 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
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Thns  are  my  bloBBoms  blaBted  in  the  bad, 
And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away : 
Bat  I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long, 
Or  Bell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave. 

Enler  Globter. 

Glo.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king  ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  stay'd  so  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  Qloster,  know  that  thou  art  come  too  soon, 
Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  tbou  art : 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glo.  Well,  Suffolk,  well,  thou  ehalt  not  see  me  blash"^ 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest : 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mnd 
As  I  am  dear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign : 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  am  I  guilty  ? 

York.  'Tie  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes  of  France, 
And,  being  protector,  stay'd  the  soldiers'  pay ; 
By  means  whereof  his  highness  hath  lost  France. 

Olo.  Is  it  but  thought  so?  what  are  they  that  think  it? 
I  never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  pay, 
Not  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God,  ae  I  have  watch'd  the  night, — 
Ay,  night  by  night, — in  studjang  good  for  England ! 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrested  &om  the  king, 
Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  use. 
Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial-day ! 
No ;  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store, 
Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons, 
Have  I  dispursed"""  to  the  garrisons, 
And  never  ask'd  for  restitution. 

Car.  It  serves  yon  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so  much. 

Qlo.  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  so  help  me  God  I 

York.  In  yonr  protectorship  you  did  devise 
Strange  tortnres  for  offenders,  never  heard  of. 
That  England  vras  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Glo.  Why,  'tis  well  known  ihai,  whiles  I  was  protector. 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
For  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  tears, 

VOL.  T.  L 
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And  lowly  words  were  feuboid  for  their  &alt. 
UnleBB  it  were  a  bloody  murderer. 
Or  fool  felonione  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  passeugerB, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  puDishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  tortur'd 
AboTe  the  felon  or  what  trespass  else. 

Svf.  My  lord,  these  faults  are  eafly,""  quickly  anawer'd : 
But  mightier  crimes''"  are  laid  unto  your  charge, 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 
I  do  arrest  you  in  bis  highness'  name  ; 
And  here  commit  yon'*"  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  farther  time  of  trial. 

K.  Hen.  My  Lord  of  Gloster,  'tis  my  special  hope 
That  yoa  will  clear  yourself  from  all  suspect :"" 
My  conscience  tells  me  yon  are  innocent. 

Olo.  Ah,  gracious  lord,  these  daya  are  dangerous  \ 
Virtue  is  chok'd  with  foul  ambition, 
And  charity  chas'd  hence  by  rancour's  hand ; 
Fool  subornation  is  predominant, 
And  equity  exil'd  your  highness'  land. 
I  know  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life ; 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 
And  prOTe  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingneas : 
But  mine***"  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play; 
For  thousands  more,  that  yet  snapect  no  peril, 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  sparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's  malice, 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  stormy  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 
And  doggM  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon. 
Whose  overweening  arm  I  have  plnck'd  back, 
By  false  accuse  doth  level  at  my  life : — 
And  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  vrith  the  rest. 
Causeless  have  laid  disgraces  on  mj  head. 
And  with  your  best  endeavour  have  stirr'd  up 
My  liefest  liege  to  be  mine  enemy  : — 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together — 
Myself  had  notice  of  your  couTentideB — 
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And  oil  to  make  away  mj  guiltless  life. 
I  Bhall  not  wast  false  witneao  to  condenm  me, 
Nor  store  of  treasoiia'*'*  to  augment  my  gnllt ; 
The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effected, — 
A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car,  My  liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable : 
If  those  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife  and  traitors'  rage 
Be  thns  npbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here 
With  ignominioQB  words,  though  clerkly  coach'd, 
Ab  if  she  had  snbornM  some  to  swear 
False  allegBtions  to  o'erthrow  his  state  ? 

Q.  Mar.  But  I  can  give  the  loser  leave  to  chide. 

Glo.  Far  tmer  spoke  than  meant :  I  lose,  indeed ; — 
Beahiew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  false  ■' 
And  well  sach  losers  may  have  leavo  to  speak. 

Buck.  He'll  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  as  hare  all  day :-~ 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  yonr  prisoner. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  dnke,  and  guard  him  snre. 

QIo.  Ah,  thns  King  Henij  throws  away  his  cratch. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body ! 
Thtts  is  the  ^epherd  heaten  from  thy  side. 
And  wolves  are  gnailing  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  fsilse !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  King  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[^Exeunt  Attendants  toUk  Gloster  in  their  custody. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  what  to  yonr  wisdoms  seemeth  best 
Do  or  ondo,  as  if  oarself  were  here. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  will  yonr  highness  leave  the  parliament  ? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  Margaret ;  my  heart  is  drown'd  with  grief, . 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  ronnd  engirt  with  misery, — 
For  what's  more  miserable  than  discoatent  ? — 
Ah,  nncle  Hnmphrey,  in  thy  face  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  troth,  and  loyalty ! 
And  yet,  good  Hnmphrey,  is  the  bonr  to  come 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  fitlse,  or  bar'd  thy  futb. 
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What  loaring  Btar  now  envies  thy  estate. 

That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  odr  qaeen. 

Do  seek  subTereion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 

Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong : 

And  as  the  bntcher  takes  awsj  the  calf. 

And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays,*" 

Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slanghter-honse ; 

Even  BO,  remorseless,  have  they  home  him  hence : 

And  as  tlie  dam  mns  lowing  ap  and  down. 

Looking  the  way  her  harmless  yonng  one  went. 

And  can  do  nanght  bat  wail  her  darling's  loss  ; 

Even  BO  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  case 

With  sad  nnhelpfiil  tears ;  and  with  dimm'd  eyes 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good, — 

So  mighty  are  his  vowM  enemies. 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  'twixt  each  groan, 

Say,  "Who's  a  traitor,  Gloster  he  is  none."*"  [Exit, 

Q,  Mar.  Fair  lords,'**'  cold  snow  melts  with  the  son's  hot 
beams. 
Heniy  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs, 
Too  ftill  of  foolish  pity :  and  Gloster's  show 
Begoiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roll'd  in  a  flowering"*"  bonk. 
With  shining  checker'd  slongh,  doth  sting  a  child, 
That  for  the  beanty  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I, — 
And  yet  herein  I  judge  mine  own  wit  good, — 
This  GIoBter  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  UB  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  should  die  is  worthy  pohcy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death  : 
'Tis  meet  he  be  condemn'd  by  course  of  law. 

Sttf.  Bat,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy : 
The  king  will  laboai  still  to  save  his  life ; 
The  commons  haply  rise  to  save  his  life  ; 
And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument, 
More  than  miatrust,  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

York.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

Stff.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  £ud  as  I ! 
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York,  {atide}  "lie  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  h: 
death. — 
But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  jon,  my  Lord  of  Suffolk, — 
Say  aa  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls, — 
Were't  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  Bet 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite. 
As  place  Duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  protector  ? 

Q.  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  should  be  sure  of  death. 

jSu/'.  Madam,  'tis  true  ;  and  were't  not  madness,  then, 
To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accns'd  a  crafty  murderer. 
His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over. 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 
No ;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox, 
By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  dock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  stain'd  mth  crimson  blood. 
As  Humphrey,  prov'd  by  reasons,  to  my  liege.**" 
And  do  not  stand  on  quillets  how  to  sl^y  him : 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtlety. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 
So  be  be  dead ;  for  that  is  good  deceit"" 
'Which  mates  him  first  that  first  intends  deceit. 

Q.  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  resolutely  spoke. 

Siif.  Xot  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done ; 
For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
Bat,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue, — 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preserve  my  sOTereign  from  his  foe, — 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 

Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  Lord  of  Suffolk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 
And  I'll  provide  hie  executioner, — 
I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

Siif.  Here  is  my  band,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

Q,  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 

York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoken^  it, 
It  skills  not  greatly  who  impagns  oor  doom. 
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ETiter  a  Measenger. 

Mesg.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  came  amain, 
To  signify  that  rebels  there  are  ap. 
And  put  the  Englishmen  anto  the  sword : 
8end  snccoors,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 
Before  the  woond  do  grow  nncurable ; 
For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach  that  craves  a  qaick-expedient  stop  t 
'VThat  counsel  give  70a  in  this  weighty  cause  ? 

York.  That  Somerset  be  eent  aa  regent  thither : 
'lis  meet  that  lacky  raler  be  employ'd ; 
Witness  the  fortune  he  bath  had  in  France. 

Som.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet  policy, 
Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  stay'd  in  France  so  long. 

York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all,  as  thou  hast  done : 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home  . 
By  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  charficter'd  on  thy  skin  : 
Men's  flesh  preserr'd  so  whole  do'*^  seldom  win. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  then,  this  spark  will  prove  a  raging  fire. 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  broaght  to  feed  it  with  ; — 
No  more,  good  York; — eweet  Somerset,  be  still : — 
Thy  fortnne,  York,  hadst  thoa  been  regent  there. 
Might  happily  have  prov'd  far  worse  than  his. 

York.  What,  worse  than  naught?  nay,  then,  a  shame  take 
all! 

Som.  And,  is  the  number,  thee  that  wishest  shame ! 

Car.  My  Lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortnne  is. 
Th'  uncivil  kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen :"" 
To  Ireland  will  yon  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen  ? 

York.  1  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majesfy. 

8u/.  Why,  oar  anthority  is  his  consent ; 
And  what  we  do  establish  he  confirms : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  band. 
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York.  1  am  content :  proTide  me  Boldiere,  lords, 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

Suf.  A  charge,  Lord  York,  that  I  will  see  perform'd. 
Bat  now  return  we  to  the  false  Doke  Humphrey. 

Car.  Ko  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  him. 
That  henceforth  he  shall  trouble  as  no  more. 
And  BO  break  off;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 
Lord  Suffolk,  yon  and  I  mnst  talk  of  that  event. 

York.  My  Lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  1*11  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  I'll  see  it  truly  done,  my  Lord  of  York. 

[^Exeunt  all  except  York. 
York.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearfal  thooghts. 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution ; 
Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
Kesign  to  death, — it  is  not  worth  th'  enjoying : 
Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-bom  man, 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 

Vaster  than  spring-time  showers  comes  thought  on  thonght ; 

And  not  a  thonght  bat  thinks  on  dignity. 

Uf  brain,  more  basy  than  the  labouring  spider, 

'Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 

"Well,  nobles,  well,  'tis  politicly  done. 

To  send  me  packing  with  an  host  of  men : 

I  fear  me  yon  but  warm  the  stsrvM  snake, 

Wh>,  cherish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your  hearts. 

*Twu  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 

I  take  it  kindly ;  yet  be  well  assur'd 

YoQ  pat  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 

WhilM  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band,**" 

I  will  stir  op  in  England  some  black  storm. 

Shall  blow  ten  thoosand  souls  to  hwven  or  hell ; 

And  tJiis  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 

Until  he  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 

Like  to  the  glorious  eon's  transparent  beams, 

Do  calit  the  fory  of  this  mad-bred  flaw. 

And  fo:  a  minister  of  my  intent 

I  have  wdnc'd  a  headstrong  Kentishman, 

Jdm  Cide  of  Asbford, 
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To  make  commotion,  as  fall  veU  he  can, 

TlDder  the  title  of  Jolin  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stabbom  Cade 

Oppose  bimself  against  a  troop  of  kerne, 

And  fonght  so  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  darts 

Were  almost  like  a  Bbarp-quill'd  porpentine ; 

And,  in  the  end  being  rescn'd,  I  have  seen 

Him  caper  upright  like  a  wild  Morisco, 

Shaking  the  bloody  darts  bb  he  liis  bells. 

Foil  often,  like  a  sbag-hair'd  crafty  kern, 

Hath  he  conTersM  with  the  enemy. 

And,  nndiscoTer'd,  come  to  me  again, 

And  given  me  notice  of  their  villanies. 

This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead, 

In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble : 

By  this  I  ahall  perceive  the  commons'  mind,. 

How  they  affect  the  honse  and  claim  of  York. 

Say  be  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortnr&d, 

I  know  no  pain  they  can  inflict  upon  him 

Will  make  him  say  I  mov'd  him  to  those  arme.*" 

Say  that  he  thrive, — as  'tia  great  like  he  vrill, — 

Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strength. 

And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  eow'd ; 

For,  Hnmpbrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 

And  Henry  pot  apart,  the  next  for  me.  [_Eit. 


SoEHB  n.  Burp  St.  Edmund's.  A  room  of  state. 
Elder  certain  Muidcrers,  hastily. 
First  Mur.  Knn  to  my  Lord  of  Suffolk ;  let  him  knAr 
We  have  dispateh'd  the  dnke,  as  he  commanded. 

Sec.  Mur.  0  that  it  were  to  do ! — What  have  we  dooe  ? 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  bo  penitent  ? 
First  Mur.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Eni^  Suffolk. 
Suf.  Now,  sirs,  have  you  dispatch'd  this  thing  ? 
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Firit  MuT.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.  Why,  that's  well  eaid.     Go,  get  yon  to  my  house ; 
I  will  reward  yoa  for  this  Tentnroas  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand : — 
Have  jon  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

First  Mur.  'Tis,  my  good  lord.'*^ 

Suf.  Away  1  be  gone.  [^Exeunt  Murderen. 

Trumpets  sounded.  Enter  King  Henry,  Qneen  MABaABCT,  Cardinal 
Bkaufort,  Somebsgt,  Lorda,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  Go,  call  onr  uncle  to  our  presence  straight ; 
Say  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day, 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  pabli&hed. 

Suf.  I'll  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  Lords,  take  your  places ;  and,  I  pray  you  all, 
Proceed  no  straiter  'gainst  onr  uncle  Gloster 
Than  from  true  evidence  of  good  esteem 
He  be  approv'd  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  God  forbid  any  malice  should  prevail. 
That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman ! 
Pray  God  he  may  acquit  him  of  Buapicion. 

K.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Meg  ;***'  these  words  contest  me 
much. 

He-enter  Svr?OLK. 
How  now !  why  look'st  thou  pale  ?  why  tremblest  thou  9 
Where  is  onr  uncle  ?  what's  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 

Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord ;  Gloster  is  dead. 

Q.  Mar.  Marry,  God  fotfend ! 

Car.  God's  secret  judgment : — ^I  did  dream  to-night 
The  duke  was  dumb,  aad  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[The  King  ^woons. 

Q.  Mar.  How  fates  my  lord  ? — Help,  lords !  the  king  is 
dead. 

Som.  Bear  up  his  body ;  wring  him  by  the  nose. 

Q.  Mar.  Bun,  go,  help,  help ! — 0  Henry,  ope  thine  eyes  1 

Svf.  He  doth  revive  again : — madam,  be  patient. 

K.  Hen.  0  heavenly  God ! 

Q.  Mar.  •  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  9 
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Sttf.  Comfort,  017  sovereign !  graeiona  Henry,  «omfort ! 

K.  Hm.  Wliat,  doUi  my  Lord  of  Suffolk  ooiufort  me  ? 
Came  be  right  dow  to  sing  a  raven's  note, 
Wbose  dismal  tnne  bereft  my  vital  powers ; 
And  thinks  he  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast. 
Can  chase  away  the  first-conceiT^d  sonnd  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  each  sagar'd  words : 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say ; 
Their  tonch  a&rights  me  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
ThoQ  baleful  messenger,  oat  of  tny  sight ! 
'  Upon  thy  eyeballs  morderoaa  tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding : — 
Tet  do  not  go  away : — come,  basilisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight; 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy, — 
In  life  bat  doohle  death,  now  Gloster's  dead. 

Q.  Mar.  Why  do  yoa  rate  my  Lord  of  Saffolk  thus? 
Althongh  the  doke  was  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  laments  his  death : 
And  for  myself, — foe  as  he  was  to  me, — 
Might  liqaid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans, 
Or  Wood-consnming  sighs  recall  his  life, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrose'"'*'  with  blood-drinking  sighs, 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  dake  alive. 
What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  knovni  we  were  bat  hollow  friends. 
It  may  be  jadg'd  I  made  the  duke  sway ; 
So  shall  my  name  with  slander's  tongne  be  vronnded. 
And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  witii  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  ay  me,  unhappy ! 
To  he  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy ! 

K.  Hen,  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  man  I 

Q.  Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is. 
'What,  dost  thon  torn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper, — look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf  ? 
Be  ptasonotu  too,  and  kill  thy  f6rlom  qneen. 
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Is  all  thy  comfort  shnt  in  GloBter's  tomb  ? 

■Why,  iiieD,  Dame  Margaret'*''"  was  ne'er  thy  joy : 

Erect  hia  atatna,  aod  worsliip  it,^"*' 

And  make  my  image  bat  an  alehonse  sign. 

Was  I  for  this  nigh  wrech'd  upon  the  sea. 

And  twice  by  awkward  winds'"'*'  from  England's  hank 

Drove  back  again  nnto  my  native  clime  ? 

What  boded  this  bnt  well-forewaming  winds 

Did  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 

Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  ankind  shore  9 

What  did  I  then  bot  cnra'd  the  gentle  gusts,'"" 

And  he  that  looe'd  them  forth  their  brazen  caves ; 

And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessed  shore, 

Or  torn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadfol  rock  ? 

Yet  £olns  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

Bnt  left  that  hateiiil  office  nnto  thee : 

The  pretty-vaolting  sea  refns'd  to  drown  me ; 

Knowing  that  thoa  wonldat  have  me  drown'd  on  shore 

With  tears  as  salt  as  sea,  through  thy  nnkindness  : 

The  splitting  rocks  cower'd  in  the  sinking  sands, 

And  wonld  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 

Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they, 

Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret.'*''*' 

As  far  as  I  ooold  ken  the  chalky  cliffs, 

When  from  thy  shore"'"'  the  tempest  beat  os  book, 

I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm ; 

And  when  the  dusky  aky  began  to  rob 

My  earnest-gaping**"'  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 

I  toot  a  costly  jewel  from  my  neck, — 

A  heart  it  was,  bound  ia  with  diamonds, — 

And  threw  it  towards  thy  land : — the  sea  reooiv'd  it ; 

And  so  I  wish'd  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

And  even  with  this  I  lost  fair  England's  view, 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart, 

And  call'd  them  blind  and  dnsky  spectadra, 

For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wisb^  coaet. 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongne — 

The  agent  of  thy  foul  inBonetancy — 

To  sit  and  witch"**"  me,  as  Ascanius  did 

When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 
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His  father's  acts  commenc'd  in  boming  Ttoj  ! 

Am  I  not  witch'd  like  her?  or  thon  not  Mae  like  him? 

Ay  me,  I  can  no  more !  die,  Margaret !""" 

For  Henry  weeps  that  thon  dost  live  so  long. 

Noige  untliiH.  Enter  Warwick  and  Salibbuht.  The  Commons 
pi-6S8  to  the  door. 
War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign. 
That  good  Dnke  Hnmphrey  traitoronsly  is  mnrder'd 
By  Suffolk  and  the  Caxdinal  Beanfort's  means. 
The  commons,  like  an  angiy  hive  of  bees 
That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
Myself  have  calm'd  their  spleenfal  muUny, 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Hen.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis  too  true ; 
Bnt  how  he  died  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse. 
And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 

War,  That  Bhsll  I  do,  my  liege. — Stay,  Salisbury, 
With  the  rude  mnltitude  till  I  retnm. 

[}9arwick  goes  into  an  inner  cfcamter.""" — SalU- 
bury  retires  to  the  Commons  at  the  door. 
K.  Hen.  0  Then  that  judgest  all  things,  stay  my 
thoughts, — 
My  thonghts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life ! 
If  my  suspect  be  false,  forgive  me,  God ; 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
Witit  twenty  thousand  kisees,  and  to  rain 
Upon  his  foce  an  ocean  of  salt  tears,'"" 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling : 
Bnt  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 
And  to  surrey  his  dead  and  earthy  image. 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  ? 

[The  folding-doors  of  an  inner  chamber  are  throurn 
open,"'"  and  Oloster  is  discovered  dead  in  Au 
bedi  Warwick  and  others  standing  by  it. 
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War.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view  this  body. 

K.  Hen.  That  is  to  Bee  how  deep  my  grave  is  made ; 
For  with  his  soal  fled  all  my  worldly  solace. 
And'""  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  io  death. 

War.  As  sorely  as  my  Bonl  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King  that  took  onr  state  npon  him 
To  &ee  as  &om  bis  Father's  wrathful  curse, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  dnke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn  tongae! 
What  instance  gives  Lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 

War.  See  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  face : 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-ported  ghost. 
Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless, 
Being  all  descended'"^  to  the  labonring  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death. 
Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy; 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  retnmeth 
To  blosh  and  beautify  the  cheek  ^^ain. 
Bnt  see,  his  face  is  black  and  fall  of  blood ; 
His  eyeballs  farther  ont  than  when  be  liv'd, 
Staring  fall  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man ; 
TTifl  hair  aprear'd,  his  nostrils  stretch'd  with  stmgf^ng; 
His  hands  abroad  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 
And  tagg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  snbdn'd : 
Look,  on  the  sheets  his  hair,  yod  see,  is  sticking ; 
His  welUproportion'd  beard  made  rongh  and  ragged, 
Like  to  the  sammer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 
It  cannot  be  bat  he  was  mnrder'd  here ; 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 

Si^.  Why,  Warwick,  who  shoold  do  tiie  doke  to  death  ? 
Myself  and  Beaofort  bad  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  morderers. 

War.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  Dnke  Hnmphrey's  foes ; 
And  yon,  forsooth,  bad  Uie  good  duke  te  keep: 
'Tis  like  yon  wonld  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  seen  he  foand  an  enemy. 

Q.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noblemen 
Afl  guilty  of  Dake  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 

Wca-.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead  and  bleeding  besb, 
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And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axe, 
But  will  SDBpect  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaTighter  ? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  pattock's  neat, 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  nnbloodied  beak  9 
Even  BO  snBpicioiiB  is  this  tragedy. 

Q.  Mar.  Are  yon  the  botcher,  Soffolk? — whore's  your 
knife? 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite  ? — where  are  his  talons? 

8i^.  I  wear  no  knife  to  slangbter  sleeping  taea ; 
Bat  here's  a  vengeful  sword,  mated  with  ease. 
That  shall  be  scoared  in  hie  rancoroas  heart 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  crimson  badge : — 
Say,  if  thon  dar'st,  proad  Lord  of  Warwickahiza, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal,  Sonurset,  and  othtn. 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk  dare  him? 
'  '  Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  oalm  his  contumelionB  spirit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thoQsand  times. 

War.  Madam,  be  still, — ^with  rererence  may  I  say; 
For  every  word  yoa  speak  in  his  behalf 
Is  slander  to  yonr  royal  dignity. 

1^1^.  Blont-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanoor  I 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  slip ;  whose  fruit  thon  art. 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race. 

War.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers  thee. 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames, 
And  that  my  soTereigti'a  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  passM  speech. 
And  say  it  was  thy  mother  that  thon  meant'st, — 
That  thon  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy ; 
And,  after  all  this  fearfol  homage  done, 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell, 
PemioioQB  blood-sQcker  of  sleeping  men ! 
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Suf.  ThoQ  shali  be  vakdDg  while  I  shad  thy  blood, 
If  from  this  preseiice  thou  dar'et  go  with  me. 

War.  Away  eren  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  benoe : 
nnworthy  though  tboa  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee, 
Aod  do  some  service  to  Dake  Humphrey's  ghoet. 

[Exermt  Suffolk  and  Warwiek. 

K.  Hen.  What  stronger  breastplate  than  a  heart  ontainted ! 
Thrice  ie  he  arm'd  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd-ap  in  steel. 
Whose  conscience  with  inj  ustice  is  corrupted.  [A  noite  within. 

Q.  Mar,  What  noise  is  this? 

Re-eater  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  with  their  weapons  draum, 

K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  lords !  your  wrathful  weapons 
drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  !  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
Why,  what  tnmnltaoas  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

Suf.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  soTereign. 

Sal.  [to  the  Commons  at  the  door"]  Sirs,  stand  apart ;  the 
king  shall  know  your  mind. — 

[He  comet  jimeard. 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  ma, 
Unless  false  Suffolk  straight  be  done  to  death'^ 
Or  banished  fair  England's  territories, 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace, 
And  tottnre  him  with  grievous  lingering  death. 
They  say,  by  him  the  good  Duke  Humphrey  died ; 
They  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness'  death ; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love  and  loyalty — 
Free  from  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking — 
Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 
They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person, 
That  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charge  that  no  man  should  disturb  your  rest, 
In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death  ;*"** 
Tet,  notwithstanding  snch  a  strait  edict, 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 
That  slily  glided  tovrards  your  majesty. 
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It  were  but  neceseary  you  were  wak'd ; 
Lest,  being  snffer'd  in  that  barmfal  slnmber, 
The  mortal  worm  might  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you,  wher  you  will  or  no. 
From  Buch  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffulk  is ; 
'With  whose  enveuomed  and  fatal  sting. 
Your  loving  uttde,  twenty  times  his  worth, 
They  say,  is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 

Common*.  \within\  An  answer  from  the  king,  my  Lord  of 
Salisbury ! 

Suf.  'Tis  like  the  commons,  rnde  uopolisb'd  hinda, 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd. 
To  show  how  quaint  an  orator  yon  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won 
Is,  that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador 
Sent  &om  a  sort  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 

Commons.  \_within\  An  answer  from  the  king,  or  we  will 
all  break  in !«"' 

K.  Hen.  Go,  Salisbary,  and  tell  them  all  firom  me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care ; 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  so  by  them, 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For,  Bure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suffolk's  means : 
And  therefore, — by  His  majesty  I  swear. 
Whose  tax  unworthy  deputy  I  am, — 
He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death.  \Exit  StUisbury. 

Q.  Mar.  0  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suffolk  I 

K.  Hen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Suffolk  t 
No  more,  I  say :  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him. 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word ; 
But  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable. — 
If  after  three  days'  space  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 
The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. — 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with  me ; 
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I  liftve  great  maUerB  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  aU  except  Queen  Margaret  and  Suffolk. 

Q,  Mar,  MischaQCfl  and  sorrow  go  along  with  yon ! 
Heart's  discontent  and  sour  aEQiction 
Be  plajrfellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  yon ;  the  deyil  make  a  third ! 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  npon  your  steps  i 

Suf.  Cease,  gentle  qaeen,  these  execrations, 
And  let  thy  Snffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted  wretch ! 
Hast  thoa  not  spirit  to  cnrse  thine  enemies? 

Suf.  A  plagne  npon  them  i'""'  wherefore  should  I  curse 
them? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan,'"'' 
I  would  invent  as  bitter- searching  terms, 
Ab  curst,  as  harsh  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strongly  through  my  fixM  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-fac'd  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave  : 
tSy  toBgue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words  ; 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint  ; 
Mine  hair  be  fiz'd  on  end,'^'^  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.     Poison  be  their  drink  ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that""*  they  taste  t 
Their  sweetest  shade  a  grove  of  cjrpreas-trees  1 
Their  chiefest  prospect  murdering  basilisks ! 
Their  softest  touch  as  smart  as  lizards'  stings ! 
Their  music  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss. 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  the  consort  full ! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell — 

Q.Mar.  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk;  thou tonnent'st  thyself; 
And  these  dread  corses — like  the  sun  'gainst  glass. 
Or  like  on  overcharged  gun — recoil, 
And  torn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 

8uf.  You  hade  me  ban,  and  will  you  bid  me  leave? 
Xow,  by  the  grotmd  that  I  am  banish'd  &om, 
Well  could  I  cnrse  away  a  winter's  night. 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain-top, 
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Where  biting  cold  wonld  neTer  let  grass  grow, 
And  think  it  bnt  a  minote  spent  in  sport. 

Q.Mar.  0, 
Let  me  entreat  thee,  cease  I     Give  me  thy  luoidt 
That  I  ma;  dew  it  vith  my  moamfnl  tears  ; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  vet  this  place. 
To  wash  away  my  votal  monnme&tB. 

0,  conld  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand,     ^KUMt  kit  hand. 
That  thon  mightsi  think  upon  these  by  the  seal, 
Throogh  whom"^  a  thoaeond  sighs  are  hreath'd  fi>r  thee  1 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
'Tis  bnt  sarmis'd  whiles  thoa  art  standing  by, 
As  one  that  sarfeits  thinking  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeiU  thee,  or,  be  well  aasnr'd, 
Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  if  bnt  from  thee. 
Oo ;  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone. — 
0,  go  not  yet ! — Even  thns  two  friends  eondemn'd 
Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thoasand  leaves, 
Lother  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee  I 

Suf.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banishM, — 
Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
*Tis  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thoa  hence  ;°*'' 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  tiij  heavenly  company  : 
.For  where  thon  art,  there  is  the  world  itself. 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 
And  where  thon  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  no  more : — live  thon  to  joy  thy  life ; 
Myself  to  joy  in  naught  but  that  thon  liv'st.*"** 

Enter  Vaci. 

Q.  Mar.  Whither  goes  Taux  so  fast  ?  what  news,  I  prithee  ? 

Vaux.  To  signify  unto  his  majesty 
That  Cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  death ; 
For  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gasp,  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air, 
Blapheming  God,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime  he  talks  as  if  Dnke  Humphrey's  ghost 
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Were  by  bis  side ;  sometime  he  calle  tlae  kiag. 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 
The  secrets  of  his  ovenihargdd  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Go  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[Exit  Vaux. 
Ay  me !  what  is  this  world !  what  news  are  these ! 
Bnt  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss,"* 
Omitting  Soffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasnre? 
Why  only,  Snffolk,  monm  I  not  for  thee, 
And  with  the  sonthem  clouds  contend  in  tears, — 
TheoiB  for  &e  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sorrows? 
Now  get  thee  hence :  the  king,  thou  know'st,  is  coming  ;— 
If  thon  be  found  by  me,  then  art  bat  dead. 

Suf.  If  I  depart  &om  thee,  I  cannot  live ; 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else 
Bnt  like  a  pleasant  slnmber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soal  into  the  air, 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  tiie  cradle-babe 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips : 
Where,  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad, 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  np  mine  eyes, 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouUi ; 
So  shonldet  tbon  either  tnm  my  flying  soul. 
Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  Uiee  to  die  were  torture  more  than  death ; 
0,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befall  1 

Q.  Mar.  Away ! 
Though  parting  be  a  fretful  cdrrosive, 
It  is  appli^  to  a  deathfnl  wound. 
To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  let  me  hear  from  thee ; 
For  vheresoe'er  thon  art  is  this  world's  globe, 
rU  have  an  Iris  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

8uf.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  along''**'  with  thee. 

Suf.  A  jewel,  lock'd  into  the  wofoU'st  cask^*" 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


IM  BECOND  PABT  OV  {UTtm. 

Eren  sa  a  epUtted  bark,  so  snnder  we  : 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mar.  This  way  for  me. 

[Exeunt  tevenHXy. 


SoBSB  m.  London.  Cardinal  BEiOPOST's  bedchamher. 

Enter  King  Hbnbt,  SiLisBURT,  Wabwick,  and  ciheri.     The 
Cardinal  in  led ,-  Attendants  vnth  him. 

K.  Hen.  How  fares  my  lord?  speak,  Beaufort,  to  thy  so- 
vereign. 

Car.  If  thon  be'et  Death,  I'll  give  thee  England'a  treaBure, 
Enough  to  parchaee  each  another  island, 
So  thoo  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain."*** 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 
Where  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible ! 

War.  Beaofort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaks  to  thee. 

Car.  Bring  me  anto  my  trial  when  yon  will. 
Died  he  not  in  hie  bed?  where  shonld  he  die? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  wher  they  will  or  do? 
0,  tortare  me  no  more !  I  will  confess. — 
Alive  again  ?  then  show  me  where  be  is : 
I'll  give  a  thonsand  poond  to  look  apon  him. — 
He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them. — 
Comb  down  his  hair ;  look,  look !  it  stands  aprigbt. 
Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  sool ! — 
Qive  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  th'  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bonght  of  him. 

K.  Hen.  0  thoa  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  apon  this  wretch ! 
0,  beat  away  the  busy-meddling  fiend 
That  lays  strong  siege  nnto  this  wretch's  sonl,*^^ 
And  from  hie  bosom  purge  this  black  despur  t 

War,  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin ! 

Sal.  Disturb  him  not ;  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

K.  Hen.  Peace  to  bis  soul,  if  God's  good  pleasare  be .' — 
Lord  cardinal,  if  thoa  tbink'st  on  heaven's  bliss, 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign : — 0  Qod,  forgive  him  I 
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War.  So  bad  a  death  argaes  a  monstrona  life. 

K.  Hen.  Forbear  to  jadge,  for  we  are  sinnerH  all. — 
CloBs  Tip  hifl  eyeB,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
And  let  as  all  to  meditation.  [Exeimt. 


ACT  IT. 

ScBNB  I,  Kent.  The  aetukore  near  Dover. 

Firing  Jieard  at  tea.  Then  enier,  from  a  boat,  a  Captain,  a  Kastet, 
a  MasterVMato,  Walter  Whituore,  and  othert;  mth  titem 
SuFroiiE  ditguiaed,  and  other  Gentlemen,  pruonert. 

Cap.  The  gandy,  blabbing,  and  remorseful  day 
Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea ; 
And  now  load-howling  wolves  arooae  the  jades 
That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who,  wiUi  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  flagging  wings, 
Chp  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty  jaws 
Breathe  fool  contagions  darkness  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  onr  prize ; 
For,  whilst  onr  pimiace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand, 
Or  widi  their  blood  stain  this  discoloar'd  shore. — 
Master,  this  prisoner  &eely  give  I  thee ; — 
And  thon  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ; — 
The  other  [pointing  to  Suffolk],  Walter  Whitmore,  is  Uiy  share. 

Firtt  Oent,  What  is  my  ransom,  master?  let  me  know. 

Matt.  A  thonsand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down  your  head. 

Mate.  And  so  mnch  shall  yon  give,  or  off  goes  yoors. 

Cap.  What,  think  yoa  mach  to  pay  two  thonsand  crowns, 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen? — 
Got  both  the  villains'  throats ; — for  die  yon  shall : — 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  fight 
Be  coanterpois'd  with  snch  a  petty  sum?"*"' 

Firtt  Oent.  Til  give  it,  sir ;  and  therefore  E^are  my  life. 

See.  QaU.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  stmight. 
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Whit.  I  lost  mine  eye  in  laTing  the  prize  aboard, 
[To  Suf."]  And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  shalt  thoa  die ; 
And  BO  ^onld  these,  if  I  might  h&ve  mj  will. 

Cap.  Be  not  bo  rash ;  take  ransom,  let  him  live. 

Suf.  Look  on  my  George, — I  am  a  gentleman : 
Bate  me  at  what  thoa  wilt,  thoa  shalt  be  paid. 

Whit.  And  so  am  I;  my  name  is  Walter  Whitmore. 
How  now!  why  start'st  thoa?  what,  doth  death  affright? 

Suf.  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whose  soand  is  death. 
A  canning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me  that  by  water  I  shoold  die : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded ; 
Thy  name  is  Gavltier,  being  rightly  sonnded. 

Whit.  Gaultier  or  Walter,  which  it  is  I  care  not  : 
Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  onr  name. 
But  with  oar  sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge, 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

[Lays  hold  on  Snjolk. 

iS'uf.  Stay,  Whitmore ;  for  thy  prisoner  is  a  prince. 
The  Duke  of  Saffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

Whit.  The  Dake  of  Suffolk  muffled  up  in  rags  I 

Suf.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke : 
JoTe  sometime  went  disguis'd,  and  why  not  I?<"u 

Cap.  But  JoTe  was  never  slain,  as  thoa  shalt  be. 

Suf.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain.  King  Henry's  blood,*"" 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom. 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  stirn:^? 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  male. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head? 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board, 
When  I  have  feasted  with  Queen  Margaret  ? 
Bemember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-MI'n, 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride : 
How  in  onr  voiding-lobby  host  thou  stood, 
And  doly  waited  for  my  coming  forth? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
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And  tliflTflfoTe  shall  it  ch&rm  thy  riotooa  tongue. 

Whit.  Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  fwlom  swaia  ? 

Cap.  Fitst  let  mj  words  Btab  bim,  as  he  hath  me. 

Si^.  Base  slave,  thy  words  are  blant,  and  so  art  thou. 

Cap.  GoDTey  him  henee,  and  on  oar  long-boat'a  side 
Strike  o£F  his  head. 

Stif.  Thon  dar'st  not,  for  thy  own. 

Cap.  Yes,  Pole. 

Suf.  Pole  I 

Gap.  Pole!  Sir  Pole!  lordl'^ 

Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whoae  filth  and  dirt 
Troables  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  tip  this  thy  yawning  month 
For  swallowing  the  treaaare  of  the  realm : 
Thy  lips,  that  kiss'd  the  qneen,  shall  sweep  the  ground ; 
And  then,  that  smil'dst  at  good  Dnke  Humphrey's  death. 
Against  the  senselesB  winds  ahalt'^^  grin  in  vain, 
Wbo,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 
And  wedded  be  thon  to  the  hags  of  hell, 
F<ff  daring  to  affy  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king. 
Having  neither  snbject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thoa  grown  great, 
And,  like  ambitions  Sylla,  overgorg'd 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding^*"  heart. 
By  thee  Anjon  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France ; 
The  false  revolting  Normans  thorongb  thee 
Disdain  to  call  as  lord ;  and  Picardy 
Hath  slain  their  governors,  snrpris'd  our  forts, 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Mevils  all, — ' 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  vaiii, — 
As  hating  thee,  are*""  rising  np  in  arms : 
And  now  the  honee  of  York — thmat  from  the  eiown 
By  shamefnl  mnrder  of  a  gnilUess  king 
And  lofty  proad-«ncroaching  tyranny — 
Bnms  with  revenging  fire ;  whose  hopeful  eolooic 
Advance  onr  half-fao'd  son,  striving  to  ahinA^ 
Dndez  the  which  is  writ  InviHa  nvbibui. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms  : 
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And,  to  conclude,  reproach  luid  beggary 

Are  crept  into  the  palace  of  onr  king. 

And  all  by  thee. — Away  t  convey  him  henee. 

Suf.  0  that  I  were  a  god,  to  ahoot  forth  thunder 
Upon  theee  paltry,  Bervile,  abject  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  base  men  prond :  this  villain  here, 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Thau  Bargnloa,  tiie  strong  Illyrian  pirate."*" 
Drones  sack  not  eagles'  blood,  bat  rob  bee-hives : 
It  is  impossible  that  I  should  die 
By  such  a  lowly  VASsal  aa  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage  and  not  remorse  in  n^ : 
I  go  of  message  &om  the  queen  to  France ; 
I  charge  thee  waft  me  safely  cross  the  Channel. 

Cap.  Walter,— 

Wkit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  mast  waft  thee  to  thy  death. 

5ttf.  Qelidus  timer  occupat  artut  ;"**' — it  is  thee  I  fear. 

Whit.  Thon  shalt  have  cause  to  fear  before  I  leave  thee. 
"What,  ore  ye  daunted  now?  now  will  ye  stoop? 

First  Oent.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak  him  &ir. 

Svf.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stem  and  rough, 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block  than  these  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  apon  a  bloody  pole 
Than  stand  ancover'd  to  this"**'  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility"**"  is  exempt  from  fear : — 
More  can  I  bear  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  mote. 

S^f.  Gome,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye  can,"*" 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot ! — 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  besonians : 
A  Boman  sworder  and  banditto  slave 
Murder'd  sweet  Tally;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
Stabb'd  Julius  Ctesar ;  savage  islanders 
Pompey  the  Great;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Exeunt  Wkitmore  and  othert  iPtCA  Suffolk, 
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Cap.  And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have  set. 
It  ia  oor  pleasure  one  of  them  depart : — '^^ 
Therefore  come  70a  with  as,  and  let  him  go. 

{Exeunt  all  except  the  First  Qentleman. 

JU-enter  WmTifonz  teith  Suffolk's  body, 
Whit,  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie. 
Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bary  it.  [Exit, 

Fint  Gent.  0  larbarons  and  bloody  spectacle  ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  onto  the  king : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  Mends; 
So  will  the  qoeen,  that  living  held  birn  dear. 

[Exit  with  the  body. 


SoBME  n.  Blackkeath. 
Enter  Geobob  Bbvis  and  John  Holi.abd. 

Geo.  Gome,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  thongh  made  of  a  lath: 
they  have  been  ap  these  two  days. 

John.  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now,  then. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee,  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to  dress 
the  commonwealth,  and  tarn  it,  and  set  a  new  nap  npon  it. 

John,  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  threadbare.  Well,  I  say  it 
was  never  merry  world  in  England  since  gentlemen  came  np. 

Geo.  0  miserable  age !  virtne  is  not  regarded  in  handi- 
crafts-men. , 

John.  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather  aprons. 

Geo.  Nay,  more,  the  king's  conncil  are  no  good  workmen. 

John.  Trae ;  and  yet  it  is  said, — labour  in  thy  vocation ; 
which  is  as  much  to  say  as,"*" — let  the  magistrates  be  la- 
bonring  men ;  and  therefore  shonld  we  be  magistrates. 

Geo.  ThoQ  hast  hit  it ;  for  there's  no  better  sign  of  a 
brave  mind  than  a  hard  hand, 

John.  I  see  them !  I  see  them  I  There's  Best's  son,  the 
tanner  of  Wingham, — 

Oeo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  onr  enemies,  to  make 
dog's-leather  of. 

Jolm.  And  Dick  the  bntcher, — 
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Geo.  Then  is  sin  stnick  down  like  an  ax,  utd  imqotty'B 
throat  cat  Uke  a  calf. 

Jokn.  And  Smith  the  weaTer, — '***' 
Geo.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  ia  Bptm. 
John.  Come,  come,  let's  taH  in  with  them. 

Dmm.  Enter  Cadb,  Diok  the  Butcher,  Smith  the  Weaver,  and 
others  in  great  numher. 

Cade.  We  3<Aai.  Cade,  so  termed  of  oar  gapposed  fa- 
ther,—""* 

Dick,  {asidel  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

Cade.  For  onr  enemies  shall  fall"**'  before  as, — ^inspired 
with  the  spirit  of  patting  down  kings  and  princes, — Com- 
mand silence. 

Dick.  Silence ! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 

Dick,  \aside']  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  brick- 
layer. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Flantagenet, — 

Dick,  [oauie]  I  knew  her  well ;  she  was  a  midwife. 

Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies, — 

Dick.  [dsttZe]  She  waa,  indeed,  a  pedler's  daughter,  and 
sold  many  laces. 

Smith,  [amde']  Bnt  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 
her  forred  pack,  she  washes  bncks  here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honoarable  house. 

Dick,  [aside']  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  hoDoarsble ; 
and  there  was  he  bom,  ander  a  hedge, — for  his  father  had 
never  a  hooae  bnt  the  cage. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith,  [tuide]  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  Taliant. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endnre  moch. 

Dick,  [atide']  No  qaestion  of  that ;  for  I  have  seen  him 
whipped  three  msrket-days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith,  [atide']  He  need  not  fear  the  sword ;  for  his  coat 
is  of  proof. 

Dick,  [tutde]  Bat  methinks  he  ehoold  stand  in  faai  of 
fire,  being  bnmt  i'  the  hand  for  stealing  of  sheep. 

Cade.  Be  brsTe,  then ;  for  your  captain  ia  braTe,  and 
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Towa  leformation.  There  shall  be  in  England  seren  half- 
penny loBTeB  sold  for  a  penny:  the  three-hooped  pot  shall 
have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make  it  felony  to  drink  small 
heer :  all  the  realm  shall  be  in  common ;  and  in  Cheapside 
shall  my  palfrey  go  to  grass:  and  when  I  am  king, — as  king 
I  will  be,— 

AH.  God  ssTfl  yoor  mi^esty  I, 

Cade.  I  thank  yon,  good  people: — there  shall  be  no 
money;  all  shall  eat  and  driok  on  my  score;  and  I  will 
apparel  them  all  in  one  Hvery,  that  tiiey  may  agree  like  bto- 
theta,  and  worship  me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lamentable 
thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent  Iamb  should  be  made 
parchment  ?  that  parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  ando 
a  man  ?  Some  say  the  bee  stings :  bnt  I  say,  'tia  the  bee's 
wax ;  for  I  did  bnt  seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  Dever  mine 
own  man  since. — How  now !  who's  there? 

Enter  tome,  bringing  in  the  Cleik  of  Chatham. 

Smith.  The  olerk  of  Chatham :  he  can  write  and  read  and 
cast  accompt. 

Cade.  0  monstrous ! 

Smith.  We  took  him  settdng  of  boys'  ct^iee. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain  I 

Smith.  'Has  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  letters  in't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then,  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write  court- 
hand. 

Cade.  I  am  sorry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man,  of  mine 
honour ;  miless  I  find  him  gnil^,  he  shall  not  die. — Come 
hither,  sirrah,  I  mnet  examine  thee :  what  is  thy  name  ? 

Clerk.  Emmannel. 

Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters : — 'twill 
go  hard  with  yoa. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone. — Dost  thon  nse  to  write  thy  name  ? 
or  hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  on  honest  plain-dealing 
man? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  bo  well  bionght  up 
that  I  em  write  my  name. 
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AU.  He  hath  confeesed :  sway  with  him !  he's  a  vtlhtin 
and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  aay !  hang  him  with  his  pen  and 
inlhom  aboat  his  neck.  ^Exeunt  tome  with  the  Clerk, 

Enier  Michael. 

Mich.  Where's  onr  general  ? 

Cade,  Here  I  am,  thoa  particaUr  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  I  Sir  Hamphrey  Stafford  and  his  bro- 
ther ore  hard  by,  with  the  kinf^'s  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  Tillain,  stand,  or  I'll  fell  thee  down.  He 
shall  be  enconntered  with  a  man  as  good  as  himself:  he  is 
bat  a  knight,  is  'a? 

Mick.  No. 

Cade.  To  eqnal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight  pre- 
sently. [Kneels.J  Bise  np  Sir  John  Mortimer.  [ili<«».]  Kow 
hare  at  him ! 

£!nter  Sir  Humphret  Stafford  and  Wiluak  hU  brother,  wttk 
drum  and  Forces. 

Staf.  BebeUioUB  hinds,  the  filth  and  scnm  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  yoar  weapons  down ; 
Home  to  yonr  cottages,  forsake  this  groom : — 
The  king  is  merciful,  if  yon  revolt. 

JV,  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclin'd  to  blood. 
If  yon  go  forward ;  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  theee  silken-coated  elaTes,  I  pass  not : 
It  is  to  yon,  good  people,  that  I  speak. 
O'er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  Tillain,  thy  &ther  was  a  plasterer; 
And  thon  thyself  a  shearman, — art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

W.  Staf.  And""'  what  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  this : — Edmand  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March, 
Married  the  Duke  of  Clarence'  daughter, — did  he  not  ? 

Staf.  Ay,  sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

W.  Staf.  That's  false. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  question ;  bat  I  say  'tis  troe : 
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The  elder  of  tbem,  being  pat  to  onrse. 
Was  by  «  beggar-woman  stol'D  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
Becuae  a  bricklayer  when  be  came  to  age : 
His  BOB  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  yon  can. 

Dick.  Kay,  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  be  shall  be  king. 

Smith.  Sir,  be  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  bonse,  and 
the  bricka  are  aliTe  at  this  day  to  testify  it ;  therefore  deny 
it  not. 

Staf.  And  will  yon  credit  this  base  dmdge's  words. 
That  speaks  he  knows  not  what? 

AU,  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therefore  gat  ye  gone. 

W.  Staf.  Jack  Cade,  the  Dake  of  York  hath  taaght  yon 
this. 

Cade,  [aside]  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself. 
Qo  to,  sirrah,  tell  the  king  from  me,  that,  for  bis  father's 
sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  in  whose  time  boys  went  to  span- 
connter  for  French  crowns,  I  am  content  he  shall  reign ;  bnt 
m  be  protector  over  him. 

Dick.  And  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  Lord  Say's  head 
for  selling  the  dnkedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reason ;  for  thereby  is  England  main- 
ed,"**"  and  Uaa  to  go  with  a  staff,  bnt  that  my  pniasance  holds 
it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  yon  that  that  Lord  Say^*"  hath 
gelded  the  commonwealth,  and  made  it  an  ennnoh :  and  more 
than  that,  he  can  speak  French ;  and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Staf.  0  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  1 

Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  yon  can ; — the  Frenchmen  are  onr 
enemies;  go  to,  then,  I  ask  bnt  this, — can  he  that  speaks 
with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy  be  a  good  conusellor,  or  do? 

AU.  No,  no ;  and  there&re  we'll  bare  his  bead. 

W.  Su^f.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  prerail, 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

Staf.  Herald,  away;  and  tbrongbout  every  town 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade; 
That  those  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends 
May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  children's  sight. 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors : — 
And  yoQ  Uiat  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

[Exeimt  the  two  Staffordt  and  Forces. 
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Cade.  And  yoa  that  We  the  oommons,  follow  me. 
Now  show  yonTSelTeB  men ;  'tis  for  libertjr. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  genUeman : 
Spare  none  but  snch  aa  go  in  clonted  sboon ; 
For  the;  are  thrift;  honest  men,  and  anch 
Aa  woold — bnt  that  they  dan  not — take  onr  partB. 

Dick.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  toward  aa. 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order  when  we  are  most  ont  of 
order.     Come,  march  forward  !  [_ExaaU. 


SoBNX  m.  Another  part  of  Blaekheath. 

Alanmu.  The  tteopartiet  enter  andfigM,  and  both  the  Stafpobdb 
are  elain. 

Cade.  "Where's  IMck,  the  batcher  of  Ashford? 

Dick.  Here,  sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  oxen,  and  than 
behavedst  thyself  as  if  thoa  hadst  been  in  thine  own  slangh- 
ter-honse :  therefore  thna  will  I  reward  thee, — the  Lent  shall 
be  as  long  again  m  it  is;  and  then  shalt  have  a  license  to  kill 
for  a  hnsdred  lacking  one  a  week.'""' 

Dick.  I  desire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  speak  tmth,  thon  deeetrest  no  lesa.  Thia 
monnment  of  the  victory  will  I  bear  [putting  on  part  of  Sir 
H.  Stafford's  armour]  ;*'"'  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragged  at 
my  horae'  heels  till  I  do  come  to  London,  where  we  will  have 
the  mayor's  sword  borne  before  us. 

Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,'"'  break  open 
the  gaols,  and  let  ont  the  prisoners. 

Cade,  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee. — Come,  let's  march 
towards  London.  [Exemit. 
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Enier  King  Hesrt,  reading  a  gupplication ;  the  Duke  of  BnoK- 
iNaHAK  and  Lord  Sat  with  him:  at  some  dittanee,  Qawn 
MABaARBi,  mourning  over  Suffolk's  Itead. 

Q.  Mar.  Oft  hsn  I  heard  that  grief  BofteiiB  the  mind, 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  Tevenge,  tai  cease  to  weep. 
Bnt  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 
Bnt  where's  the  body  that  I  shonld  embrace  ? 

Buck.  What  answer  makes  yonr  grace  to  the  rebels'  ap- 
plication ? 

K.  Hen.  I'll  send  some  holy  bishop*  to  entreat; 
For  God  fbrbid  so  many  simple  sonls 
Should  perish  by  the  sword.    And  I  myself. 
Bather  than  bloody  war  shall  cot  them  short. 
Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  -general : — 
Bnt  stay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q.  Mar,  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  hath  this  lovely  face 
RnI'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  me. 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent. 
That  were  nnworthy  to  behold  the  same  ? 

K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to  have  thy 
head. 

Say.  Ay,  bnt  I  hope  yoar  highness  shall  have  his. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  madam ! 
Lamenting  still,  and  mooming  Suffolk's  death  ?''''' 
I  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
ThoQ  wonldest  not  have  moom'd  so  mnch  for  me. 

Q.  Mar.  No,  love,"**  I  sboold  not  monm,  bnt  die  for 
thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
K.  Hen.  How  now  I  what  nevre  ?  why  com'st  thon  in  sach 

haste? 
Megg.  The  rebels  are  in  Sonthwark ;  fiy,  my  lord  I 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  Lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  Dnke  of  Clarence'  house ; 
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And  calls  yonr  grace  aaarper  openly. 

And  TOWB  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 

His  army  is  a  ragged  maltitnde 

Of  hinds  and  peasants,  mde  and  merciless: 

Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 

Hath  given  them  heart  and  conrage  to  proceed : 

All  scholars,  lawyers,  conrtiers,  gentlemen, 

They  call  false  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Hen.  0  graceless  men  1  they  know  not  what  they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracions  lord,  retire  to  Eillingworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  were  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive. 
These  Kentish  rebels  woald  be  soon  appeas'd  I 

K,  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitor  hatcth  thee  j'"'* 
Therefore  away  with  ns  to  Killingworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  grace's  person  be  in  danger ; 
The  sight  of  me  is  odions  in  their  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay, 
And  lire  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 

Enter  a  second  Messenger. 

Sec.  Mess,  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge  ;"^ 
The  citizens  fly  and  forsake  their  houses  :■•*" 
The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  swear 
To  spoil  the  city  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  take  horse. 

K.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret;  God,  our  hope,  will  snccour  ns. 

Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  deceas'd. 

K.  Hen.  [to  Lord  Say]  Farewell,  my  lord :  trust  not  the 
Kentish  rebels. 

Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fear  you  be^"*  betray'd. 

Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  hold  and  resolute.  [Exeunt. 
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SOBNB  V.  The  $ame.  The  Toteer. 

Enter  Lord  Soalbs,  and  othen,  on  the  waUe.  Then  enter  certain 
Citizens,  bdow. 

SedUt.  How  now !  is  Jack  Cade  slain  ? 

Fint  Cit.  No,  toy  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  for  they 
liATe  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  withstand  them : 
the  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  yonr  honour  from  the  Tower,  to 
defend  the  city  from  the  rebels. 

Sealei.  Snch  aid  as  I  can  spare,  yon  shall  command ; 
Bot  I  am  troabled  here  with  them  myself, — 
The  rebels  have  assay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
Bat  get  yon  to  Smithfield,  and  gather  head, 
And  thither  I  will  send  yon  Matthew  Clongh : 
Fight  fbr  yonr  king,  yonr  conntry,  and  yonr  lives ; 
And  BO,  farewell,  for  I  most  hence  again.  [Exeunt. 


ScBNB  VI.  The  «ain«.  Cannon-street. 

Elder  Cask  and  hiafoUoaen.  He  ttriket  hit  staff  on  London' 
ttone. 
Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And  here,  sit- 
ting upon  London-Btone,  I  charge  and  command,  that,  of  the 
city's  cost,  the  pisaing-condnit  mn  nothing  but  claret  wine 
this  first  year  of  onr  reign.  And  now  henceforward  it  shall 
be  treason  for  any  that  calls  me  other  than  Lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  rvimung. 

Sold.  Jack  Cade !  Jack  Cade ! 

Cade.  £nock  him  down  there.  [They  kiU  him. 

STtath.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  call  ye  Jack 
Cade  more :  I  think  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning. 

Diek.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gathered  together  in 
Smithfield. 

Cade.  Come,  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them :  but  first,  go 
and  set  London-bridge  on  fire ;  and,  if  yon  can,  bum  down 
the  Tower  too.    Come,  let's  away.  [ExtuMt. 
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Scthb  Vn.  The  tavu.  SmiH^eid. 

AJarmu.  Enter,  on  one  tide.  Cads  aiid  Am  companj/ ;  an  the  other, 
Citizena,  emd  the  King's  Forcee,  headed  by  Matthew  Oouoh. 
Tha/  fight  y  the  Citiiens  are  routed,  and  Matthew  Gouoh  u 

Cade.  So,  Bira : — now  go  some  &nd  pnll  down  the  SaTo; ; 
othen  to  the  iuiB  of  ooort ;  down  with  them  all. 

IHck.  I  have  a  Boit  nnto  joxa  lordBhip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thoa  shalt  bare  it  for  that  word. 

Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  En^and  may  ccnoe  oat  of 
your  month. 

John,  [aeide']  Maes,  'twill  be  sore  Uw,  then ;  for  he  was 
thmst  in  the  month  with  a  spear,  and  'tia  not  whole  yet. 

Smith.  {oMide']  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  stinking  law;  for  hia 
breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  eheese. 

Cade.  I  have  thonght  npon  it  it,  shall  he  bo.  Away,  bnm 
all  the  records  of  the  realm :  my  month  shall  be  the  parlia- 
ment of  England. 

John,  [aside'}  Then  we  are  like'"''  to  have  biting  statates, 
nnlesB  hia  teeth  be  pnlled  out. 

Cade,  And  henceforward  all  things  shall  be  in  common. 


MesB.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize  I  here's  the  Lord  Say, 
which  sold  the  towns  in  France ;  he  that  made  ns  pay  one- 
and-twenty  fifteens,  and  one  shilling  to  the  ponnd,  the  last 
Bnbsidy. 

Enter  Qsofisi  Bmvib,  with  the  Lord  Say. 
Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times. — ^Ah, 
tboQ  B^,  thoa  serge,  nay,  thon  backram  lord  1  now  art  thon 
wiUiin  point-blank  of  onr  jorisdiction  tegal.  What  canst 
thon  answer  to  my  majesty  for  giving  np  of  Normandy  onto 
Monaienr  Basimecn,  the  danphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  knows 
onto  thee  by  these  presence,"'"'  even  the  presence  of  Lord 
Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  besom  that  mast  sweep  the  court 
dean  of  each  filth  as  thoa  art.  Thoa  hast  most  traitorooBly 
ootrapted  the  yoath  of  the  realm  in  erecting  a  grunmar- 
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school:  and  whereas,  before,  our  forefathers  had  no  other 
hooka  bat  the  score  and  the  tally,  thoa  hast  cansed  prmting 
to  be  nsed ;  and,  contrary  to  the  king,  his  crown,  and  dig- 
nify, thoa  hast  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  he  proved  to  thy 
face  that  thoa  hast  men  abont  thee  that  asnally  talk  of  a  none 
and  a  verb,  and  each  abominable  words  as  no  Christian  ear 
can  endnre  to  hear.  Thoa  hast  appointed  jaetices  of  peace,  to 
call  poor  men  before  them  about  matters  they  were  not  able 
to  answer.  Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison ;  and 
beoanse  they  could  not  read,  thoa  hast  hanged  them ;  when, 
indeed,  only  for  that  oaase  they  have  been  most  worthy  to 
hve.     Thon  dost  ride  in  a  foot-cloth,"*'^  dost  thou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horse  wear  a 
elook,  when  honester  men  ihsn  thoa  go  in  their  hose  and 
doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too ;  as  myself,  for  exam- 
ple, that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  Yon  mrai  of  Kent, — 

Dick.  What  say  yon  of  Kent  ? 

S(^.  Nothing  but  Uiis, — 'tis  bona  terra,  mala  gem. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him  I  he  speaks  Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where  you  will. 
Kent,  in  the  Commentaries  Ctesar  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  civill'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  beauteous,  fall  of  riches  j*^*" 
The  people  Uberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy  ;"*** 
Which  makes  me  hope  yon  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 
Tet,  to  recover  them,  woold  lose  my  Ufe. 
Justice  with  Cavoor  have  I  always  done ; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  gifts  could  never. 
When  have  I  au^t  exacted  at  your  hands. 
But  to  maintain  the  king,  the  realm,  and  yon  P''*** 
Large  gifts  have  I  beatow'd  on  leamM  clerks, 
Becaose  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king : 
And,  seeing  ignorance  is  the  carse  of  Qoi, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven, 
Unless  yon  be  possess'd  with  devilish  spirits, 
Yoa  cannot  but  foibeu  to  murder  me : 
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This  tongae  hath  parley'd  onto  foreign  kings 
For  your  hehoof, — 

Cade.  Tot,  when  stmckest  thoa  one  blow  in  the  field? 

Say.  Gre&t  men  have  reaching  hands  :  oft  hsye  I  atrnck 
Those  that  I  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

Geo.  0  monsttons  coward  I  what,  to  come  behind  folks  ? 

Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  watching  for  your  good. 

Cade.  Give  birn  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  and  that  will  make  'em 
red  again. 

Say.  Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's  canaes 
Hath  made  me  fall  of  sickneas  and  diseases. 

.    Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  candle, '^*^  then,  and  the 
help  of  hatchet."*" 

Dick.  Why  dost  thon  qniver,  man  ? 

Say.  It  is  the  p&lay,^'"  and  not  fear,  provokes  me. 

Cade,  Nay,  he  nods  at  ns,  as  who  should  say,  I'll  be  even 
with  yon:  I'll  see  if  his  head  will  stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or 
no.     Take  him  away,  and  behead  him. 

Say.  Tell  me  wherein  have  I  offended  moat  ? 
Have  I  affected  wealth  or  bonoar, — speak  ? 
Are  my  chests  fill'd  np  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  samptooas  to  behold  ? 
Whom  have  I  injat'd,  that  ye  aeek  my  death  ? 
These  hands  are  free  from  guiltless  blood-shedding, 
This  breast  from  harbouring  fool  deoeltfnl  thoughts. 
0,  let  me  live  1 

Cade,  [aaide^  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words  ; 
but  I'll  bridle  it :  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  bat  for  pleading  so 
well  for  his  life. — Away  with  him !  he  has  a  &miliar  under 
his  tongae;  he  speaks  not  o'  God's  name.  Go,  take  him 
away,  I  say,  and  strike  off  bis  head  presently ;  and  then  break 
into  his  son-in-law's  house.  Sir  James  Cromer,  and  strike  off 
his  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two  poles  hither. 

AH.  It  shall  be  done. 

Say,  Ah,  countrymen  I  if  when  you  make  yonr  prayers, 
God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  yourselves, 
JElow  would  it  fexe  with  your  departed  souls  ? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade,  Away  with  bim  t  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 

[Exetint  tome  with  hori  Say. 
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Th«  proadest  peer  in  the  realm  eball  not  wear  a  head  od  hia 
shoolderB,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute ;  there  shall  not  a  maid 
be  married,  bnt  she  shall  pa;  to  me  her  maidenbeud  ere  they 
have  it :  men  shall  hold  of  me  in  capite ;  and  wo  charge  and 
command  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can  wiah  or 
tongue  can  tell. 

Dick.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside,  and  take 
op  coDomodities  npon  onr  bills  ? 

Cade.  Harry,  presently. 

AU.  0  braye  t 

Re-enter  Bebels,  teilh  the  heada  o/Lotd  Sat  and  his  Son-in-law, 
Cade.  Bnt  is  not  this  braver? — Let  them  kiss  one  another, 
for  they  loved  well  when  they  were  alive.  Now  part  them 
again,  lest  they  consnlt  aboat  the  giving-np  of  some  more 
towns  in  France.  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  nntil 
night :  for  with  these  borne  before  ns,  instead  of  maoes,  will 
we  ride  throagh  the  streets ;  and  at  every  comer  have  them 
kiss. — Away !  [Exeunt. 


SoEHE  Yin.  Southwark. 
A2aruma.  Enter  Cads  and  all  hit  rabblement. 
Cade.  Up  Fisb-street !  down  Saint  Magnns'-comer  I  kill 
and  knock  down  !  throw  them  into  Thames !  —  {A  parley 
eounded,  ^en  a  retreat.}  What  noise  is  this  I  hear  ?  Dare 
any  be  so  bold  to  soand  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command 
them  kill? 

JSnter  Buoeukihaii  and  old  Cliftobd,  with  Forcet, 
Buck.  Ay,  here  tbey  be  that  dare  and  will  disturb  thee : 

Enow,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  the  king 

Unto  the  commons  whom  Uioa  hast  misled ; 

And  here  pronoonce  free  pardon  to  them  all 

That  will  forsake  thee  and  go  home  in  peace. 

0.  Clif.  What  say  ye,  countrymen  ?  will  ye  relent, 

And  yield  to  mercy  whilst  'tis  ofier'd  yon ; 

Or  let  a  rebel*"**  lead  you  to  your  deatiis  ? 

Who  loves  the  king,  and  vrill  embrace  his  pardon. 
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Fling  np  hia  cap,  and  say,  "  God  saTe  his  majes^  1" 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  &11  France  to  qnake, 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  as,  and  pass  by. 

All.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king! 

Cade.  What,  Bnckingbam  and  Clifford,  are  ye  bo  hone  ? 
— And  yon,  base  peasants,  do  ye  believe  them  T^"^  will  yon 
needs  be  hanged  with  your  pardons  abont  yonr  necks?  Hath 
my  sword  therefore  broke  through  London  gates,  that  yon 
should  leave  me  at  the  White  Hart  in  Southwark?  I  thooght 
ye  would  never  have  given  out^""  these  arms  tiU  yon  had 
recovered  your  ancient  freedom :  but  you  are  all  recreants 
and  dastards,  and  delight  to  lire  in  slavery  to  the  nobility. 
Let  them  break  your  backs  with  burdens,  take  yont  houses 
over  your  beads,  ravish  your  wives  and  danghters  before  your 
faces :  for  me,  I  will  make  shift  for  one ;  and  so,  God's  oorse 
light  upon  yon  all  I 

AU.  We'U  follow  Cade !  we'U  foUow  Cade ! 

0.  Clif.  Ib  Cade  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fiftti, 
That  thus  yon  do  exclaim  you'll  go  with  him? 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  yoa  earls  and  dukes  ? 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live  but  by  the  spoil, 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends  and  us. 
Were't  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  you  live  at  jar. 
The  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquish^. 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  yon  ? 
Methinks  already  in  this  civil  broil 
I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets. 
Crying  "  Viliaoo !"  unto  all  they  meet.*"™ 
Better  ten  thoasand  base-bom  Cades  miscury 
Thau  you  should  stoop  nnto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  lost ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast : 
Henry  hath  money, '^'^  you  are  strong  and  manly ; 
God  on  oar  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AU.  A  CUfford  !  a  Clifford!  We'll  follow  the  king  and 
Clifford. 

Cade.  [a$ide']  Was  ever  feather  bo  lightly  Mown  to  and 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


•onn  IX.]  EINQ  EEITBY  VI.  18» 

firo  as  this  moltitnde  ?  the  same  of  Heniy  the  Fifth  hales 
them  to  an  hundred  mlBchiefs,  and  makes  them  leave  me 
desolate.  I  see  them  lay  their  heads  together  to  snxprise 
me :  my  sword  make  way  for  me,  for  here  is  no  staying. 
— In  daepite  of  the  dBTils  and  hell,  have  through  the  vety 
middest  of  yoa  I  and  heavens  and  honour  be  vitneBS  that  no 
want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  followers'  base  and 
ignominionB  treason,'''''  makes  me  betake  me  to  my  heels. 

iExU. 
Back.  "What,  is  he  fled?    Oo  some,  and  follow  him ; 
And  he  that  brings  his  bead  onto  the  king 
Shall  have  a  thoosaQd  crowns  for  his  reward. — ' 

[Exeunt  gome  of  them. 
Follow  me,  soldiers :  we'll  devise  s  mean 
To  reconcile  you  aU  onto  the  king.  [Exeaaa. 


Sdshe  IX.  KiEingwortk  Castle. 

TrvmpeU  sounded.  Enter  King  Hgnrt,  Qneen  Mabqabbt,  and 
SoiUBSsr,  on  the  terrace  of  the  caaSe. 
K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  that  joy'd  an  earthly  throne, 
And  coold  command  no  more  content  than  I? 
No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle 
Bat  I  was  made  a  king,  at  nine  months  old : 
Was  never  snbject  long'd  to  be  a  king 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Ettier  BucxiVGHAU  atid  old  Cliffobil 
Buck,  Health  and  glad  tidings  to  your  nugesliy  I 
K.  Hen.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  tndtorCade  enrpris'd? 
Or  is  he  but  retir'd  to  make  him  strong? 

Enter,  below,  a  manber  of  G^sk'9  foUoaen,  wiih  haltere  about 
their  necks. 
O.  Ciif.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do  yield ; 
And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 

K.  Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  everlasting  gates, 
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To  «Qtertaiii  my  tows  of  thanks  and  praiee ! — 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  yoa  redeem'd  yoar  lives, 
And  sbow'd  bow  well  yen  love  your  prince  and  conntiy : 
Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind, 
And  Heniy,  though  he  be  infortonate, 
Asenre  yonrBelvea,  will  never  be  ankind : 
And  BO,  with  thanks  and  pardon  to  yoc  all, 
I  do  dismiss  yon  to  yoar  several  coantriea. 
AU.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king ! 

Enter  a  Messei^er. 
MeBB.  Please  it  yonr  grace  to  be  advertise 
The  Dnke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland ; 
And  with  a  pciseant  and  a  mighty  power 
Of  savage  gallowglasBes  and  stout  kems"'^ 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  prond  array ; 
And  still  proclaimeth,  as  be  comes  along. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  Dnke  of  Somerset,  whom  be  terms  a  traitor.^"' 

K.  Hen.  Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade  and  York  dis- 
troBB'd; 
Like  to  a  ship  that,  having  scap'd  a  tempest. 
Is  straightway  calm'd/"^  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 
Bnt  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispers'd ; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  second  him. — 
I  pray  thee,  Bnckingbam,  go  tbon°"'  and  meet  him ; 
And  ftsk  him  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him  I'U  send  Dnke  Edmund  to  the  Tower;— 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
Until  his  army  be  dismiss'd  from  him. 

Som.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 
Or  nnto  death,  to  do  my  conutry  good. 

K.  Hen.  In  any  case,  be  not  too  roagh  in  terms ; 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal 
As  all  things  shall  redound  nnto  your  good. 

K.  Hen,  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to  govern  better; 
For^'O  yet  may  England  cnrse  my  wretched  reign .    [Exevnt. 
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SoENB  X.  Kent.  Idbn'b  garden. 
Enter  Cade. 
Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  !"'*'  fie  on  myself,  that  have  a 
Bword,  and  ;et  am  ready  to  Camish  !  These  five  days  haTO 
I  bid  me  in  these  woods ;  and  durst  not  peep  out,  for  all 
the  coTintty  is  laid  for  me ;  bnt  now  am  I  so  hungry,  that 
if  I  might  have  a  lease  of  my  life  for  a  thonsand  years,  I 
eonld  stay  no  longer.  Wherefore,  o'er^"'"  a  brick-wall  have 
I  climbed  into  this  garden,  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick 
a  sallet  another  while,  which  ie  not  amiss  to  cool  a  man's 
stomach  this  hot  weather.  And  I  think  tliis  word  "  sallet" 
was  bom  to  do  me  good :  for  many  a  time,  bnt  for  a  sallet, 
my  brain-pan  had  been  cleft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and  many 
a  time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  braTely^""  marching,  it 
hath  served  me  instead  of  a  quart-pot  to  drink  in  ;  and  now 
the  word  "  sallet"  mast  serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  Idkn,  with  ServontB  JeAtnd.°*» 
Idtn.  Lord,  who  wonld  live  tnrmoilM  in  the  court. 

And  may  enjoy  snch  qniet  walks  as  these? 

This  small  inheritance  my  &ther  left  me 

Contentetb  me,  and  worth  a  monarchy.''^ 

I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waning  ;^**' 

Or  gather  wealth,  I  core  not  with  what  envy : 

Safficeth  that  I  have  maintains  my  state. 

And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  &om  my  gate. 

Cade,  [atide"}  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seize  me 

for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simple  without  leave. — ^Ah, 

villain,  thoa  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  thonsand  crowns  of 

the  king  by  carrying  my  head  to  him !  bnt  I'll  make  thee 

eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  great 

pin,  ere  thoa  and  I  jtart. 

Iden.  Why,  mde  companion,  whatsoe'er  thoa  be, 

I  know  thee  not;  why,  then,  should  I  betray  thee? 

Is 't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden. 

And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 

Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me  Uie  owner, 

But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  tenns? 
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Cadt.  Brave  thee !  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that  erer  was 
broached,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  oa  me  well :  I  have  eat 
no  meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  come  thou  and  thy  fire  men,"''* 
and  if  I  do  not  leave  yon  all  aB  dead  as  a  door-nail,  I  pray 
God  I  may  never  eat  graas  more. 

Iden.  Nay,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said,  while  England  stands. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esqnire  of  Kent,"^ 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  tbon  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks : 
Set  hmb  to  limb,  and  tbon  art  tar  the  leBser ; 
Thy  hand  is  bnt  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 
Thy  leg  a  stick  compart  with  this  tmseheon ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thoa  hast; 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 
Bnt  as  for  words, — "*"  whose  greatness  answers  words, 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valoar,  the  most  complete  champion  that 
ever  I  heard !' — Steel,  if  thon  turn  the  edge,  or  cut  not  oat 
the  burly-booed  clown  in  chines  of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in 
thy  sheath,  I  beseech  Ood,''^^'  on  my  knees,  thoa  mayst  be 
turned  to  hobnaUs.  {They  Jight.  Cade  faUa.'\  0, 1  am  slain  t 
famine  and  no  other  hath  slain  me  :  let  ten  thousand  devils 
come  against  me,  and  give  me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost, 
and  I'd  de^  them  all.  Wither,  garden  ;  and  be  henceforth  a 
bnrying-place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  house,  because  the 
onconqaered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

Iden.  Is 't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  monstrous  traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  Uiee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb  when  I  em  dead : 
Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wip^d  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
T'  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  ^t. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  victory.  Tell 
Kent  &om  me,  she  hath  lost  her  best  man ;  and  exhort  all  the 
world  to  be  cowards, — for  I,  that  never  feared  any,  am  van- 
quished by  famine,  not  by  valour.  {pie». 

Idxn.  How  mach  thou  wrong'st  me,  heaven  be  my  judge. 
Die,  damnM  wretch,  the  corae  of  her  that  hue  thee ! 
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And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  with"""  my  Bword, 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thrast  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  whieh  shall  be  thy  grsTe, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  angracioas  head ; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  trinmph  to  the  king, 
Leaving  thy  tmnk  for-crowB  to  feed  npon. 

[Exeunt  Iden,  dragging  out  the  body,  and  SenxaUa. 


ACT  T. 

ScEKB  I.  Fielda  between  Dartford  and  Blackheatk. 

Tie  King's  camp  an  one  side.     On  the  otJter,  enter  Tobk  attended 
witlt  dnm  and  colours;  his  Forces  at  some  dittanee. 
York.  From  Ireland  thnB  comes  York  to  claim  hJB  right, 
And  pinck  the  crown  &om  feeble  Henry's  head  : 
Bing,  bells,  aload ;  bum,  bonfires,  clear  and  bright ; 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawfnl  king. 
Ah,  taticta  majeitat!  who  would  not  boy  thee  dear? 
Let  them  obey  that  know  not  bow  to  rule ; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nanght  bat  gold. 
I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words. 
Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  b^ance  it : 
A  sceptre  shall  it  have, — have  I  a  Boal, — °^ 
On  which  I'll  toss  the  flower-de-tace  of  France. 

Enter  BooxiHGaAK. 
[^ntfe]  Whom  hare  we  here?  Bnckingham,  to  distorb  me  ? 
The  king  hath  sent  him,  snre :  I  mnst  dissemble. 

Buck.  York,  if  thon  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 

York.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure? 

Buck.  A  messenger  from  Henty,  our  dread  liege, 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace ; 
Or  why  thou,  being  a  Bul>ieot  as  I  am. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


168  SECOND  PABT  OF  [act  i 

Againat  thy  osth  and  trae  allegiacce  bwoth, 
Slioiildst  raise  bo  great  a  power  witliout  bis  leave, 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  coort. 

Yorh.  [ande]  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler  is  so  great : 
0, 1  coold  hew  np  rocks,  and  fight  with  flint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  TeUmonine, 
On  sheep  or  oxen  coold  I  spend  my  fnry  I 
I  am  &r  better  bom  than  ia  the  king ; 
More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoogbts : 
Bat  I  must  make  &ur  weather  yet  awhUe, 
Till  Heoiy  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  strong. — 
0"'"  Bockingbam,  I  prithee,  pardon  me. 
That  I  bare  given  no  answer  all  this  while  ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  caase  why  I  have  brought  tiiie  army  hither 
Ih,  to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king. 
Seditions  to  bis  grace  tmd  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  ia  too  much  presumption  on  thy  part : 
Bat  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  onto  thy  demand ; 
The  Duke  of  Somerset  ia  in  the  Tower. 

York,  Upon  thine  honour,  ia  he  prisoner? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honoar,  he  is  prisoner, 

York.  Then,  Buckingham,  I  do  diamias  my  powers. — > 
Soldiers,  I  thank  yoa  all ;  disperse  yourselves ; 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  Q-eorge's  field. 
You  shall  have  pay  and  every  thing  you  wish. — 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Heniy,  * 

Command  my  eldest  son,  nay,  all  my  sons, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love ; 
I'll  send  them  dl  as  willing  as  I  live : 
Lands,  goods,  borae,  armonr,  any  thing  I  have, 
la  bia  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck.  York,  I  commend  Uiia  kind  aubmiasion  : 
We  twain  will  go  into  bia  highness'  tent."*" 

Eaier  King  Hekbt,  (Otmded. 
K.  Hen.  Bcckin^am,  dotb  York  intend  no  barm  to  ua. 
That  thofl  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 
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York.  In  all  sabinisBion  and  hmnilit; 
Tork  doth  present  himself  nnto  jonr  highness. 

K.  Hen.  Then  wh&t  intend  these  forces  then  dost  bring? 

York.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  from  hence ; 
And  fight  against  that  monstrous  rebel  Cade, 
'Who  since  I  beard^™*  to  be  discomfited. 

JSnter  Idkn,  m'lh  Cad^s  head. 

Iden.  If  one  so  rude  and  of  so  mean  condition 
May  paB8°**'  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  I  present  jour  grace  a  traitor's  head, 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 

K.  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  t— Great  God,  how  jnat  art 
thoa!— 
O,  let  me  Tiew  his  visage,  being  dead, 
That  living  wronght  me  snch  exceeding  trouble. — ' 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  then''*"  the  man  that  slew  him? 

Idtn.  I  was,  an  't  like  yoor  msjestj. 

K.  Hen.  How  art  thon  call'd?  and  what  is  thy  degree? 

Iden,  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name ; 
A  poor  esqnire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 

Buck.  So  please  it  yon,  my  lord,  'twere  not  amiss 
He  were  created  knight  for  his'^*''  good  service. 

K.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down.     [He  kneels.^  Iden,  rise  i^  a 
knight."*"  {He  ritet. 

We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thonsand  marks ; 
And  will  that  thon  henceforth  attend  on  ns. 

Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  snch  a  boonty, 
And  never  live  bnt  tme  nnto  his  liege ! 

K.  Hen.  See,  Buckingham  1  Somerset  comes  witb  the 
qneen: 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  qoickly  from  the  dnke. 

SiUar  Qaeaa  MAHOARffr  and  Soickbbkt. 

Q.  Mar.  For  thoasand  Torks  he  shall  not  hide  bis  head, 
But  boldly  stand  and  front  him  to  his  Cue.  ' 

York.  How  now  I  is  Somerset  at  liberty? 
Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  thoaghts. 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endore  the  sight  of  Somerset?— 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


in  BECOm)  PAST  OF  Cua  t. 

False  king  1  why  hut  thoa  broken  fiuth  with  ms, 
Knoving  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abase? 
King  did  I  call  ihee?  no,  thoa  art  not°**>  king ; 
Not  &t  to  govern  and  rale  moItitadeB,'"*' 
Which  dar'at  not,  no,  nor  canst  not^rnle  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff. 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
That  gold  mnst  round  engirt  these  brows  of  mine ; 
"Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  core. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceptre  ap, 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 
Give  place :  by  heaven,  thon  sbalt  role  no  more 
O'er  him  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  rnler. 

Som.  0  monstroas  traitor ! — ^I  arrest  thee,  York, 
Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown  : 
Obey,  aadacioas  traitor ;  kneel  for  grace. 

York.  Wooldst  have  me  kneel?  firstletmeaakoftbeae,'*'*' 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. — 
Sirr^,  call  in  my  Bon&'*°"to  be  my  bail:  [Exit  an  Attendant. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  ward, 
They'll  pawn  their  swords  for**^  my  enfranchisement. 

Q,  Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford ;  bid  him  come  amain, 
To  say  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  &ther.  {Exit  Bitelaagham. 

York.  0  blood-bespotted  Neapolitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge ! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth. 
Shall  be  their  bther's  bail ;  and  bane  to  those 
That  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys ! 
See  where  they  come  :  I'll  warrant  they'll  make  it  good. 

Q.  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford  to  deny  their  bail. 

Enter,  on  one  nde,  Edward  and  Biohard  FuiiTAaEtnx,  with  Forces; 
on  the  other,  old  CLiFroim  and  hit  Son,  leith  Forces  alto. 
0.  CUf.  Health  and  all  haj^ess  to  my  lord  the  king  1 

[KneelM. 
York.  I  thank  thee,  Clifford :  say,  what  news  with  thee? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  as  angry  look : 
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We  are  tb^  Bovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again ; 
For  thy  miBtaldng  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

O.  Clif.  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake; 
Bat  thoa  mietak'st  me  mnch  to  think  I  do : — 
To  Bedlam  with  him  t  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitions  hnmonz 
Makes  him  qppoee  himself  against  his  king, 

0.  Clif.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  that  factions  pate  of  his. 

Q.  Mar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
TTJH  eons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words  for  him. 

York.  Will  you  not,  sons  ? 

Edw.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  serve. 

Rich.  Aiid  if  words  will  not,  then  oar  weapons  shall. 

0.  Cl^.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here  I 

York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so : 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thon  a  &lse-heart  traitor. — 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears. 
That  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains 
They  may  astonish  these  Gsll-lnrkiDg'*^  cnrs : 
Bid  Salisboiy  and  Warwick  come  to  me.  \_E3At  cm  Attendant. 

Enter  Warwick  atid  Saubbitrt,  loith  Forces. 

O.  Clif.  Are  these  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  to  death. 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  chains. 
If  thon  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

Rich.  Oft  bare  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweening  cor 
Rnn  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld ;  • 
Who,  being  suffer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  between  his  legs  and  cried  -^ 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do. 
If  yoQ  oppose  yourselves  to  match  Lord  Warwick. 

O.  Cii/."'^  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested  lamp. 
As  OTOokiid  in  thy  manners  as  thy  shape  I 

York.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  yon  thoroughly  anon. 

O.  CUf.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum  yourselves. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  Warwibk,  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to  bow? — 
Old  Salisbury, — shame  to  thy  silver  hair, 
Thon  mod  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  Bon ! — 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  ruffian, 
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And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  ?^ 
0,  where  is  faith  ?  O,  where  is  loyalty? 
If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  froety  bead, 
Where  shall  it  find  a  harboar  in  the  earth  ? — 
Wilt  tboQ  go  dig  a  grave  to  Snd.oiit  war, 
And  stain  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience  ? 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it  ? 
For  shame  l****  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me, 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  with  myself 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  doke ; 
Aod  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat.        • 

K.  Hen.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unto  me? 

Sal.  I  have. 

K.  Hen.  Canst  thou  disuse  with  heaven  for  such  an 
oath? 

Sal.  It  is  great  sin  to  swear  unto  a  sin ; 
Bat  greater  sin  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  spotless  virgin's  chastity, 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  custom'd  right ; 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  ? 

Q.  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  BOphister. 

K.  Hen.  Gall  Buckinghsm,  and  bid  him  arm  himself. 

York.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  Mends  thoa  bast, 
I  am  reaolv'd  for  death  or"""  dignity. 

0.  Clif.  The  first  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove  tnie. 

War.  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

0.  Clif.  I  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjare  up  to-day ; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgonet, 
Might  I  bat  know  thee  by  thy  household'*''''  badge. 

War.  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevil's  crest, 
The  rampant  bear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  staff. 
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This  day  111  wear  aloft  m;  bargonet, — 
Ab  on  a  moimtain-top  the  cedar  BhovB, 
That  keeps  his  leaveB  m  spite  of  any  storm, — 
Even  to  affright  thee  vith  the  view  thereof. 

0.  Clif.  And  from  thy  bargonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Despite  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear. 

Y.  Clif.  And  so  to  arms,  Tictorions  father,'"''' 
To  qnell  the  rebels  and  their  complices. 

Rich.  Fie  I  charity,  for  shame !  speak  not  in  spite. 
For  yon  shall  sap  wiUi  Jeao  Christ  to-night. 

Y.  Clif.  Fonl  stigmatic,  that's  more  than  thoa  canst  tell. 

Rich,  li  not  in  heaven,  yon'll  snrely  snp  in  hell. 

\ExeutU  BtveraUy. 


Scene  IC.  Saint  Alhan't.  . 

AUtrvmt :  ejxurnora.    Enter  Wabwiok. 
War.  ClifTotd  of  Cumberland,  'tis  Wamick  calls ! 
An  if  thoo  dost  not  bido  thee  from  the  bear, 
Now, — when  the  angry  tmmpet  sonnds  alamm, 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, — 
Clifford,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me ! 
Prood  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Comberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  Yotx. 
How  now,  my  noble  lord!  what,  all  a-foot? 

York.  The  deadly-handed  Clifford  slew  my  eteed ; 
Bat  match  to  match  I  have  enconnter'd  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  he  lor'd  so  well. 

Eater  old  Cufpobd. 
War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other  chase, 
For  I  myself  most  hant  this  deer  to  death. 

War.  Then,  nobly,  York;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou  fight'st. — 
▼OL.  V.  o         _, 
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Afl  I  inteod,  Clifford,  to  thrlTe  to-day, 

It  grioTea  my  Boul  to  leave  thee  nnasBail'd.  (Exit, 

0.  Clif.  What  Beeat  thon  ia  me,  York  ?  why  dost  thou 
pause? 

York.  With  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  loTO, 
Bat  that  thoa  art  bo  fast  mine  enemy. 

0.  Clif.  Nor  Bhonid  thy  prowess  want  praise  and  esteun, 
Bnt  that  'tiB  shown  ignobly  and  in  treason. 

York.  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword, 
As  I  in  jastice  and  trae  right  express  it ! 

0.  Clif.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both ! 

York.  A  dreadful  lay  I — address  thee  instantly. 

0.  Clif.  hajin  couronne  les  ceuvres. 

[They  fight,  and  0.  Clifford  faU»  and  dw«.°^ 

York.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thoa  art  still. 
Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will !  \E3at. 

Enter  i/oung  Cli7K>rd. 
Y.  Clif.  Shame  and  confusion !  all  la  on  the  rout; 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.    0  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  oar  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance ! — Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war 
Hath  no  self-love ;  nor  he  that  loves  himself 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance. 
The  name  of  valour. — 0,  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[Seeing  hUfatker't  body. 
And  the  premisM  flames  of  the  last  day 
Enit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast. 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease ! — Wast  thoa  ordain'd,  dear  father,'*"' 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  age. 
And,  in  thy  reverence  and  thy  chair-daya,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ? — Even  at  this  sight 
My  heart  is  tnm'd  to  stone :  and  while  'tis  mine. 
It  Bhall.be  stony.   York  m)t  onr  old  men  spares; 
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No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virgiaal 
iKiall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims, 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  fiax. 
Henceforth  I  will  not  hare  to  do  with  pity : 
Meet  I  an  infiuit  of  the  honee  of  York, 
Into  aa  many  gobbets  will  Z  cat  it, 
Ab  wild  Medea  yonng  Absyrtna  did : 
In  cmelty  will  I  seeb  ont  my  fame. — 
Come,  tboa  new  min  of  old  Clifford's  hoase : 

[Talaty  wp  13m  body. 
As  did  ^neas  old  Anchises  bear, 
So  bear  I  thee  npan  my  manly  sbonlders ; 
Bat  then  ^neas  bare  a  Hying  load, 
Nothing  BO  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.  \Exit. 

Enter  Eiohabd  Plantaohnet  and  Soiubskc  fighting,  and 
SoMBBsn  it  killed. 

Rich.  So,  lie  thon  there ; — '*'" 
For  underneath  an  alefaonse'  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Alban's,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death. — 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper ;  heart,  be  wiathfdl  still ; 
Friesta  pray  for  enemies,  bat  princes  kill.  [ExU, 

Alarunu :  excurtieru.    Enter  Sing  Hbnbt,  Queen  MiBaABxr, 
<atd  other  I,  retreating, 
Q.  Mar,  Away,  my  lord !  yoa're  slow ;  for  shame,  away  I 
K.  Hen.  Can  we  oatnm  the  heaveuB?  good  Margaret,  stay. 
Q.  Mar.  What  are  yon  made  of?  yoa'U  nor  fight  nor  fly: 

Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence. 

To  give  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  secure  as 

By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  bat  fly. 

[idlanan  i^  off. 

If  yon  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 

Of  all  our  fortnnes :  but  if  we  haply  scape, — 

As  well  we  may,  if  not  throagh  your  neglect, — 

We  shall  to  London  get :  where  yon  are  loT'd ; 

And  where  this  breach,  now  in  oar  fortunes  made, 

Hof  readily  be  stopp'd. 
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Se-enter  gouny  Clifford. 
Y.  Clif.  Bat  that  my  heart's  oo  fatnre  mischief  set, 
I  would  speak  blaBphem;  ere  bid  yoa  fly : 
Bat  fiy  yoa  mnst ;  ancarable  discomfit 
BeigBB  in  the  hearts  of  all  oar  present  part.'"'' 
Away,  for  yoor  relief !  aad  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  oar  fortane  gire : 
Away,  my  lord,  away !  [Extant. 


SoBNB  m.   Fields  near  Saint  Alban's. 

Alarumt:  retreat.    Flouruh;  thm  enter  Tom,  Eiohabd  Piomti- 
QENBT,  Warwick,  and  Soldieie,  teitk  drum  and  eoloun. 

York.  Old  Salisbury,*"*  who  can  report  of  him, — 
That  winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brash  of  time, 
And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  of  yoath,*"* 
Repairs  him  with  occasion  9    This  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot. 
If  Solisbaiy  be  lost. 

Rich.  My  noble  &ther, 

Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse. 
Three  times  bestrid  him,  thrice  I  led  him  ofT, 
Fersoaded  him  &om  any  farther  act :  . 

Bat  still,  where  danger  was,  atilt  there  I  met  him ; 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  hoase, 
So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
Bat,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  be  comes. 

Enter  Salibbdrt. 
Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  then  foaght  to-day ; 
By  the  mass,  so  did  we  all. — I  thank  yon,  Richard : 
God  knows  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  him  that  three  times  tO'day 
YoD  hare  defended  me  from  imminent  death. — 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  bare : 
'Tis  not  enough  oar  foes  are  this  time  fied, 
Being  opposites  of  snch  repairing  natoie. 
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york.  I  know  oai  safet;  Ib  to  foUow  them ; 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
Let  us  pnmie  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth : — ■ 
What  says  Lord  Warwick  ?  Bball  we  after  them  ? 

War.  After  them !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  by  my  faith,*"*  lords,  'twaa  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Alban's  battle,  won  by  famons  York, 
Shall  be  et^mis'd  in  all  age  to  come. — 
Sotmd  dnmiB  and  trumpets ; — ^"'"  and  to  London  all : 
And  more  each  days  as  these^^'  to  ns  be&ll !  [Exeimt. 
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P.  109.  (i)  "Ai  by  your  high  in^erial  majitty 

I  had  in  charge" 
"Bead  '  La  from  jtnx'iat^,'  ba.  WTien  the  rekding  of  the  qiutto,  'fmpenoll 
waitltia  command,'  «u  kltared,  6b  metnun,  to  'tmpiiriiil  ntajetU/,'  the  oor- 
IMlor  Memi  to  luve  forgotten  to  altar  the  prepovtum."  W.  N.  Lbrboii. 

P.  109.  (») 

"  TAc  Duiei  o/ OrlcofU,  Calaier,  BretagTU,  and  AUngm," 
I  imj  obMrm  tlut  Bhakeepaars  hea  Blloved  thia  line  to  atwid  jngt  u  he 
tonnd  it  in  Tht  Firtt  Part  of  the  CoMaUton,  Ao. ,-  and,  indeed,  even  in  the 
pl^a  whioh  are  irhollf  hia  own,  he,  like  other  eail;  dramati^ta,  coniideted 
himaaU  at  liberty  oooasionally  to  disregard  the  lava  of  metre  in  the  oace  of 
proper  namea:  t.g.  a  blanh-Teiae  speech  in  Siehard  II.  aot  ii.  so.  1  (toL  It. 
1. 180)  otmtalna  the  (oUowinK  formidable  line ; 

"Sir  John  Morbcoj,  Sir  BobertWaterton,  and  Franda Qooint." 
To  tbe  same  lioenae  may  be  rttered,  among  many  other  aimilM  linaa, 
"  Enow  ye  Don  Antoitw,  joror  oonntaymanf" 

The  Two  QaitUmm  of  Verona,  aiAii.  to.  i. 
"  That  Silvia,  at  Friar  Patriok'a  oall,  dionld  meet  me." 

Id.  act  T.  10.  1. 
"  Why,  then,  ihe'i  fled  unto  that  paaaant  Yalantine." 

Id.  act  T.  ic  2.)— 
Hen  t^**  ft^it^y  of  the  aaoond  folio  tlirew  out  the  "  pmL" 

P.  109.  (]]  '•hmeperfomi'd^ 

The  quarto  reading  " 
and  by  iriiom  r" 


P.  110.  (4)        "Item,  Outt  the  duchy  of  Av^oa  md  the  eovnty  of  Maim 
ihall  be  released  and  delivered  to" 

"When  the  Cardinal  aftenrardi  reada  tliia  article,  he  aaya:  'Item,/!!* 
JWt&er  i^eed  betieeen  them,  that  the  duehiei  of  Anjon  and  Maine  ahall  be 
leleaaad  and  deliTered  orer  to,'  Ac.  But  the  mnda  in  the  inttmment  ooold 
not  tlina  rary,  whilst  it  waa  paciing  from  the  banda  of  the  Doke  to  tboae  of 
the  Cardinal.  For  the  inaocnraoy  Shakeepeare  mart  answer,  the  antfaor  of 
th*  original  play  pot  having  been  gnil^  of  it.  This  kind  of  inaoonraey  la, 
I  beliere,  pecmUar  to  our  poet,"  fte.  HiLon. — Hr.  Enight  and  Hr.  Collier 
nppoae  that  Qloater'e  "  tndden  qnaln"  pmranta  him  traia  giving  the  exaot 
woida  of  the  doenment :  bnt.^Dot  to  mention  the  otter  improbabili^  that, 
if  anoh  had  been  Sbakeepeare's  intention,  he  voald  have  left  as  in  any 
donbt  about  the  matter,— the  ooonrrenoe  of  preoiBely  limilar  ineoDaiatendea 
in  a  later  part  at  the  play  Ib  akue  BsffioMnt  to  prore  that  they  are  "'***'-~*" 
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P.  III.  (5)  "Lord  marqutu,  kneel doicn :" 

Can  "  ntoripirH*' b»  ooniidered  u  ■  ttuyUftble  h«ni  f — Fopt  printed  "  —  kneel 
TOO  doim." — Ur.  Collier's  Mb.  CometOT  rrada  "  — kTuel  thas  do¥m." 

P.  111.  (6)     "  Arid  vat  hie  ktgfmeit  in  hU  infmta/ 
Cromtid  in  Parii  in  detpite  ojfoet  t" 
The  fdUo  haa  "Aiui  hath  hi«  ^ijtAiujm  in  Kit  infaney,"  ico. — I  nov  adtfit 
(what  I  ODoa  njected)  the  emendation  of  Rowe, — a  ooireetion  also  proposed 
bjWalkai;  "the  'hath',"  he  abMrrei,  "hanng  origiiiated  in  tho  former 
*  hath.'   Aliter  DTcina,  Bemarki,  p.  127.   But  the  circnmitance  of  the  earlier 
erent  (a  ooasidarably  earlier  one)  heiog  mentioned  after  the  later  onea,  seema 
to  demand  'vat'."  Crit.Exam.  Jcc  vol.  i.p.  3S6.— Hr.  Grant  White,  tnakiBg 
theie  line*  a  continuation  of  the  preoeding  aentanoe,  reada 
"  And  had  hit  highneu  in  hit  infancg 
Crovjild  in  f  oru,"  te, 
(i.  t.  And  haTs  w«  had  hia  highneia  arowned  in  Patis,  &e.] 

P.  113.  (7)  "the  d'oihiet  ofAi^ou  and  Maine" 

The  folio  baa  "  the  Dntohy  of,"  be.  —  Compare  vhat  the  Cardinal  reads, 
p.  110. 

P.  113.  (I)  "iroundt," 

"  It  BsemE  poBaible  tBat  tea  'uoundi'  we  ought  to  read  '  iwordi,'  and  that  the 
■peeoh  ended  with  a  rhyming  oonplet :  it  ia  proae  [cornipted  into  proae]  in 
'  theoopiea  of  thetdd  '  Contontion  ;'  hnt  there  Warwich  aeks,  '  moat  that,  then, 
which  we  won  with  onr  (vnrdf,  be  given  away  with  words T'"  Collixb. — In 
the  alteration  of  the  play  waa  luit  the  rhyme  purposely  dona  away  with  f 

P.  IIB.  (5) 

"  Lordinsi,  fareaiU  ;  and  toy,  uhm  I  am  gone, 
I  prophetied—France  will  bt  l«l  ere  long," 
Bo  the  lolio.— TAefini  Part  of  the  Conteniiim,  lie.hu 

"  Farewell  my  Lorda,  and  toy  ahen  I  am  gone, 
I  prapheiied  France  would  be  loit  ere  long.' — 
"  Bhakeapeare,"  obaerrea  Hr.  W.  N.  Lettsom,  *>  nerer  could  hare  made  aueli 
u  as  here  appear  in  the  folio." 


P.  118.  (10)         "  Thou  or  I,  Sowurut,  tetll  be  prateetor," 
Thefdiohaa  "  Ot  thm,  or  I  Somenet  teili  be  TroUebaa." 


P.  1».  (11)  "  tend  theprofit" 

Altered  hy  Gapell  to  "  Mid  to  pnJU :"  hat  the  old  reading  oertainlj  may 


convey  the  ai 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Mm.]  KUia  HENBT  TI.  301 

P.  116.  (ii)  "  tUiu" 

Hr.Qnut 'White  prints  "miiw." 

P.  116.  (ij)  "Hilplm" 

Bo  Mr.  CoUier'i  Ma.  CdrreotOT.— The  lolio  hu  "  likplMM." 

P.116.  (h)  "taaiMr" 

The  folio  hu  "  htunon." 

P.  116.  (>s) 

"  With  hit  TtetB  hridt  and  Biiglatid'i  dtar-iovght  jHMn, 
AndHmnpbre^  with  tht  pttn  be  JaWn  M  jart :" 
Wmlkai  mipeeta  th«t  a  line  is  wknting  between  theee  two  linei  (Crit.  Exam. 

Ac.  Tol.i.  p.  74) Snch,  too,«eems  to  have  been  the  Tiev  that  Capell  took  of 

these  lines ;  hot  it  is  not  almjB  easy  to  understand  him :  "  their  belt  outb," 
he  Mjs,  "is  b;  Imagining  something  snppress'd  in  them,  mch  as— frou 
regarditu  of  kit  oanand  tkeyabtick  eimctrMi  aftsi  idieli  t^  opastniotion 
ii  regular."  NoUm,  Sso.  toI.  i.  P.  iL  p.  40. 

P.  116.  (i6)  "drtam" 

The  folio  bu  "  dretunes." 

P.  117. (.7) 

"  And  fn  that  chair  whert  Ictvgi  and  juseni  arc  MXRM'd,' 
Thtrt" 
The  folk)  luM 


Hr.  W.  N.  LetlMim  wonid  Tead  "  E'en  fn  Ikat  cJiatr,"  fto.— "  TA<rs"wufint 
^rvfOMd  bj  Hi.  Staonton. 

P.  117.  (il)  "Trntwre." 

Added  from  Th«  Fint  Part  0/  tht  ConKntioH,  fte. 

P.  IIB.  (19)      "  Yet  OM I  Suffolk  md  the  eard{iuir$  broltr." 
See  note  ti  on  the  preeeding  play,  p.  93. 

P.  119.  (10)  "  our  mpplicatioiu  in  the  quiU," 

"  Perhaps  '  onr  sDpplioations  fii  tht  quiU,'  or  '  in  qtiilC  [as  Hftiuner' prints], 
means  no  more  thsn  onr  writfni  or  fomtd  ■npplieati<mi."  Btxctxxs. — 
" '  In  tA«  gulir  may  mean  '  with  great  exactness  and  obserranoe  of  form.' 
er  with  the  ntoMet  piuiatiUo  of  etgemony.    Hie  idnaae  iii«iiiii  to  be  talvB 
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from  part  ti  the  dnsB  of  our  MtOMten,  Thaw  ndb  ware  gNUIctL  While 
thete  were  warn,  it  might  be  the  Togae  to  atj,  nah  m  thing  i«  ia  the  ;>U1, 
i.t.  In  the  reigning  mode  of  taste."  Tollxi  (whose  interpretation  ie  oom- 
nended  I17  Naree,  QUm.  in  t.  QuiU).— Mr.  Collier'e  Me.  Correator  labatitate* 
"  oitr  wappUeaMom  in  Mqnel;''  whiehUr.  Collier  now  adopta,  imderatanding 
"■e^nel"  to  be  the  Petitiontt'i  blnnder  for  "seqnenee."  Bntwhjahanld 
file  Patitinier,  wkou  language  ii  elsewhere  correct  enongh,  blonder  in  this 
one  pUoe7  Besidea,  when  a  dramatist  pots  a  wrong  word  into  the  mouUi  itf 
a  aonia  oharMter,  there  is  alwajrs  Msnetliing  Indierons,  or  innlining  to  the 
Indionnu,  in  the  mistake  of  the  speaker :  aooording  to  the  Ms.  OMreetor's 
alteration,  as  eipluned  bj  Hr.  Collier,  there  is  nothing  ol  the  kind  here. — 
We  are  told  bj-  Ur.  Hnnter  {Nea  Zlluttr.  of  Shalittptare,  voL  ii.  p.  66),  that 
"  '  qvilC  means  here  the  Damw  passage  throngh  which  the  Proteebv  was 
to  pass;"  snd  be  infers  Oiia  meaning  from  the  following  lines  in  Bjirestcr's 
Zht  BarUu  {Th<  Ark,  p.  114,  ed.  IMl) ; 

"  And  th'  endlesse,  thin  ajre  [which  b;  socrst  cpdU 
Had  lost  it  selfe  within  the  winds-bnt  hils,"  Ae. 
But  if  we  torn  to  the  original  French,  it  will  he  lean  that  no  li^  is  thrown 
(Bi"2i«iU"in  ffliakeepearebj"  jtUii"  in  ^iTBrter,  who  naedtbiew«d  merely 
g  literallj ; 


"  Et  pnis  Vtix  inflni,  qui  par  seereta  btgaax. 
Bare,  o'eitoit  perdn  dans  lea  sombTea  oaneanx 
Dee  monte  bntes  des  Tents,"  fto. 
In  a  later  part  of  the  same  work  (TAe  TropKeit,  p.  801]  Syltsglcr  hai 
>*  Anon,  like  Cedron,  throng  a  straigbter  fnUl 
Tboa  stninest  out  a  little  brook  or  rill ;" 
the  cri^nal  of  nUdi  is, 

"  or  daot  va  sbc  (ttyou 
Ponisea,  oomme  Cedton,  vn  petit  fllst  d'ean." 
("  Tuyou.  Apipe,  ^uiU,  cane,  Teed,oanelL"  Cotgrave'a  Diet.). — "Tbereoan- 
not  be  the  ili^teit  doubt  that  '  in  the  gttiW  is  intended  for,  in  the  quM  m 
ooil ;  that  is,  in  the  &tutl«  or  (umttU  which  would  arise  at  the  time  the  Vn- 
teettff  passed.  ShskeepearetreiinentlTneef  the  word  for  bnstle,  tomnlt,  stir; 
•ud  that  it  was  sometimes  spelt  gvait  and  qiutyU  appears  from  Harea,  in  t. 
Quoyl.  The  orthographj  may  hare  been  intended  to  mark  the  Vint  Petit 's 
mode  of  pRmnnciatioD,  quiU  for  coil,  and  the  misprint  he  only  in  the  b*t 
letter,  I  tor  «."  Bwobb,  SJmkapeart  Vindicated,  to.  p.  Ua  (I,  too,  for- 
merly  proposed  "  in  the  qnoil"  (=ooil},  not  being  aware  that  Mr.  Binger  had 
sntitdpated  me). — "Bead  'in  the  qvile,' — Uiat  is,  in  dne  rank  and  <7der,  like 
qniles  in  a  h^-fleld.  QuiU  is  a  prOTinoial  word  fOr  a  heap."  Swnna 
JsBTiB.  ("  QuiU.  A  pile,  heap,  large  oook,  or  cop  of  hay  pnt  together  read; 
tor  oanying,  and  to  secnre  it  from  rain ;  a  heap  of  an;  thing."  Halliwan's 
Diet.  0/ Areh.  and  Prov.  IForili,  Ac.].— >"7ntA<  ^uiU,' that  ie,  all  together. 
The  l^rst  PeUt.  tells  his  eompanims  to  keep  together,  so  that  when  the  lord 
pnrteotor  eomea,  their  snpplicatiotui  ma;  aU  be  delivered  at  once.  This  «ant 
nprei^oii  oocnrs  in  a  ballad  in  the  Rozbnrgtie  Oolleotion,  il.  1ST ; 
'Thus  those  females  were  all  to  a  julU, 
And  following  on  their  pastime  BtilL'"  Hlujrai^ 
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P.  11*.  (si)  "FintFeUt." 

Botb»finTttifallo("lP<(.").— The  &nt  and  Momd  foUoi  have  "Pster;" 
tt*  tbird  foUo  IiM  "  1  P«tor." 

P.  119.  («)  '■  For" 

SvC^dL — Th«  fdio  hu'>Io."  (The  abrardit?  <rf  •tton^tisg io  snpport 
tba  aUleeHoD,  "  To  mg  lordpnUetor,"  by  ingertuig  ftfter  it  the  stage^diieo- 
tiail,"iiea(ltfi/'{or  "ibo^n;  Utt  •tq)<r<«ri]itii>n"),oibjiamtiiig  these  wards 
Iwlwuwi  inrerted  oomnM,  m  if  lekd  by  the  queen,  is  manilBst  faom  ■what 
tltwdistely  toltow.) 

P.  UO.  (zj)  "  That  msmaita- wait  no,fonootk:" 

n*  f<dio  has  "TAot  my  MIstreiM  woif"  fto.  —  "I»  there  not  loinethlng 
nroiig  hne7  The  oontcot  Beeaifl  to  reqnire  '  Tkt  duke  toy  that  my  master 
WMf  no,  fcraooth.' "  W.K,  Lbttsom. 

P.  UO.  <«4)  "faihicn  in" 

nieflnt  tliree  foliM  hate  "PsshioiiB  in." — The  fourth  folio  has"/aflUo« 


P.  ISO.  (15)  "imaga" 

Walker  {Shakapeart'i  Vtrw^fieaUan,  fte.  p.  3S6)  ^opoMS  to  laad  "  isage'," 


P.  190.  (a6)  -  hMvht" 

80  the  aaoond  folio. — T]»  flnt  folio  has  "  han^tiB." 


P.  lM.(ag)  "Fditf 

So  The  Flni  Part  of  ttu  Oonttntion,  fto.— The  folio  has  "  I  oonld  Ml." 

P.  US.  (.5)  ">fy" 

Tha  ftdia  hat  "  Fnme," — a  ndiprint  for  "  Furie."  (This  emendatioii  va* 
|Mpoa«d  by  tne  in  toy  fonnar  editioa,  before  the  appearanoe  of  WaDcar** 
Crit.  Sxam.  Ao.,  where  (vol.  iiL  p.  IfiS)  it  m^  now  be  tonnd.) 

P.  128.  (jo)  "/tut" 

8oFope(andHT.CoIIier'EMs.  Coireotor).— The  folio  has  "  farra." 

P.  124.  (31)  '■  ThU  U  my  domn,  my  lord,"  &a. 

The  folio  has  merely  "  ThU  doom,  my  Zori,"  He.  (Con^are  the  oorre- 
iponding  pauage  of  Tft«  Fint  Fart  of  the  ContentiM,  Ao.,  "  Afy  gratioiw 
Lard,  then  thi*  U  my  iwoloe.") 
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P.  13i.  (ji) 

'■  K.  Hen.  Then  be  U  to.—Mg  Lard  ofSomemi, 

We  make  your  graet  regent  over  Ike  French." 
Thew  two  lium  vere  iowrted  by  Theobkld  from  Th*  Pint  Part  of  the  Con- 
tention, fto.,  bee&DM  "  without  tbeta  tba  Mug  hu  not  deckrod  hu  uient  to 
aioncesUi'B  apintoD;  tuid  the  Dnke  of  Bomenet  is  made  io  thftnk  him  for 
the  Tegenc;  before  the  Tdng  hu  deputed  him  to  it." — Hftlone  rejeeta  the 
lines,  drawing  ■  moit  inconsMjQBnti&l  conclosion  from  the  TKiiationi  in  Ihia 
■eene  between  the  old  and  the  emended  play,  and  >uppoatn0  that  "  BhakeepMre 
thought  Henrr'a  utent  mi^t  be  expretted  bg  a  nod" .' — Capell  omitB  Uiem; 
and  aaka  (with  an  ignoraaee  ot  ttage-btuineM  even  greater  than  Malooe'i), 
"m^  not  the  king's  (WinieMeaoe  be  eonreyed  6jf  o  lookP'.' — Mr,  Collier 
throwg  them  ont,  content  with  the  tii  hypothesiB  of  lU  nod. — Hr.  Knight 
eiolndet  them,  tor  "  Henry,  having  given  the  pojcer  of  deciding  to  Qlotur, 
both  in  the  case  of  the  armourer  and  of  the  regency,  might  be  intended  by 
the  poet,  on  his  reTisal  ol  the  play,  to  apeak  by  the  month  ot  the  protector." 
Bot  Henry  has  not  "  giren  the  power  of  deciding  to  Oloeter;"  he  has  merely 
pnt  to  him  the  qnestion, 

"  Unole,  what  ikall  we  say  la  tkie  in  laa  r" 
Now,  why  ehoold  Malone,  Capell,  Mr.  Collier,  and  Mr.  Knight  ao  obstinately 
refnae  to  be  indebted  to  the  older  play  here,  when  afterwarda  they  are  com- 
pelled to  borroafrom  it  taiee,  in  order  to  render  the  text  inleUigibl«  t  In  a 
note  on  sot  iv.  so.  1,  Mr.  Collier  writea,  "  Thia  line,  neoeaaary  to  tiie  oon- 
gmityotthe  dialogue,  is  deriTed  from  the  qaarto,"£o.;  and  Mr.  Knight,  iiid., 
observes,  "  The  passage  in  brackets  ii  not  fonnd  in  the  folio.  Without  it  the 
prant  ot  the  dialogae  ia  lost.  There  eon  he  no  doubt  that  it  was  omitted  by  , 
m  ^pographical  error,"  £c.— What  la  more;  in  act  ii.  ao.  S,  wbara  Homer 
aaya,  "  and  therefore,  Peter,  hare  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow,"  Haloue 
and  Hr.  Knight  add  from  the  qnarto,  vjitkoul  the  ilightut  tuctMtitj/,  "as 
BeTia  of  Bontluunpton  fell  npon  Aacapart." 

1864.  Mr.  Stautton  inaerta  the  abore  linei  as  "  eaiential."— Mr.  Orant 
White  and  the  Cambridge  Editors  reject  them.— I  continue  to  tlunk  It  ab- 
aolutaly  neceasary  that  the  King  ihonld  lay  lonulAtn;  here;  and  I  belieTO 
that  hie  words,  whaterer  they  may  have  been  according  to  the  rsTiied  text, 
are  omitted  in  the  folio  by  mistake. — The  Cambridge  Editors  remark  that 
"  Shakespeare  would  hardly  haTe  left  ao  lame  a  line  aa  the  aeoond  unaltered :" 
hut  they  certainly  ought  not  to  haie  been  offended  at  the  metre  of  that  line, 
aince  afterwarda  in  Uiia  play,  act  ii  se.  i,  they  deliberately  (see  their  note 
ad  I.)  make  the  Herald  speak  the  following  veriet ; 

"  I  anmmon  your  grace  to  hia  majes^'s  parliament, 
Holden  at  Bnty  the  first  of  thia  next  month." 


P.  136.  (jj)  "  the  eiUnt  of  the  night," 

"  So  reads  the  (olio  162S ;  bat  Bteerena  and  Mason,  as  well  as  Mr.  Colli^i 
aDDotalor,  prefer  the  lection  of  the  earlier  Tenion  of  the  play,  '  — the  Hlenei 
of  the  night.' "  SuumoH.  With  respect  to  BteeTena  and  Hasco  at  bast, 
Mr.  Stanoton  is  mistaken:  their  notes  are  to  show  that  here"  *{I«fU"  Is  nsed 
aa  a  mbstaotiTe. 
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P.126.(j4l 

■'Boling.  [reftding  oat  of  n  paper]  'Firtt  of  tht  king :  vhat  ihall  iff 
hint  beeome  V  " 
Here  Hr.  CtdUer  omitt  the  modern  BUge-dir«otion,  "rtading  otU  ofapaper," 
and  obmrsi,  "  Vie  need  not  sappose  tltat  Bolingbroke'i  qneatioiiB  irer« 
written  in  tlie  flnt  initanoe,"  dee.  Bat  he  ^ppean  to  h*Te  forgotten  thkt  at 
the  oommenoeifient  of  tliia  aoone,  ae  ^Ten  in  The  Firit  Part  of  ike  CoiUen- 
tton,  fte.,  the  Doaheai  aaji, 

"  Here  air  lohn,  take  thit  lemle  of  paper  here, 
Whertin  U  writ  the  qaetiioBM  you  thall  tuke,"  fte. 

P.iae.  {J5)  "FaUe" 

Altered  (and  pcriiap*  li^tly)  to  "  Fend"  by  Hr.  ColUer'i  Mi.  CorrMtor. 

P.  126.  {36)  "deip-indebUd" 

The  folio  ha«  "  deepelj  indebted."     (Compare,  in  the  preeediug  play,  p.  U, 
"  Com'at  thoQ  with  ilegi-pTemeditated  Unee,"  &a.) 


P.  126.  {j7)     "  We'll  tee  your  (rinlwt*  hereforihconAitg  all.— 

The  folio  hM 

"  Wee'U  tee  your  TTin}iett  here  all  (orth-oonuning. 


P.  187.  (j!) 

"  ■  r«a  BM  what  fate  avaii*  the  I>\ike  of  Si^ffolk  t 

What  thall  betide  the  Duke  of  Sanitrtet  V  " 
Bnt  at  p.  136,  where  Bolingbroke  reade  the  very  paper  tahich  York  it  now 
nadiitg,  we  find 

.     "  >  What  fatei  await  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  I 


What  thall  befaU  the  Duke  of  Somenet  I' " 


P.  187.  (39)  "  lord." 

The  folio  haa  "  Lords :"  bnt  York  ia  addreMing  Buckingham :  compare  the 
penultimate  line  of  the  preoeding  page.  Here  the  text  i>  manifeatlr  oor- 
n^ted  and  matilated. 

P.  137.  (40)  "  Theit  oraeUi  are  hardly  aUain'd, 

And  hardly  mtdentood." 
"Not  only  the  lamensH  of  the  Tenifloation,  bnt  the  inperfeotioa  of  the 
wnae  too,  made  ma  nwpeot  thii  paswtge  to  be  otarnpt.    York,  leiiiiig  the 
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pmitiM  ucl  tlieb:  p«pen,  mjv,  liell  lee  the  deril'i  writ ;  and  flnding  1^ 
wlurd's  aiiRweTt  intricate  anS  ambipiona,  he  makee  tliiB  general  oomment 
upon  muh  aort  ef  intaUigsnaa,  ai  I  have  reatored  the  text ; 
'  ThsHi  oraolea  are  AanUIy  attain'd 
And  hardlf  nndentood.' 
i.e.  A  great  risqneand  hazard  it  nu  to  obtain  them;  and  ;et,  after  tbeae 
hardy  aieps  taken,  the  intoimationB  are  so  perplexed,  tliat  they  are  hardl]/ 
to  be  understood."  TaxoBixji. — In  my  tanner  edition  I  adopted  Theobald'a 
alteration :  bat  I  now  t*''"^.  with  Hr.  Collier,  that  "  the  poet  would  aoaroelf 
have  written  '  kardHy'  in  one  line  and  '  hardly' in  the  next;"  though  poalibly 
he  ought  hare  intended  the  firat  "  hardly"  to  be  pronotmoed  "  hardily." 

P.  127-  {41)  "  carry  Uhtnt—" 

"  Write  '  carry  'em,'  and  pronoonae  rapidly,  to  aToid  the  triiyOabio  ending, 
which  ii  ont  of  plaee  in  tbeie  dramas,  as  it  ii  also,  thon^  not  altogether  nn- 
known,  in  those  which  are  entirely  *nd  nndisputedly  Bhakespeaze's. "  Wal- 
ker's Shakapeari'i  Vmifieation,  See.  p.  99. 

P.  128.  [41)      "  For  with  mth  belineii  vttt  can  yon  do  it." 
The  fidio  has  "  WUh  mch  Halyiuut  eon  you  doe  tti"  What  is  the  tene  read- 
ing here,  will  probably  be  always  a  matter  of  donbt.    (The  oorresponding 
passage  in  Thi  Fint  Part  o/the  Contention,  ice.  ia  "Chnroh-men  so  bote. 

Goodvnekle  can  yon  doate"  [inito  1619  " can  yon  do't"].) — "8poken 

itonieally.     By  '  hoUnesi'  he  means  hypocrisy."  Wabbcbtoh. 

P.  139.  (43) 

"Oio.  r™*,  wwfc. 

Car.  (aside  to  OIo.]  Are  y«  odnt'd  ; — th*  tatt  side  of  tht  grove  t 
Olo.  [aside  to  Car.]  CardiniU,  I  am  with  yoa." 
In  Uw  f<dio  the  whole  of  this  is  aBdgned  to  "  GIo«t."— Theobald  made  the 


P.  ISO.  (44)      "Here  a 

To  pretenl  your  higbneti  with  the  num." 
I  know  not  how  to  treat  the  second  line,  wbieb  ia  niuuetrioal,  and  haidly 
gives  the  aenae  required  by  the  context.     The  earlier  editors  altsred  this 
speeeh  in  two  ways,  and  very  violently :  Pope  read 

"  Here  eotne  the  towntmen  onproctmian, 
Betate  yonr  highness  to  present  the  wumi" 
and  CapeU  gave 

"Here  are  the  foinwm«n  onproeetHon, 
Come  to  preient  yoar  highneu  with  tht  man." 

P.  IBO.  (45)  ■'  Thomgh" 

The  lOBo  has  "  UVtitngfi." 
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P.  ISO.  (46)  "  SiMpeoa," 

The  tdllo  bu  "  Bjmon." 

P.  ISO.  (47)  ••mdlwmtittp  ate." 

"  Snrelr,  ■  and  I  will  heal  thoe.' "  Wilkn'B  Crit.  Exol  Aa.  toL  i.  p^  378. 

P.  ISl.  (4S)  "  Mnk  hii  eumtng" 

Bo  Tht  Firtt  Part  oftht  GonUntion,  &o.— The  folio  hu  "  thinke  it,  CumUng:'' 
bnt  in  the  ral  of  the  ipeeeh  it  agna  verhatim  viith  the  quarto. — The  irhola 
ia  printed  u  proae  In  tbe  oldsr  fUj,  The  foUo  dlTidea  It  into  linM  of 
iumqn.l  length  (whioh,  by  the  by,  doe»  not  prore  th»t  the  editor  of  the  folio 
took  the  speeoh  for  Tsne,  sinoe  he  Bftennrds  olloin  seTeral  pn>ee-ip6e«hes 
of  C*de  to  stand  so  dirided).  BonrsU  ippTehendi  that  "no  metre  wH  in- 
tended" here :  bat  I  lee  ever;  tsaaon  to  beliere  that  the  preaent  apeeoh  waa 
vrilten  by  the  origitiat  author  in  Tene,  and  that  iiis  verae  haa  been  ootr^tad 
into  proae.  I  think,  however,  with  Ur.  Enight.  that  proae  ia  preferable  to 
anch  verse  aa  an  attempt  at  metrioal  arrangement,  withont  alterationa  of  tha 
text,  ^odnoes  here. 

P.  1S3.  (49)  "  vanquieh'd  all  my  poteen ;" 

"  I  believe  the  anthor  wrote  '  languith'd  all  n^  powers.'  I  am  pret^  anie 
that  I  have  met  with  inatansea  of  to  Umfxath  as  an  aotive  verb  in  thia  imian. 
thon^  I  do  not  at  present  reoolleot  the  pasaages."  Walker'a  Crit.  Etam.  Ae. 
VOL  L  p.  809. 

P.  IS*,  (jo)  "hearitatfiiU." 

Qj.  ia  "hear"  to  be  oonaidered  m  a  dissyllable? — Pope  printed  "hcorlt  tfana 
ol/UL"— -Capell  and  Mr.  Colller'a  Ha.  Corrector  give  "  hfor  il  at  the  ^uU." 

P.  1S4.  (51)     "  Who,  after  Echeard  the  Third't  death,  reigned  ai  kit%g/' 

L  p.  liO)  would  expunge  "  the."    But  MO 


P.  ISl.  (51)  "  where,  oi  oil  you  faiow, 

SantUet  Biehard  vat  mwder'd  trailorvufly." 

In  t^  oorreaponding  paasage  of  The  Fint  Part  of  the  Conltntion,  Ac.  we 

Snd  "both  jrott,"  instead  of  "oUyou.-"  bnt  see  note  48  on  The  SieondPart 

of  Sitig  Sewry  IT.— Aa  to  the  aeoond  line,  I  onoe  oonjeotiired 

"  Waa  harmleas  Biehard  murder'd  tralloroiiily." 

P.IM.{Si)  "wry- 

Added  by  Hanmer.    (Oapdl  printa  "  Fatter,  the  doAe  AotA  ssrelj  MU  M# 
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P.  1$6.  (j+) 

"  JiarrUd  RiehaTd  Earl  of  Cambridge  ;  Kiovnuiim 
To  Sdmmd  Langley,  Edward  tht  TMnfi  fifth  ion." 
The  folia  bu 

"Marrytd  Sichard,  Earlt  of  Cambridge, 
Who  wai  to  Edmond  iMngley, 
Edaard  the  thirdtfift  BoimeB  Soane." 

P.  185.  (jj)  "proceeding" 

Th«  fdio  hat  "prooMding*." — Corrected  in  the  seoond  folio. 

P.  156.  lit)  "kKU" 

Not  in  the  lolio. 

P.IM.  (j7)  "»," 

An  interpolation  r 


P.  1«.  {5I} 
The  folio  hu  "  liiiiie." 


P.  186.  (55) 
The  folio  hu  "  I  betttth." 


f.  ISO.  (60]      "  Borrote  would  toJate,  andnttu  age  would  tate." 
la  it  neoemi7  to  obMrre  that  in  thii  line  "  tt«uU"  is  eqairalent  to  "  would 


P.  187.  (61)      "Qod  and  King  aenrji  govern  Engl'^ii'*  Mm.'— 
Give  vp  your  itag,  rir,  and  the  Mng  U*  realm." 

The  folio  hM  " EngUmde  Boalme."— The  emendation  (an  obrioDs  one) 

TCC  otrnjeetored  by  Joluuoit. 

P.  187.  (61)     "  Glo.  My  tlaff/  here,  noble  Henry,  U  my  $tqff--" 
Aftet  this  Une  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Correetor  inaerts 

"  To  think  I  fain  would  keep  it,  makes  me  laugh ;" 
and  Hr.  CoIlieF  calls  it  " an  imporiant  addition  :'■— bat  is  it  not  rather  "an 
itKptrtinent  additioii"r  for  aasnredl;  Oloster  ie  in  no  langhinR  hamanr. 

P.  1S7.  (6j)     "  Thta  EUanor'i  pride  dies  in  her  yom^ett  days." 

Eowe  printed  (with  the  third  folio)  ■' her  yoanger  dayi."~Wi.  Cdlier'a 

Ms.  ColTector  tnbstitnteB  " her  proudest  day$f'  Ui.  Bingei'a  Us.  Cor- 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


soiu.]  KUTG  RENBY  VL  309 

ndat  {Shakt*p«mVltidieaUd,te,f.lB2),"^—her»iraageBt  day*;"  utd 
Mr.  Stitnaton  is  oonfldent  ih%t  the  kathor  wrot«  either  "      ■    her  han^tleat 

iayi"  or  " her  prondeit  iIoy<."— W»lke(  (Crit.  Exan.  ica.  ToL  iiL  p.  157) 

pnto  a  qnerj  after  the  word  "her,"  and  adds,  "'Prtii^,' qnasitlob,  gnuidear, 
(TKMf" — Mason  obaerreE;  "We  mnst  sappoaa  that  the  pronout  'her'  reten 
to  'pride,''  and  Etandi  for  flV."  —  SteevenH  remarks;  "  Suffolk' ■  meaning 
n*j  be,  '  Tbe  pride  of  Eleanor  dies  before  it  hai  reaehed  maturity.'  It  ia  B7 
no  nekiia  Dnnatnral  to  sappose  that,  had  the  designB  of  a  proad  woman  on 
a  mown  anoceeded,  ehe  might  have  been  prouder  than  she  wm  before." — Qf .  . 
"  TIau  Eleanor't  pridt  dUt  in  its  yoimgat  dayt"  f 


P.  138.  (64]        "  have  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow  !" 
8m  the  eonoluion  of  note  31. 


P.  139.  (6j)  "enemy" 

So  the  BewMid  folio. — The  fint  folio  hu  "  Elnemiea." 


"ond" 
IT  (and  Mr.  Collier's  Ui.  Coneetor). 


P.  189.  (67}  "  Barren" 

Capell  prinla  ■■  Bue," — lightlj  perhepe. 


P.  189.  (SI)  "  Ten,  my  lord." 

Vr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  propoeea  "  Tia  almoat  ten,  my  lord"  ("  almoit"  bring  ob- 
tuned  team  The  Fint  Part  of  the  Contention,  to.,  whlob  faae  "Almoat  ten 
■nr  Lort*). 


P.  189.  {69}  "»«a" 

Wu  added  in  the  aeeond  folio.  Mid  haa  been  nsnally  adopted  by  the  editon, 
—Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  &c  toL  iU.  p.  169)  "  belieTse  that  the  error  lies  in 
'bob.'"— Mr.  W.  H.  Letteom  (note,  jbld.),  instead  of  "KOi,"  wodU  insert 


P.  1*1.  {70)  '■  here  r 

Heath  propoaea  "  henoe"  (which  ocnuired  to  me  before  I  wu  aware  that  ha 
liad  piopoeed  it : — the  Dnoheu  eaji  preientlf ,  "  Stanley,  I  prithee,  go,  and 
take  me  Amwc").— "I  think  '  ther»,'  Le.  ihUhtr."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  tio. 
nd.  iiL  p.  1G9. 


TOL.  ' 
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V.  141.  (71)  "  Jrt  fhou  tone  too !" 

VbetaOoiaa  "Art  thou  gone  to  J"~ComiAtii.  in  tha  Moood  folio.— <Li  Tha 
Fint  Part  of  the  CoiUtntUm  we  find 

"  Then  ii  he  gone,  ig  noble  Glosier  gene, 
And  doth  Dnke  Hmnphrej  now  foiMke  me  too  t" 
— whioh  proTM  thftt  Mr.  CoUIbt'i  Ub.  Carreetor  ma  wrong  when  he  alterad 
the  "io"  of  tha  folio  to  "  bo.") 


P.  149.  (71)  "  oar  jantimtg." 

" '  Four  jotone;,'  I  think."  Walker's  Grit.  Ejsmh.  As.  toL  U.  p.  8. 

P.  143.  (73)  "f^twiftory," 

The  folio  fall  "  how  p«r«nptori«." 

P.  14S.  (74)  "luUtht  nttt  via  mount." 

Wm,  'tis  Ml  0T«ni^t,  printed  in  my  toaav  edition  "htiMtht  Mxt,"  fte.,— 
Ml  enoic  which  the  Cunhridge  Bditon  h»Te  oojned 

P.  148.  (75)  "LonU" 

The  foHo  bu  "Lord." 

P.  148.  (76)  '•praetiea :" 

Walker  {CHt.  Exam.  Sie.  toI.  L  p.  24S)  wonld  read  "pneOot,"  beoHne  hi 

P.  145.  (77)  "dwi.." 

Oapell  printed  "decpeif"  (from  the  oldn plk;, — wIiiohhaa"SMaotkniulh 
laooke  whereu  tA«  streMoe  ii  iaepett"), 

P.  1*4.  (7I)  "wolf." 

The  foBo  hu  "  WotoM." 


P.  146.  [7j)  "  WtU,  Suffollc,  veli,  tJum  thaU  not  tee  vu  bbuh" 
The  folio  hM  "  Well  Sv^ollu,  tAou  ihalt  not,"  Ao.— The  editor  of  the  Moond 
foUo  printed  "  WtU,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  iftoEt  not,"  Ao.  -Halone  nads,  "  WiO, 
BnfiJolk'a  dnke,  EAou  ehalt  not,"  Ac, — the  eorreBponding  line  in  the  original 
^ay  being,  '■  Why  Sofiblkei  Dnke  thon  ihalt  not  Bee  me  blneh,"  Are. — Th« 
Tsading  in  the  text  was  proposed  hj  me  in  my  tomar  editioD,  before  the 
appearanoe  of  Walkei'a  Crit.  Exam.  Ac,  where  (vd.  iiL  p.  ISO)  it  is  wnggatai 
ai  "pouiblr"  the  true  leotum.  (Compare,  in  p.  Ifil,  •>  Well,  noblea,  well,"  In.) 
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F.  lis.  (So)  "diffRmM" 

Hnmwr  ptiBtf  "dlitaiMd"  («tth  Ow  fourth  folio). 

P.  146.  (81)  "<My," 

"  £a«y  ifl  dt^U,  ineomiderable,  u  in  other  psMBgM  of  this  wOiot."  Jon>- 
■o>. — *'  The  vord,  no  doabt,  mauu  eariiy."  BnaoH. — "  This  explanmtion  is, 
I  bolieTe,  the  true  one.  Baty  u  an  ftdjeetiTe  aied  ftdverbiallr."  Brurase. — 
Mr.  CoUier'a  Ma.  Oorreotor  lemia  "a«BiIr."— Walker  (CHt.  Enam.  ftd.  toL  L 
p.  297)  propout  "  \ezy ;"  irhloh  tcatiuxlj  ooeomd  to  mjuHt,  bnt  wUdi  I 
nov  hardl  J  like. 

P.  146.  (Si)  ■■  mtghOer  erima" 

Walker  ((7rit.£x<im.fto.ToLiL  p. 301)  Te»d<  "weightier  in-iMM."  (TA^Hnt 
Pari  of  titt  ContfntloB,  ftc  haa  "  greater  matters.") 

P.  146.  (Sj)  "i/o«" 

Ondttad  h7  CapslL 


P.  148.  (8^ 
liefoUohM" 


P.  l«.(8s)  "«ftw" 

" The  eontflxt  reqniree  the  quarto  reading,  'I  am;'  for,  In  the  tUKt  Hne, 
'  UunuandB  more,  that  j/et  nupeel  no  ptril,'  mut  refer  to  ptnoHM,  not  to 
dtatht,  iriiieh  an  tvtntt."  W.  H.  LamoK. 


F.  147. (SG) 
"  Powitilf  an  (Eratmn  Ik  ■  nuirmi' "  WalkBi'*  OMt  Etam.  Ae.  luL  IL  p.  MS. 

P.  148.  (87)  "  lehM  It  itrayt," 

" Bat  how  can  It  »lniy  when  it  ia  bound;  The  poet  aartalnlr  Intended 'lAen 
it  ibriva,'  i  e.  when  tt  atnig^ea  to  get  loooe.  And  so  he  elaeirtieie  emploja 
thia  word."  THixi.BT.—'"CheTeueeda  no  alteration.  Itiaoonunonforbntohen 
to  tie  a  rope  or  halter  abont  the  neok  of  a  calf  when  they  take  it  awaj  bom 
the  breeder'a  fann,  and  to  beat  it  gentlj  if  It  attempt*  to  atnj  from  the 
direct  road.  The  Dnke  of  Oloeter  is  borne  awaj  like  the  calf,  that  la,  he  is 
taken  aw^  opon  hii  feet ;  bnt  he  is  not  eanied  away  aa  a  bnrdeu  on  hone- 
bade,  car  npon  men's  ahonldei*  or  in  their  hands."  Toiitn. 

P.  148.  (88)       " '  WTv>'i  a  traitor,  Otofttr  h<  ii  wme.' " 
"TbaHa,  WliM'ti'i  a  ta 
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P.  148.  (89)  "Fatrlarit," 

The  folio  hu  "  Free  Xordt."— Hr.  CcUiai'i  Mi.  OoTMtOF  glvM  llie  tnia  Mftd- 
Ing.    Compue  our  anthor  elBowhore ; 

"  War.  How  now,  /air  lonlt ."' 

Thtril  Part  of  Xing  Henry  VI.  act  ii.  so.  I. 
"  Fair  lordt,  Uie  leave,"  te. 

Id.  act  IT.  10.  8. 
"Fair  lordi,  your  lortuneB  are  alike  Id  all,"  fte. 

Titut  Andron.  act  L  ac.  1. 
"Bat  ere  I  nams  him,  jtmfair  lonb,  qnoth  ihe,"  ice. 

"  Bhe  atteiB  thii,  *  He,  lie,  /air  lordt,  'fu  he,' "  ftc. 

Compare,  too,  Feele ; 

"  I  have  DO  doubt,  fair  lordt,  bnt  ron  well  wot,"  £0. 

"  B;  Qis,  fair  lordi,  ere  maaj  daja  be  past,"  tie. 

Edward  I.,—WorJe>,  pp.  88£,  S98,  ed.  D7M,  1861. 
(It  is  not  a  little  remarkable  that  Hr.  Collier,  who  freqaentlr  admits  into 
the  text  emendatioiu  of  hie  Ms.  Coireotor  which  hare  been  decidedly  piared 
to  be  wrong,  ahoold  write  u  foQowa  on  the  preaeat  pasaige ;  "  The  epithet 
'  tne'  is  changed  to  fair  in  the  oott.  fo.  1683,  bnt  without  mj  jatj  erident 
pniprie^;  'free'  seems,  however,  »thet  an  nnnsaal  mode  of  addreu  luder 
■noh  drcimutanoes." — It  is  shout  u  MmiAable  that  the  Camteidge  Editon 
should  propose  ' '  Mj  lonfi.") 

P.  1*8,  (90)  "fowering" 

Altered  1^  Bowe  to  "ilowiy." 

P.  149.  {91)        "A*  Hwnphrey,  prov'd  by  reatont,  to  ntjf  litge." 
EauDer  printed  ".!(  Eimpfirey'B  prov'd  by  rMuoni  (OMy  Ii4g4." 

P.  149.  (9»)  "  dteeif 

Delins  oonjectnreB  '■  ocnocot." 

P.  149.(95)  "»j>ot«i" 

nie  foUo  has  "  ipoka." 

P.  160.(94.)  "do" 

Hanmer  prints  "doth," — imneoeisarily;  for  here  the  words  " MenU  fUth  do," 
=  "Tlie  JUik  of  men  do,"  afford  an  example  of  a  oonitmotion  not  nnnsnsl 
with  onr  earlj'  writers, — of  a  verb  plural  put  after  a  nominative  singular 
when  agenltiva  phnal  interreneB:  see  note  iifi  (m  £om'( Xobour't  lost. 
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P.  160.  (95)      "  Th'  vneivU  kemt  of  Ireland  are  in  armi. 

And  temprr  elay  viith  blood  0/  Englithmen  :'* 
"  Thau  are  good  Hues,  bat  qnite  out  of  place  here,  and  the  apeech  ironld  be 
better  irithoat  them.  Tbay  are  cleaily  part  of  the  speech  of  the  MeBaenger, 
ud  indicate  a  tfaiid  recenaioD  of  the  pla;,  differing  both  from  the  quarto 
and  the  folio.  It  ii  north  obgerriikg  that  neither  here,  nor  in  the  MeBBenger'g 
■peeeh  as  giien  in  the  qoarto,  is  there  an;  line  ao  flat  and  nn-Shakespearian 
ta  one  that  we  And  only  in  the  folio,  tix. 

•  And  pnt  the  Engliehmen  mtto  the  Bword.' "  W.  N.  Larrsoii. 


P.  161.  (96)  "  Wkilei  I  in  Ireland  tumrith  a  mighty  band," 
In  Walker's  Shaketpeart'$  Ven\fieation,  Ae.  p.  65,  this  line  ia  quoted  to  ahow 
that  "  nouriih"  it  nsed  h«re  aa  a  monoayllable ;  nor  hare  anj  of  Shake- 
cpeaie'a  oommentaton  hesitated  at  the  word.  I  am  atrongl;  imslined,  hov- 
erar,  to  bellere  that  Hr.  Collier's  Us.  Corrector  ma;  have  been  right  irhen 
he  nbatitnted  "Wkilt*  I  in  Ireland  march  a  mighty  band,"  &o.;  and  the 
■nrae  so,  becanae  in  The  Flnt  Part  of  Henry  VI.  (see  p.  6,  and  note  j,  p.  6S 
of  thi«  Tidnme)  the  reading  of  the  folio,  "a  Xonrish  ofeaU  Teartt,"  i>  nn- 
donbtedlj  a  mistake  for  "  a  mariah  of  lalt  ttan." 

P.  162.  (97)      ■■  WiU  atalie  hint  lay  Imov'd  htm  to  thott  arm." 
We  so  Ireqnentl;  find  "  aima"  misprinted  "  armi,"  that  perhaps  we  might 
■nqpeet  snob  to  be  the  cose  here,  were  it  not  for  the  corresponding  passage 

"Heele  nere  oonfesse  tltat  I  did  set  him  on, 
And  therefore 


That  so  Boone  aa  I  am  gone  he  taa;  begin 

To  ritt  in  Armei  vilh  tnmpea  of  coontr;  snoinea,"  &o. 

1175. 


P.  168.  (98)  "an  all  thingi  v«II, 

First  Hnr.  Tit,  my  good  lord." 
!he  folio  has 

"  le  nit  tlUnffi  iceU, 


1.  'Tt*,  my  good  Lord." — 
The  Cambridge  Editors  obaerre ;  "  The  mnrderer's  anawer  'Tit,  vUch  Bom 
changed  to  Yet  without  anthodt;,  showa  that  we  ought  to  retun  the  It  ot 
the  fint  Folio,  notwithstanding  the  grammatical  iaucatiiacr.    In  the  Qnartos 
the  mnrderez  laTB, '  All  things  it  hansome  now  loj  Lord.' " 


P.  168.  (99)  "Met;" 

Bo  CapeU  and  Mr.  Comer's  Ui.  Oorrector.— The  folio  haa  "  NdL" 
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P.  164.  (loo)  "paU  Of  primrou?' 

Walker  {BhaktiptaTf*  Ymifieatbm,  &e.  p.  864)  uka,  "'Wonld  'paU  aipHm- 
roM'  for  ']>ale  at  ■  prbmoti'  be  old  Engtiibf  If  the  reply  be  "So,"  wa 
nnistfcs«^iiit  "^ismwe',"  ma^ed  M  ft  plonL 


P.  166.  (tot)  '•Marfone' 

Bo  Bowe.— The  folio  bae  "  Ellanor." 

P.  UUE.  (loi)  "ETeet  hit  tUUtia,  and  wonhip  it," 
The  fdio  bM  "Brtct  Mt  SUtne,"  las. — But  we  know  for  cartain  that  the 
I«lin  fonn  itatua  wa«  ferj  fieqiientlj  sied,  dc4  odIj  b;  wiitera  of  all  de- 
BotqttJkau  during  the  daya  of  Sbakeapeare,  but  also  bf  thoae  who  flonriahed 
at  a  late  period  «t  the  ierenteenth  aetttnrj :  Me  Todd'e  Johnson'B  Diet,  in 
T.  Btatitt;  and  (among  many  pUoagM  wbiob  I  oonld  eaeilf  addnoe)  com- 
pare the  foUowing  lines  in  a  copj  of  Teraea  hj  John  Earri«,  jm&xed  to  the 
folio  of  Beanuunt  and  Fletoher'e  Worlct,  1647  i 

"  Baae-hftiidi,  bow  intpotentlf  70a  disflloBe 

Your  raga  'gainst  Camden's  learned  ashes,  irtiose 

Delsoed  itatua  and  nurtji'd  book 

Like  an  anti^nit?  and  traftment  look  I" 
I  therefore  bave  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  wherever  ttatas  ooonrs,  while 
ths  mette  leqolres  three  i^llablei,  it  li  an  emr  for  itoEua.  Our  old  poeta 
no  nun  tli«i^  d  nsfng  iIoHm  as  a  ttisjUable  than  tXatuTe,  a  third  form  of 
the  wwd  which  ig  not  nnfreqnentlf  fonnd :  see  my  Rauarkt  on  Mr.  CoUitr't 
and  Mr.  Knight't  edi.  0/  Skakapeare,  p.  166. 

P.  166.  {103)  "  awkieard  windi" 

Here,  and  in  the  next  line  bdt  one,  ihe  folio  has  "  winde."  Bat  The  Pint 
Fart  of  tiK  ContentioH,  tm.,  in  the  oorrespondiDg  passage  has  "  vindt :"  and 
Malone  dtes  the  words  "  aakaard  wirtdt"  from  Marlowe's  Edward  II,  and 
from  Drafton's  Heroical  EpUllei,— Richard  II.  to  Qvem  Inxiel. 


Bell-forewarnijig  irindt 

Did  stem  to  laj/ 

What  did  I  then  bat  eun'd  the  gentU  gtuti," 

Ur.  Collier's  Ma.  Corrector  reads  " the  tmgentU  gtat»,"  &e. ;  and  so  does 

kb.  Singer's  Ma.  Coiractor  {Shalieepeare  Vindicated,  &o.  p.  1G3).~-Bnt  the 
alteration  oonld  hardlj  have  failed  to  oocnr  to  Theobald,  Hanmer,  fto.,  who 
'  moat  have  parodTed  that  "pmtlf"  was  aTerynunsoal  epitJiet  for  "guiti;" 
and  yet  the;  did  not  disturb  the  text.  I  presome  they  nndarstood  Margaret 
(who  has  jQBt  above  spoken  of  the  "  mtU-forewaming  winds")  to  mean, — that 
when  she  oarsed  the  gnats,  she  was  not  aware  that  they  were  really  acting 
towards  her  with  kindaeis.  In  beeping  her  from  the  English  shore. — Heie 
HuBue  prints  "  What  did  t  then  but  tnxM  the,"  See. 
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P.  166.  (los)  "Xargartt." 

Bd  Bowa.— The  foBo  liaa  "  Manor." 


P.  166.  (106}  ••  tht  cAoUy  elifi. 

When  from  thy  thort" 
Tbe  folSo  hu  "  Qv  Challty  Oiifft*,"  Ae. 

P.  156.  {107)  "  eamett-ga'ping" 

An  HK»i;inoiu  oiitio  proposes  "cantMC-gudng." 

P.  1(6.  (108)  "wtteft" 

The  fdlo  bu  ■' mtflh."— Hera,  of  ooime,  the  allndon  is  to  the  iliBt  Book  of 
Tirt^'a  ^»«i({ .-  bat,  u  Theobald  obBaires,  "  it  was  Onpid,  in  the  semblanoe 
dAsMniiw,  who  sat  in  Dida'a  lap,  and  was  fondled  bj  hei;"  and  "it  was 
not  Cn^  irbo  related  to  her  the  prooeSB  ol  Troy's  deatrootion,  bnt  it  mu 
£iieBB  himself." 


P.  166.  {109)  •'Margantr 

Bo  Bowe.— The  fdio  has  "  EUnor." 

P.  166.  (no)  "  [Warwi<&  goes  into  aninnei  ohambei,"  fto. 

nils  ia  a  modern  addition.  Hera  the  tOlio  hai  no  stage-direotion.  In  the 
correiponding  place  of  The  Firit  Part  of  the  Contention,  rfco.  we  And  "  War- 
trteke  drawee  the  eartainee  and  thmea  Ihilie  Hmn^hrey  in  ftii  bed." 

P.  166.  (ill)  "to  rain 

Upon  M*  face  an  ocean  of  lalltean," 
Bera  "miB"  ig  CapeU'g  oonjeotnTe;  which  word  is  also  snhatitnted  by  lb. 
Collier'a  Mb.  Corrector. — The  folio  has  "  Co  draine,"  £0 — BtecTens  ohserres 
that  the  emendatiou  is  "  conilrmed  b;  two  passages ;  one  in  Tht  Tanmig  of 
the  Shrew, 

'  To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  teari ;' 
and  nnotbet  in  King  Henry  JV.  Part  iL 

'  To  rain  upon  rememhranoe  with  mine  eyes.' " 
Compara  also  cnu  author's  Vemu  and  AdonU, 

"Tnth  t^on,  wMdh,  choTos-lihe,  her  ^rea  did  rain." 

P.  166.  (ill) 

"  ^Tbe  folding-dooia  of  an  innei  chamber  an  thrown  open,"  fte. 
Hen  the  folio  has  merelr  "  Bed  pat  forth." 
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P.  IBT.  (iij)  "An^ 

Bo  Cftpell  and  Mr.  Collier's  Us.  Correetor.— The  foUo  bu  ■'  Fi»,"— ui  error 
obrionBlj  canted  b;  the  ocdurencB  of  the  ume  word  just  abore.     Id  this 

line  Haomer  print*  (with  the  fourth  folio)  " my  U/e  i>  dtath;^  Capell, 

" mj(  de»th  (n  life"  (Johnson's  oonjectnre). 


P.  167.  (114)  "Being  all  dacmdef 

"That  ii,  th«  Uood  being  all  deseended,  Ae.;  the  nbatantiTe  being  e«i- 
prised  in  the  adjectiTe  '  bloodfesc.' "  Uisos. 

p.  ii».  (115) 

"  Dread  lord,  the  commom  tend  you  uoni  by  mt, 

Vnieufalte  Siffolk  itraight  be  done  to  death" 

The  folio  bM  "  TnUtte  Lord  Sv^oike  ttraight,^'  tio.:  but  there  casnot  bea 

doabt  that  "  Lord"  wu  repeated  bj  mittaka  ftom  the  line  abore ;  tat  tiu 

conesponding  passage  d  the  original  plaj  ii, 

"  H7  Lord,  the  Commons  sends  yon  word  bj  me, 
The  [sac  4to,  That]  vnleBse/aIi«  SoSblke  here  be  done  to  death,' 
Sea. 
and  towards  the  close  of  the  present  speech,  as  amended  in  the  folio,  we  bare 
"  From  such  fell  serpents  ufaUt  Snfiblkis." 

P.  169.  (lie)      "InpatnofyouTdUlike,orpamofdeath:" 
Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  toI.  i.  p.  S82)'cites  this  line  as  containing  an  erro- 
neoDs  repetition  of  the  word  "pain."  —  And  perhaps  **0n  pain  of,"  ftc. : 
compare  the  last  line  of  King  Henry's  next  speeoh. 

P.  160.  {117)  "  or  me  aill  all  break  in!" 

Qy. "  or  we'll  break  in"f  (the  transctibet's  or  compositor's  eye  having  eaaght 
the  "  all"  in  the  next  line). 

P.  161.  (iiS)      "Satt  thou  not  ipirit  to  carte  thine  ewmie*t 
Bnf,  A  plague  upon  thou!" 

The  folio  bas  " to  eune  thine  enemyf"  which  sereral  editors  hare 

retained.    Bnt  the  corresponding  words  of  The  Fint  Part  of  the  CottieMion, 
to.  are,  "  Fie  womanish  man,  canst  thoa  not  corse  thy  enemiet  t" 

V.  161.  (iig)      "  Would  eurni  kill,  at  doth  the  nmndratt'f  Qroan," 
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P.161.  (iio)  "OHend," 

So  the  older  play. — Here  Use  folio  luu  "  on  end;"  irhiah  TariBtion  goes  for 
notliing,  beeanie  oar  esrlj  irriters  hare  botli  "  on  end"  and  "  an  md," — 
sometimeB  in  Uke  Bame  work :  compare  Chapman'siTomn-; 

**  Tet  (tearing  he  had  far'd  mnch  worse)  the  haire  stood  Tp  on  end 

On  Agamenmon,"  Ac.  Iliad,  B.  ir.  p.  64,  ed.  folio. 

"And  to  the  earth  hia  body  fell:  the  haire  atood  t^  an  end 
On  Aiu,"  £0.  lb.  fi.  XT.  p.  209. 


P.  161.  (121)  "  Iftat" 

Altered  b;  Theobald  to  "meat;"  by  Eanni«r  to  "tbing"  (irith  the  dder 
ptar). 

P.  16a.  (ill) 

"  That  tJion  miglOit  thini  upon  then  ^  tlie  leal. 
Through  vAon" 
HanmergBTe 

"  That  Hum  nighui  thini  on  thae  Upa  by  thtieal. 
Through  which ;" 
and  w  Ur.  W.  K.  Lettaom  wonld  read,  except  that  be  wonld  maJce  a  rtill 
fwther  alteration,  nz.  " b]/  their  leal." 


P.  163.  (113)  ■■  htncei" 

lo  the  Moond  foUo-^The  first  folio  baa  "thenoe." 


P.  162.  (114)      "T  eon  no  more  .—lire  thoutajoj/  Iht/  life; 

^j/Klf  to  jog  in  nmight  but  that  thou  liv'it," 
Tbe  folio  has  "Hi/  telfe  no  loj/  in  nought,"  lie.  —  I  adopt  the  reiy  iligbt 
alteration  of  Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector  j  bocanae  (thongb  donble  negatlTea 
•re  not  oncommon  in  Sbakeepeare)  tbe  old  reading  baa  a  itrange  awkwai^- 
neaa  of  expreeiion,  and  beoange,  to  all  ai^aranoe,  tbe  "no"  ma  emneooilT 
xepttiti  from  the  preceding  line. 


P.  16S.  {115)  "  at  an  hour't  poor  Ion," 

Uason  propoaei  "  at  another's  poor  lou," — In  disregard  of  the  metre. — Ao- 
cording  to  BtesTena,  the  meaning  is,  "Wherefore  do  I  grieye  that  Beanfort 
baa  died  an  boor  before  his  time,  who,  being  an  old  man,  oonld  not  hare  had 
along  time  to  Itrer"  Aocording  to  Halone,  "Whj  do  I  lament  a  eircnm- 
(tanee  the  impreaiios  of  wbicb  will  pssi  away  in  tbe  short  period  of  an  hour; 
iriiile  I  neglect  to  tlkink  on  the  lost  of  SnOblli,  m;  aSectiou  for  whom  no  time 
wiUeOioer' 
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P.  168.  (116}  "olMv" 

Aidai  t^EmiDer. — (BteennB  oompuM,  in  Samlet, 

"  And  Ite  to  Engknd  shall  along  vith  thee.") 


P.  IBS.  (117)  "eo*k" 

Bowe,  ud  MTBal  of  hif  BneoMnts,  frinted  "  ewket" 


P.,164.  (iiS)       "80  thovviUletmetbit,  aadfieltiopai»." 
BaxtHj Aeiei^ag in  The  FintPartoftlieCtmuntion,  SCO.  iipretenbto; 
"If  thoumlt  let  tne  Ituebnt  one  whols yoate." 


Ihit  wreteh'i  muZ," 
Walker  (Crft.  £z(m.  fto.  toL  L  p.  811)  dtea  thii  pusage  ae  b 
Boooimt  of  the  repetiticni. — Capell  conjeetiireB  "Us  wi«tohed  touL" — Vr. 
W>  N.  Lettooni  propoeea  "  tltit  siiuiei's  xml," 


P.  m.  (ijo) 

"  TAe  Iium  of  thoit  wAtcA  u<  hiitic  lott  <n  JlphI 
£<  cowU«r7iau'd  irilA  lucft  a])eUy  nunf" 
Hera  the  folio  irantB  the  inlortogatioc-point,  which  at  least  nuders  the  pan- 
age  intelligible.     But  no  donbt  something  has  dnqtped  out  from  the  text,— 
at  It  certaMy  tht  caie  vith  reipect  to  t«o  other  fottaget  in  (Mt  feme  as 
SiDe»  inthe  folio;  see  notes  131,  ij].     (Bove  printed 

"  KoT  oan  tAou  Eitvi  vhith  «e  have  loet  ittfigtit 
Be  eouHterpoii'd  with,"  £0. 
Capall, 

"  Cannot  be  ptui'd  tritA,"  Jco. 
itfaJope,  nuroetrioallj, 

"  Cannot  be  eomaerpoti'd  with,"  Ice — 
Ur.  CoUiet'B  Ms.  Corrector  reads 

"  Can  livet  of  thote  vihiek  Me  have  Eoit  infylht 
Be  eotmterpoii'd  with,"  ice. 
which  Ur.  CoUier  thinbs  "is  unobjectionable:"   but  we  nsf  object,  and 
Bbougly,  to  the  omisaiou  of  "  IA<"  before  "  livu.") 


P.  166.  (131]      "Jove  eometime  went  iiigtiit'd,  and  why  Mt  II" 
This  Une  is  iml;  foimd  in  The  Fint  Part  of  the  Conlentioti,  &e. ;  wifiioat  It 
the  next  qieeeh  has  no  meaning. 
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"  Bof.  Obievrt  tattl  ImeJy  twain,  Eing  nmry't  blood," 
la  the  toHo  thii  Una  la  by  mktake  made  a  portion  el  ih«  preo«dliig  ipeeali, 
■nd  "l4np^"iimiapdnted  "lowna." 

P.l«7.(i3j)        "Cap.  r«i,J>oI*. 

8nt 

0^ 

The  tzel  two  epoMhes  ars  lonnd  only  in  rh<  Jinl  Part  of  the  ConUntUm, 
tee. :  that  they  were  aoddeutally  omitted  in  Oie  folio  ie  erideiit  Mr.  W.  N. 
Ii0ttw>m  oonjeotniaa,  with  peat  probatalt^,  that  the  third  apeeoh  ahonld  urn 
thiw;  "PaU!  Sir  Pole.' Lord  Pdiit  Dnke  Pole  f"— Here,  of  oonrM,  "PoU" 
ia  to  be  prononaeed  "  Pool,"  which  was  foimsrly  the  mere  nonal  qeUiog  of 


P.  167.  (1J4J  ••$haU" 

So  the  eeeoud  folio. — The  first  folio  hag  "shalL" 

P.  167.  (13s)  "■ioeher'»  JJ«(«V' 

The  folio  baa  "  MoQuat-blttHng." 

P.  167.  (ije)  "are" 

The  folio  has  ■'  and." 

P.  168.  (1 J7)  "  Than  Bargahu,  the  ttroi^  niyrUm  pirate." 
Hanmer  printed  "  Thoa  BardyHs  Ihe  itnmg,"  *o. — Here  "HaryalBt"  ia  a 
comptioii  deriTcd  from  the  fanlly  reading  in  Cicero  De  Of.  ii,  11, "  Bar- 
giUMU,  UlTrllia  latro,  de  qao  est  apud  Theopompiim,"  Jca.  (a  passage  wldoh 
Warbarton  haa  addooed,  and  which,  by  a  singular  orersight,  Mr.  Ccdlier 
baa  BivBn  a«  an  otract  trmn  Theiipo7iipta,~who  wrote  in  Qreek.)  Ihe  trae 
nane  ia  Bai^lii  [Bif>iit>it). — Tbia  personage  (who,  ws  are  told,  was  oii- 
ginal^  a  collier,  and  next  the  leader  of  a  baud  of  freebooleia)  nlUnutelf 
raised  liimMlf  to  the  throne  of  niyria.  Wiohers,  in  his  edition  of  Theo- 
poMpf  Fraffmenla,  obserrea;  "Locos,  in  qno  Theopompai  Bardylin  me- 
meiat  et  ad  qnem  Cicero  rsspexit,  continnisse  videtni  eipeditionem,  que, 
*  Plulippo  aecnndo  regni  anno  felidter  Eoscepta,  legitur  apad  Diodomm 
xri  4,  Baidylls  item  memorein,  et  tbtIki  memoratnr  a  Jnstino  tIL  S.  Bar- 
illa Mc  Bordido  Kenere  erat  natoB.  Hellodins  ByaantinDB  in  Xpttaro/iaBtlf 
apnd  Photinm  BibL  Cod.  coliiix,  b^kOuAXu  [lege  Bi^uAu]  U  ti>  "JAKufiat 
irtftrr^jrtnr,  irtpanbt  yvyarit.  Bic  ilon  cognominatnr  a  Llbanio  Orat.  38, 
CBjni  compta  Terba  restitDit  E.  ValcBias  ad  Diod.  Eicerpta,  p.  131.  Hieo 
fortaaae  eania  enr  latro  apnd  Cieeronem  aadiat."  p.  146.  (The  earlier  part 
«f  thii  note  appeared  in  my  former  edition  of  Shalietptare,  and  baa  been 
misonderttood  by  Hr.  Qrant  White,  who  dtes  me  as  stating  that  "  the  Qreek 
ot  Theopompna  giTcs  the  name  BardylU,"  Tfae  fact  ia,  the  name  does  not 
oeeor  in  any  extant  fragment  of  Tbeopompns ;  it  ti  only  fronl  CSeero  we 
learn  that  BardfUi  wM  mentinned  bf  Theopompna.) 
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F.  168.  (ijg)  "QelidDB  timer  oocDpfttftrtni:" 

The  folio  hms  "  Pine  geUiaa  Umor,"  gco. — The  editor  of  the  ■eoond  folio,  not 
knoiring  what  to  rahstitute  for  "Fine,"  threw  out  the  word;  uid  I  oonai- 
der  it  more  kdviMble  to  foUow'Us  eiuuple  than  to  print,  frith  Tbeobild, 
"Pctna  gelidns  timor,"  lea,;  or,  with  Malona  (who  thought  th»t  here  "the 
meunre  it  of  little  eomeqnenoe"  I),  "  Pent  gelidni  timor,"  Ac — This  qnota- 
tidn,  M  far  w  I  know,  has  not  ^et  bean  trkoed  to  its  source. 


f.  16S.(i]9]  "tUt" 

ThefoHo  hu  "  the."— Oorreetedh;  Walker  (CW(.  Exam.  £0.  ToLiLp.  236). 

P.  168.  (140)  "  Tnw  nobility,"  &o. 

Hanmer  gKTe  "  Enow  Inu  nobilitjf,"  £0. — Ur.  Uoyd  oonjeetarsB  "  Exempt 
JQnudL  fear  la  tmo  nobili^. " 

P,  168.  (14.1)    "  Cime,  toldien,  ihoa  lehat  eruelly  ye  can," 
In  the  folio  tUa  line  ia  giren  I7  mietake  to  the  preoeding  speaker. 

P.  166.  (141)    " It uourjjIiOfureoMo/tftnn  depart.—" 
"  After  tliia  line,  it  would  gaem  that  a  line  has  dropt  ont,  to  this  effeot, 

'  To  fetch  what 'a  dne  for  him  and  for  the  rest.' 
In  the  gturto  the  matter  la  managed  somewhat  dlfforeutlr."  W.  N.  LnrsoH. 


P.  169.  {14]]  "  wAicA  i>  <a  mncA  to  lay  ta," 

See  note  19  on  Taelfth-Night  (bnt  I  now  find  that,  In  the  aecond  ediUon  of 
his  Shdktipeare,  Ur.  Collier  reads  here,  with  his  Ma.  Cotcreetor,  "  wMcA  it 
at  itoKh  al  to  ai?,"— the  leotbn  of  the  third  folio}. 


P.  170.  (144)  "  And  Smith  the  u^ocn-,— " 

Capell  here  and  elaewhere  altera  "Smith"  to  "Will:" — "  Instead  of '  WiU,'" 
lie  MfS,  in  his  odd  ityle,  "the  fdio'a  and  other  copiei  from  them  give  na 
'  Smith ;'  and  whan  this  Smith  eomea  to  apeak,  call  him  '  Weaver :'  hnt  aa 
aome  of  this  Wtaver't  speeohes  arepretae'db?  TiUinthaqoarto'e,  andthosa 
of  all  his  aseooiates  bf  Chtiatian  nameaonlf,  reason  proDonnoosSinilAaiiiia- 
take,  and  deolsres  for  WiU :  the  matter  is  trifling."  Sote$,  Jic.  Tol.  i.  P.  ii. 
p.  E2. 

P.  170.  (145)  "  of  oar  tnppoud  fiUher, — " 

Ur.  W.  N.  Letttom  propoaea  "  i/<'WfFP<'**^/'*tAcr,  or  latiui^-" 
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P.  170.  (i4e}  "Far  owr  tnemiti  thaafall" 

Tbe  [(dio  hw  " 1 Aall  fule"  [bat  Uie  spekker  Is  alladliig  to  his  atuDe, 

Cadt  horn  cado). — ■'  I  would  rekd  utd  point,  ■  Or  lot  oat  euemisB  olull  fall,' 
Ao.    'For,'L6.  beeaiae."  Walker's  Crit.  Exan.  JEo.  toL  iL p.  263. 


P.  172.  (1+7)  "And" 

Periups  npMted  b;  miitftke  from  the  praeedhig  speeab. 


P.  173.  (148)  "for  thereby  U  England  maitud," 

Here  mmt  of  the  modem  sditorg  alter  "taaiiud"  to  "mrimed," — vhieh  I4 
tlie  fault;  remding  in  the  ooiresponding  passage  of  The  Pint  Part  of  Iht  Con- 
UMion,  Ae. — "To  um,  toUme."  Hunter's SoUanuAirv  QUutaty. 


P.  173.  (149)  "  that  that  Lord  aag" 

Qj.  "tAalthe£ord5ay,"aainthepreoediiig^eeohf  m"  that  Lords 
with  the  third  folio  F 


P.  174.  (I  jo) 

"  thoit  thalt  Amu  a  Ueetite  to  Mil  for  a  hwtdred  Jacking  ont  a  wtek." 
Here  Ualone  vaa  the  flnt  who  introdoeed  the  irords  "  a  vetV  from  the 
coRespooding  pusage  in  The  Finl  Port  qf  the  Caattntion,  &o.,  vhioh  is, 
"  ThoD  shalt  haiie  lioeooe  to  kil  tor  fonre  soore  &  one  a  week." — "  Shake- 
speare," obserres  Halme,  "  ohanged  the  number  to  ninety-nine,  perhaps 
from  that  number  being  familiar  to  hjm,  being  a  eommon  term  or  period 
,  of  dnraticm  in  leases.  But  the  words  '  a  week,'  wUoh  are  fonnd  io  the 
original  pla;,  most  have  been  aoeldentally  omitted  in  ths  trasMrtpt  or  at 
the  press ;  for  the  passage  is  miintelligible  without  them.  In  the  reign  of 
£lixabeth  butchers  were  atriotly  enjoined  not  to  sell  flesh  meat  In  Lent,  not 
with  a  ralipons  new,  bnt  for  tbe  doable  purpose  of  tUtnlnt.Mng  the  can- 
anmption  of  flesh  meat  during  that  period,  and  so  »n»fcing  It  more  plentiful 
daring  the  rest  of  the  jeai,  and  of  encouraging  the  flsheries  and  aogmenting 
the  nnmber  of  seamen.  Batoheis  who  had  Interest  at  eooct  treqaenUj  ob- 
tained a  dispensatian  from  this  injonctton,  and  prooored  a  license  to  kill  a 
certain  limited  nnmbet  of  beasts  a  teeek,  dmlng  Lent;  of  which  indnlgenoe 
the  wants  of  inTslida,  who  ooald  not  subsist  wlUiont  animal  food,  was  gener- 
tOf  made  the  pretenee.  See  the  PTooIamatLona  In  Hie  Library  of  the  Society 
of  Autiqaaries." 

P.  174.  (151)      "  [pntUog  on  put  of  Sir  H.  Staflbrd's  annom] ;" 
Not  in  Uie  folio. — Steerens  qnotes  from  Holinshed ;  "  Jack  Cade,  apon  his 
tictory  ag^st  the  Btafbrds,  apparelled  himself  in  Sir  Humphrey's  brig- 
andine,  set  fall  of  pit  nails,  and  so  in  some  gimy  retimed  agaia  toward 
Loadcm." 
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P.  174.  <isi)  "toOHve  tmd  do  good," 

"i.e,"  tyt  Btaenas,  "  Mwwiwt  to  thzin,  uid  do  good  to  othtrt."^(laam 
wonU  nad  **  to  tlvriet,  do  good." 

P.  176.  (ijj)    "Lam^ntiKg  fUEI,  andnouming  SuffolVt  dtatht" 
So 'Pope  and  Mr.  ColUer'e  M«.  ConMtor. — ThefoUo  vid  tlie  oUoi  ;Ii7  Ii>Ta 
"  Still  Ifnifiting  and  wuurmng  loz  SiiffolktM  dtath  I" 

P.I76.  (is4)  "love," 

The  f<dio  ud  the  <dd«r  plif  ItfiTe  "  m;  Inw." 

P.  176.  (155)         "Lord  Say,  th*  traitor  JuOeth  that;" 
Thafclioluu  "—^1A< Triton,"  &e.— Cspell  printed  "Lard Sag,  the  Iraitsr 
relwl  hateth  (Am."    (^ ''  tlu  traitor"  u  meant ,  of  eonne,  Cmde.    Oomgm 
lite  next  epeet^  Imt  one.) 

P.  176.  (156)     ••  Jaei  Cade  hath sotUn  London-bridge;" 
The  words  "l^l<ird"ae«in  tobereqniredeitliar  at  llie  begumlng  oftliidlae 
cr  (wluae  Oapell  Inserted  tliem)  at  tlie  end  of  it. 

P.  17s.  (r57)    "TtrnfiUmnJlf  tmdfonalu  tUir  hamn  .■■■ 

Hie  Moutd  fiiUo  hu  " Jly  him,  and  fona^,"  Ico, — Ibbne  nutba  Si» 

words  "The  effiuM"  Uie  wmolnding  pardon  of  the  peeeding  line,  baring 
81I1  Bse  imperfeoL 

P.m.  (is<)  "&<" 


P.  17S.  (159)  -  That  w  are  Vlke» 

Walker  {CtH,  Exam.  Ae.  toL  S.  p.  343]  would  iMd  "  Hen  are  we  Ukt," 

P.  17B.  (160)  "  by  the*e  pretenee,'' 

The  fomih  bdio  hai  "  iy  thtee  preautts,"  —  lAioh  MTCial  ^iioai  pnto 
(kindly  ocoreoting  Oado^B  luigiuffe). 

P.  179.  (161)  "ta  afoot-Ooth," 

Ike  odi^nal pl»7 and  the MOood  folio  haT«  "on  a/ooteliitA,'''  bntthentd- 
ing  of  the  flnt  folio  is  equally  li^t.  Compare  Jcmfon'a  Cae»  it  attend, 
let  if.  ae.  4  (ITorfa,  tL  8M,  ed.  Oifibid),  "I'U  go  i*  My  Jeot-elotk,  IH  tna 
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P.  179.  (161)  "BvtetU  tht  eovrttry,  leauteout,  fall  of  riehi*  f 
The  folio  Itu  "  Svttt  u  tke  Cornilrj/,  beoanee  fvll  of  Richa." — " '  Beeau**' 
IiAB  Dudonbtedlj  nmrped  the  place  of  aome  epithet,  in  kU  probabili^  '  beau- 
tcoiw.'  'Siaetf  is  wholaoau,"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Sie.  toL  iii.  p.  IG3, — 
trlMM,  in  a  note,  Mr.  W.  K.  LettMm  remarks,  ' '  Bo  HanmeF,  vbou  exoallent 
Mnrection  ["  ieaulwiw"]  iru  rejected  by  Capell,  and  has  been  linoe  foi- 


P,  179.  (163)  "wtaUky:" 

Ur.  Colliar'B  Ha.  CoiTectoT  and  Huuner  rabstitato  "  warthj." 

P.  179.  (164)       "  Wlien  funis  I  ought  exaetti  at  your  lumdt, 

But  to  maintaift  tht  Mng,  the  rtajm,  and  ynt  f 
"Hie  folio  has  "Kent  to  maiataim,  tht  £(nir,"  &<>., — the  imd  "  Eent"  haTlng 
orvpt  in  hare  'by  some  mistake,— perhaps  in  oonseqnenae  of  its  oooiming 
tbrse  timea  a  little  abore.  —  Bteerens  oonjeotnied  "Bent  to  maintain  tht 
Umff,"  Ae. ;  iriUob  does  not  mil  snit  the  omtext. — I  ksTe  no  heaitatioo  in 
adopting  the  aoneetian  of  Johnson,  •' But  to  maintain  the  kinf,"ie., — iriiidi 
Walkor  (Crit.  Exam.  ^.  toL  iiL  p.  163]  pronoimoea  to  b«  "  nndoabtedlT" 
the  light  rMdittg.— Ur.  Singer  and  Ui.  Collier  print  "  Kent,  to  maintain  the 
Hag" fte-, — fnpposing  " Sent"  to  be  addressed  to  tht  Eentuh  sun ;  vhieh 
qipears  to  me  no  less  strange  than  Hr.  CoUIbf'b  objeetton  to  JoboKn's 
emendation  "But," — thai  It  nukes  Lord  Say  adknowledge  himself  guilty 


P.  180.  (165)  "caadU," 

Bo  the  tboith  fcUa. — ^le  earlier  eds.  have  "  Csmdle.'' 

P.  IBO.  (i6fi)  "tht  help  of  hatchet." 

Attend  in  the  Moand  f<dto  to  "  the  help  cf  a  hateA«t."^Fsnner  o«i]eotiired 
"  fUf  with  a  hatchet"  (a  eant  phrase  of  the  time). — Bteerens  gare  "  the  pap 
i^s  hateheW'—'Uhe  BeT.  J.  Mitford  (8mt.  Kagatin*  lot  ITot.  ISU,  p.  US) 

would  read  " and  tht  helve  of  a  hatehet;"  bnt  why  the  handle  of  that 

instrument  f—Btaerens  Mjt  Qi^t  "  the  ht^  of  a  hatehet  ii  little  betteslhaa 
nonsense," — forgetting  that  "  a  hempen  caudle"  properly  oomes  nnder  the 
head  of  Donwnse  also : — if  we  sHqw  of  the  latter  prescription  fen'  Lord  Bay'a 
"  sinkniwi  and  diseaees,"  we  sorely  need  not  be  offbnded  at  the  fonner. 

P.  ISO.  (167)  "7t  if  thepaltg," 

Bo  The  Fine  Part  of  the  Contention,  An.— The  ftdio  has  "  Tht  Pabte." 

P.181.  (ifig)  "rebel" 

The  foEo  has  "rabble." — I  give  the  emendation  of  the  two  He.  Coireatinv, 
Hr.  Collier'B  and  Ur.  Singer's ;  and,  though  it  requires  nothing  to  oonflrm  it, 
I  nwy  meotfou  that  In  Ote  oomsponding  speeoh  of  tiie  older  0^  Cade  is 
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P.  189.  (169)  "themr' 

The  folio  hsi  "  him."  '  (Theae  two  words  are  very  often  MmfonDdad  in  oU 
hooka :  we  note  16S  on  Am  you  lite  if.) 

P.  laa.  (170)  "given  out" 

Walker  ((Ml.  Exam.  £e.  rol.  iiL  p.  169)  wonld  read  "given  orer."  But, 
MjB  iSx.  Btaantou,  "to  give  out  in  the  genie  o(  reiiipi  or  tuTTtnder  is  yet 
ourent  among  the  mlgar." 

P.  182.  (171)  "  Cryiitg  '  Villaeo ."  unto  all  they  meet." 
The  folia  has  "Oytnj)TilIiago,*'&a. — Theobald  printed  "  Cr^inj,  YUIageoia," 
&a.;  which  Capell  (aee  hi>  note)  adopted  with  hesitation;  and  Mr.  Ennter 
{NtiD  Illtut.  of  Shalietpeare,iL  73)  haa  protested  ag^nat.-^The  old  K«ding 
"tifUia^o,"  m  mora  properly  "  nilioeo,"  is  a  torm  of  leproaeh  which  we  not 
nnfreqnenUy  find  in  oar  esrly  writeri.  80  in  Every  Man  out  of  hi4  Bumour, 
aatT.scS,  "Now  out,  base  vllioeo.'"  where QiBbrd  (Jonaon's  TTflrib,  iL  181) 
haa  the  loUowing  note;  "This  word  oconra  in  Decker:  'Before  Uiey  canke 
near  the  great  hall,  the  faint-hearted  villiaeoa  aotmded  at  least  thriee-'  Oii- 
tnutir^  the  Humorout  Poet.  In  both  places  it  mesna  a  worthleaa  dastard 
(from  the  Italian  vigliacco)."  Mr.  Hnnter.  ubi  tupra,  is  not  qnite  correot 
when  he  aays  that  "  ViUiago  is  giren  by  Florio  in  hia  Diel. .-"  Tiano  hal 
"  Vigliaeeo,  a  rssoall,  a  base  varlet,"  £e.) 

P.  183.  (171)  "Henry  hatkmoney," 

"Dr.  Warbnrton  reads  'Henry  hath  mercy i"  hot  he  does  not  seem  to  hsTA 
attended  to  the  speaker's  drift,  which  ia  to  Inre  Uieai  bom  their  present 
dengn  \tj  the  hope  of  French  plunder.  Be  bids  them  spare  England,  aikd 
go  to  France,  and  euaontages  them  by  telling  them  that  all  ia  i«ady  for  their 
expedition ;  that  they  have  ttrtngth,  and  the  king  has  vunuy."  JomiBOiC. 

P.  188.  (173)  "trta$<m," 

The  folio  has  "treasons." — Ctn^aTenote  17;. 

P.  184.  (174)      "Of  lavage  gallomglanei  and  (toul  lierm" 
The  folio  has  "  Of  QaHow-glai»e>  and  iCout  Kemez," — a  word  having  dropt 
out. — Hanmer  printed"0/deBp'ratoffaJI«wirI(U(;),"  £c;  Capell,  "O/nimble 
galUnDgliuia,"  Ac.  —  The  Bav.  J.  Mitford  {Qent.  Hagaiine  for  Hot.  1844, 

p.  468)  and  Mr.  CoUier'a  Ma.  Corrector  read  " ((out  Irish  leenu,"  &a. : 

bat  why  apply  that  epithet  eepecially  to  the  "  kerai"  and  not  to  the  "  galbM)- 
glaiiei,"  who  were  IrUh  eitof  (The  ferocity  of  the  latter  waa  notorioos; 
Brayton  speaks  ot  "  the  tUuifht'ring  Oalli-f^s.") 

P.  184.  (17s)      "Eit'armi  are  only  to  Temov»  fron  thet 

Tke  Dakt  of  Somenet,  uAom  he  ternit  a  traitor." 
law:j  Retaarkt  on  Mt.  Collier'i  and  Mr.  Knight't  edi.  of  Shaltetptote.f.'i^, 
I  maintMusd  that  we  ought  to  read  hsM  "  Hi*  aina  ore  only,"  tee.    But  I 
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ttnr  iM  thmt  "  aniu'*  U  nndonbtedlj  Qie  tight  word :  eompwre  not  onlr,  in 
Oieaaxt  Bpewb, 

"  And  now  ia  T<sk  in  onni  to  leoond  him.— 

And  uh  him  whkt'a  the  leuon  of  these  ormt ;" 
hit  alM  the  final  ai  p.  188, 

"York. 

The  etuM  whj  I  Iwe  bronght  thli  vmj  liithn 
Ii,  to  ttaaore  prond  Bconenet  from  the  king,"  Sso. 

"Buck.  That  ii  too  much  prenrnqption  on  thy  part: 
Bnt  il  th7  onu  he  to  no  other  end,"  Jtc. 

P.  184.  (176)  "ealm'd." 

Bo  the  foorth  toUo.— The  &nt  (oUo  has  "  oalme,"  the  laoond  "  eUmd,"  the 
thltd"alum'd."^"For '«aIflu'Iwonldiead  'cAoi'd;'  periiapa  it  waa  written 
eftae'ie."  Walkw'a  Crit.  Sxam.  Ao.  toI.  iL  p.  S8. 

P.  181.  {177)  "  thtm" 

NotiathefoUo. 

P.  184.  {17!)  "For" 

Sejinosr  and  Walker  (Crit.  £nua.  &a.  tid.  il.  p.  831)  ooajeetote  "  Or." 

P.  186.  (179)  "omHHonr 

So  the  aeemid  folio.— ^le  flnt  fdio  haa  "  AmbUlonM." 

P.1B6.  (iM  "o'er" 

Bo  Hanmer  and  Ui.  Oalller'i  Ma.  CoTieelar. — The  folio  has  "  on." — Oon^aia 
Iden'a  ipeeeh  at  foot  of  thla  page, — "  fTHm^iiig  my  walla,"  Ao. 

P.  IBS.  (ill)  "  bravtly" 

"What  haa'briMKly'tadoheHr"  Walker's  Crit.  £zaai,  £«.  toL  UL  p.  169. 
— <Jr.  "hwmly"? 

P.  186.  (iS»)  "  Enter  Iden,  with  Berranta  twhlnd." 
The  foUo  doei  not  mad  the  enbanoa  of  the  Bemnta ;  bnt  it  aesiBa  to  be  a 
naeeasar;  adilltion,  aa  Cade  preaentlj  apeaka  of  Iden'a  "fire  man." — In  the 
original  play  the  oorrespanding  itage.direotion  ia,  "£nt<r  laekt  Cade  ul  ana 
door*,  and  at  the  other  Maiiter  Alexaadtr  Eydtn  atid  hti  aien,"  &o.;  and 
there  Idm  eondndea  hia  third  ipeeoh  b;  aaTing  to  hla  men,  "  EUiriia  feteh 
me  waqpmia,  and  stand  jon  all  aalda." — The  CamMdge  Editon  remaA; 
••^  oomparing  thla  aoene  aait  ataada  In  Uie  Qoaitoa  with  that  of  tlieFoUoa 
it  win  appear  that  Bhakeapeare,  in  reinadelling  it,  intended  that  Iden  ahovU 
he  alone  when  he  enmnntered  Cade,  aa  hla  flnt  apeedi  ia  erldenttr  »  aoU- 
VOL.  T.  Q        ^ 
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loqnj;  md  after  he  hai  kfllsd  Cade  he  diapoMa  of  Um  bodrnttli  Ui  own 
hauda.  ahakeflpeare  omitted,  bawmer,  to  strike  oot  the  MfaEanDe  to  the 
'  Ats  men.' "  If  bo,  witj  did  not  the  Oaobridce  £diton  baniih  the  piiwjpt 
about  flte  "  fire  men"  to  the  ncAea  r 

P.  1S6.  (iSj)  "  and  wortA  a  mimareltiT' 

Bowe  printed  "iM<I'i«<c>rtA,"JCo.:  bat  the  tert  imuuui  to  be  ellipttoal,  and  to 


F.  18G.  (184}  "mubitf 

The  foUo  hu  "  vaming." 

P.  186.  (185)  "  %jtt>#  wn," 

"  The  traet<Kl,"aaeardIng  to  Hr.  Collier,  "tmclaabtedlTii  'flname&i'aaflia 
ivord  is  amended  in  the  caa.  fo.  168S."  Now,  it  is  a  ptr  that  ao  Jfaw  aa 
emendatioii  ihoiild  he  bo  abtmrdly  wmiig.  As  Cade  here  njt  that  "thoo^ 
be  hae  eaten  no  meat  theae  five  daji,  he  is  nerertheleBB  more  than  a  matab 
iai  Iden  and  his  five  men,"  so,  in  hia  next  apeech.  after  being  stabbed,  he 
aaj«,  "Famine  and  no  other  hath  slain  me:  let  t<ii  thonaand  devib  oodw 
againat  me,  and  give  me  bat  the  tm  meala  I  have  loat,  and  I'd  defy  than 


P.  186.  (i3fi)  "aniMqaire  ofEmt," 

Alt»ed  brOapeU  to  "'aqpize  afEtiUi"  and  ao  too  Mr.  CoDica'a  Ha.Car- 


P.  186.  {1I7)  "But  at  for  wordt,—" 

Here  I  have  added  "But."—Bawa  printed  "Ae  for  mOra  vordi.^ —Tttaaa 
pnpceed  "AiJoriavnworiU.'" 

P.18B.  (igg)  "Qod," 

80  the  original  play,  in  the  oorrespondhig  pasaage. — l^e  toHo  ba>"Ione;'* 
idndi,  obaHTaa  BMune,  "was  nndonbtedlj  inbedneed  hf  the  editor  of  tbe 
folio  to  avdd  the  penalty  ot  the  statnte,  S  Jao.  L  dt.  9L" 

P.  187.  (189)  "bo^witk" 

The  bdlo  baa  "  iodg  In  with." 

P.  187.  {190)  "t«a,— " 

Johsacm  wonld  laad  "  Bwod." 

P.  188.  (191)  "  0" 

Addad  hj  tiw  edit<ff  of  tbs  tt^ottl  fnJiffi 
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P.  188.  (191) 

"  Wt  Iwain  wiU  go  itOo  Aii  lAghaai'  tent." 
"Bhrnkeopesre  hu  hew  devikted  from  the  origmkl  piv'  without  miuli  jpio- 
prie^.    He  hu  followed  it  in  nuihiiig  Heiu7aoiiie  toBuokliiehBmmiidYoA, 
inctMd  of  their  gomg  to  him;  Tetwitlioatthe  introdnotioiifoiindlnthafUito, 
whfifB  the  HtuMi  rtand  thus ; 

*  Bvei.  Cone,  fort,  thoa  tltaU  go  ifwai  tmto  tht  liing ; — 

Bat  eee,  his  giaoe  is  oonung  to  meet  with  u.' "  HlLOra. 

P.ies.  (tgj)  ••AfunT' 

CqeU  prints  "  hMr." 

P.  189.  (194)  "fKIM" 

Wtlkar(Crit.  EzoiR.  ^.  ToLlii.  p.  162)  would  read  "  preBa,"— wblab  leenu 
pMfenble. 

P.  189.  (195)  "art  thaw" 

O^cH,  on  MMimt  of  vbai  follows,  eonjwtoiee  "  west  thou." 

P.  IS9.  (196)  "  Ml" 

yftJket  [Orit.  Exam.  fto.  toL IB.  p. ISB)  MnjeotnrM  "this,"  u  man  aatonL 

P.  189.  (197)  "Iden,  ritt  up  a  Jmight." 

So  Hr.  W.  n.  LeHMn.  — The  folio  hsi  merdj  "rue  vp  aSn^hti"  lAieb 
Hanmer  elteied  to  "udriM  thoo  t^  a  latight,"  GvfiJi  to  "nmrrlwaiOB 
ap  a  knight." 

P.  190.  (198)  "net" 

The  iMond  tdio  has  "  no ;"  ri^U^  perhipi. 

P.  190.  [199)    "  Ifot  Jit  to  gmtn  and  rule  mnUitttdt$," 
*'Pap«]  'Rule  and  gottm.'    Ita  postnlsnt  amei,  inuno  et  oontextoi  lod, 
qnem  ride."  Walhei'i  Crit.  Sxam.  See.  toL  iiL  p.  168. — The  ocsieipoiuUng 
line  In  the  nlgiiMl  play  is 

"That  knowel  not  how  to  goueme  nor  to  nde." 

P.  190.  (100)  "fint  let  mc  atk  of  theie," 

80 Theobald  and  Ur.  OoSier'B  Ui.  Coireotor.— The  fdio  has  "^—ati  of 
Ihae,"  to.— Bj  "  tfteu"  ToA  "means  eltlier  his  sons,  or  his  troops,  to  whom 
he  may  be  inppaa«d  to  point."  Hiunn.— Theobald,  at  Waibarton'f  ng- 
geaikn,  made  this  ipeeoh  begin  with  what  la  now  its  third  line. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


S38  BECOHD  PABT  OF 

P.  190.  (loi)  -toKt" 

Tba  folio  haa  "  wHue." — Comoted  in  the  seoond  folio. 


P.  190.  (%o%)  "for" 

So  the  Bao<md  folia. — ^Hio  flnt  hu  "  of." 

P.  191.  {103)  "ftU-ba-kiiig" 

AnoTTOrhubeeti  nupeet«d  heie.  Bodenokpropoied  "/'I'-barkIiigi"HB»tli 
would  read  "feli-liaeiaag," — irhioh  is  little  more  than  an  alteration  d  spell- 
iag  (we  BiohardBon'a  Diet,  in  t.  lAtrch) ;  and  Mr.  CoUier'i  Ua.  dxreotiv 
mbBtitnlei  "/eU-looking." 

P.  Ifll.  {104) 

"  Oft  luive  Iiten  a  hot  o'cruefnin;  cur 
Brni  back  and  bite,  becmut  he  wat  withheld; 
Who,  being  mfftT'dvith  the  btar't  fell  paiB, 
Hath  elapp'd  hit  tail  A£lic£«n  hit  lege  and  cried .-" 
Vi.  CoUier'i  Ms.  Corrector  Eabstttntea  "  Who,  having  tvjfei'd  %Mh  the  beta't 
fell  paw,"  &a. : — on  whieb  Mr.  Singer  (Shakttpeare  VauUcaUd,  &e.  p.  IGS) 
rcmarkg  trnlj  enongh  "that the  old  coprnaeda  no  diange;"  but  he  nuasea 
the  tmth  Then  he  adds  that  "taffer'd  U  here  need  paaaiTelT'  in  the  sense  ol 
panuhed,"    Nothing  can  be  mora  arident  than  that  "  being  mffer'd"  is  pnt 
in  opposition  to  "  withheld,"  and  haa  bare  the  lame  meaning  as  it  baa  eariim 
in  the  pla7,  p.  160, 

"  Lest,  being  evffer'd  in  that  hannfnl  elomber,"  ico. 
and  also  in  TA<  Third  Part  of  Betay  VI.  sot  it.  so.  8, 
"A  little  fire  is  qoieklj  trodden  ont ; 
Which,  being  laffer'd,  rireri  cannot  quenob." 
The  eat,  irhen  withheld,  tnmed  ronnd  and  snapped  at  those  irho  restr^ed 
tiiTn ;  bat,  being  tajftr'i  to  enftage  irith  the  bear's  fall  pair,  jio. 

1364.  ^nce  I  bave  been  acansed  of  borrowing  from  other  omnmentatois 
without  acknowledgment,  and  since  I  find  that  Mr.  Stannton  cites  here  the 
lame  pasaa^s  as  I  do  to  explain  the  words  " ba,ng  tvjftr'd" — I  tbink  it 
right  to  mention,  that  the  abore  note  appeared  In  the  firat  editioa  of  n^ 
Skaheipeare  before  the  pnhlication  of  the  No.  of  Mr.  Btannton's  edition  whidi 
oontained  the  present  plaj. 


P.  191.  (105) 
CapeU  giyea  "  F.  C" 


P.  192.  (lofi)  "  And  itainthitu  honourable  age  with  blood  t 
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The  folio  liM 

"JndduHne  tMne  lioiuiirableAffetrlthtlooAt 

For  Mhamt." 
C«neet«d  by  Wilksr  (Crit.  Exam.  fte.  vol  L  p.  811}. 

P.  193.  (107)  "of 

The  loUo  has  "  kud." 

P.  in.  (lol)  "  AouMhoId" 

So  rA<  fint  Port  of  tA«  CimtMttion,  Ac— The  foliu  htw  "hoiiHd ;"  Uw  Moond 
loUo  "  Imiiei," 

P.  193.  (109)      "And  10  to  onnf,  vietorioia  f«.ihtr," 
The  editor  of  the  second  folio,  to  ugist  the  metre,  reads  [tkinelj  enoil^) 
"Ajidto  to  onni,  vietorioiu  noble /lUAcr."    Bnt  in  this  line,  and  in  %  line  of 
the  next  scene, 

■>  To  ceue  t—Wut  then  ordain'd,  dear /alh«r," 
Wslker  hide  US  "note  the  apparent  lengthening  of  the  word/otAn'."  Shakt- 
tpMTC'J  Ytrttfication,  dta.  p.  310. 

P.  194.  (no)  "  O.  difibrd  falls  and  dies." 

"It  is  lemarkable,  that  at  the  beginning  of  the  Third  Part  ol  this  historieal 
pl^,  the  poet  baa  forgot  thia  oocnrrenoe,  and  there  represents  CUArad's  death 
as  it  reallj  hifpeaed ; 

■  Lord  CUflbiid,  and  Lord  Btsflbrd,  all  a-breaat, 

Charg'd  oar  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in. 

Were  bj  the  iwra^  of  eomnum  soldiers  shun.' "  Fbbct. 

•■  For  thia  Inomaistenej  the  elder  poet  [or  poets}  most  ansirer ;  for  these 

Unea  [with  some  Taiialion]  are  in  The  True  Tragedie  a}  Biohard  Duki  of 

Tort,  Ae.,  on  which,  as  I  oonoeiTe,  The  Third  Fart  of  King  Utnry  VI.  was 


P.  191.  (ail)    " To  eeaMl—Waitthntordtiin'd,  dtar  fathtr," 
See  note  109.— The  seesnd  lalio  has  " ordained  (O  deere  Failttr]." 

P.  19G.  (ill)  "So,  lU  thou  Ihtrti--" 

nom  the  oarre^KUidiDg  passage  in  the  original  pla^Ualone  oonJBotnres  that, 
after  thia,  a  Ube  has  been  omitted  in  the  folio,  to  the  fallowing  eSect ; 
"  Behold,  the  pn^eo;  ia  ocnne  to  pais ; 
For  undcnualA,"  be. — 
"The  death  of  Bomerset  here  aooompliahes  that  eqniTOoal  prediction  giren 
h7  [the  Spirit  raised  b;]  Jonrdain,  the  witch  [fto.],  ooQecooing  this  dohe ; 
whicih  we  meet  with  at  the  ohwe  of  the  First  Aot  of  this  plaj  [p.  136] ; 
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'Let  him  ihss  eattla ; 


Than  where  eattla  jMtmted  ■tand,' — 
i.e.  iiu  ittptetnttHea  id  m  autie  Taamtei  ba  »  ng*."  Taaotuj). 

t.  IM.  (iij)  " attr prtttnt part," 

The  foUo  hai  "ow  praaa  pwti."  —  Ewller  in  thi*  Hsne,  Tonng  CDffiKd 
ipeaki  of  "the  froMii  hoMmi  of  omport"  (i.e.  par^). 

P.  IM.  (114)  ■■  Old  SaUibiKy,' 

8a  lb.  CoDier'i  Ib^Ccometar.— The  t<£a  hM  "  Of  Sabhrp."— In  Om  «ai- 
reipondlng  epee«h  of  the  origiiul  jlaj  York  agkg,  "  Bnt  SH  jon  Me  nlcl  Sol*- 
bttry"  Ssc;  and  we  h«Te  Blreadj  had  "  OU  Siilufrury,"p.  191. 

F.  196.  (iij)    "Aged  eonHuiont  ami  oU  6nuft  of  tlnu, 

^nif,  ItJt<  a  galiant  in  tA<  brow  a/  youth," 
Here  Hf.  C<dlier'«  Ha.  Cotreetcn'  alters  '■  bnuh"  to  "  bmiBe"  [Watbortoif  ■ 
reading),  lud  "  brow"  to  "  hloom." — For  "  brow"  (irttioh,  aeoording  to  Steo- 
TBna,  la  eqniTaleut  to  "height")  Johnson  proposed  "hlow." — (In  rapport  ol 
the  sltentioui  "  bniiM"  uid  "hloom"  Ur.  W.  N.  Lettsom  oitea 
"And,  with  gnj  hairs  and  brvUt  at  man;  days, 

His  KtiJ  of  Tonth  and  htoon  □(  Instihood." 

Jfiicb  .ido  aioia  SoMng,  M>t  t.  su.  L> 

P.  197.  (tiG)  "N^inr,  bymy/aftA," 

"  The  first  folio  reads 'Row  hrmrfianJ.'  This  ondonbtedlj' was  one  olthe 
man;  alterations  nude  b;  the  editors  of  fliat  oopy,  to  ttviM  the  penal^  of 
the  8tai S  Jao.  L e. SI.  ThetrnereadinglhaTe  restored  bonthe  <ddpl»;." 
Miunn, — who  is  fbUowed  bj  the  Camhridge  Editors. — Hr.  Colliez  detendo 
(bnt  weakly,  I  think)  the  leotion  ot  the  foUo. 

P.  197.  (117)  "SouTtddnimM  andtna^U; — " 

Bo  the  original  play.— Here  the  folio  has  "  Smtnd  Dmnune  and  Tnaitpett ,-" 
haiin  The  Third  Fart  of  Henry  71.  act  L  ec.l,  it  has  "Sound  Dnumui  and 

TrvmpeU." 

P.  197.  (iig)  "that" 

AUsNd  I9  HMuner  to  "  this." 
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THE  THIBD  RABT  OP  KING  HEKBY  TI, 

FiwR  printed  in  the  foUo  of  1S2S.— An  iltontlcai  bj  Bbakespeue  of  ft  diuna 
«Dtit]Bda'fte  true  Tragtdie  0/ Eiehard  Dukt  of  Yorki,  and  tlie  death  0/ good 
Xing  HtTtrU  tht  Sixt,  tnih  the  tcholt  contention  betatem  the  tico  Houie* 
Lameiuter  and  Yorke,  at  il  wai  timdrie  timei  acted  by  the  Sight  HonourabU 
the  Earle  0/  Pembrooke  Me  wrlMnt*,  -~  origiiiallf  printed  in  16SG,  8to  (m- 
printed  for  the  Bhftkespeue  Bodetj  in  ISiS). 

See  rntrwductioft  t«  The  Ftnt  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  p.  8  ot  Utla  Tdmne. 
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DBAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Enio  HrasT  the  Sixih. 
Bdwabd,  prince  of  WtUet,  liil  son. 
Lona  XI.  king  of  France. 
DuEB  or  SonusT. 

Z>DKB  or  EXBTBB. 

EiBL  or  OxpoBii. 

EaBL  or  NoBTBVHBIBLUni. 

Eabi.  or  WHiTiioBEi.un>. 

Loss  CurroKD. 

RicaiBD  Pi.uruaB)iiT,  duke  of  York. 

Edwikd,  Gori  of  March,  afterwards  King  E!dward  IV., 

Edkohd,  e«rl  of  RaUuid, 

GiOBOB,  afterwards  dnke  of  Clarenee, 

RicaiKD,  afterwards  dnke  of  Qloster, 

Does  or  NoKrout. 

HiBQDESB  or  UoHTian. 

Eabl  or  WiBwicK. 

EaBL  or  PZKEAOSJI. 

LoHD  Hienxos. 
IiOBD  Btuvobd. 

8iB  John  Mobthceb, 

Bib  Huoh  Hobtimeb,  j 

Hknbt,  earl  of  Richmond,  a  yonth. 

I^SD  BiTXBB,  brother  to  Lad;  Ore;. 

Sib  WiLLUK  Biulet. 

Sm  JOHH  MONTOOMBBY. 

But  Joan  Sohbbviu.e. 

Tntor  to  Batland.    Mayor  of  York. 

licntenont  of  the  Tower.    A  Nobleman. 

Two  Eeapers.    A  Hnntsman. 

A  Bon  that  has  killed  his  father. 

A  Father  that  has  killed  his  son. 


>iiiidea  to  Uie  I>oka  of  ToA, 


QOEES  MlBOABXT. 

Lun  Gret,  afterwards  Qoeen  to  Edward  IV. 
Bon*,  Bister  to  the  French  Queen. 

Soldiers,  Attendants,  Messengers,  Watobmen,  &o. 

ScxKB — I>tiTing  part  of  the  third  act  in  Frarme  i  during  tht  rtit  of 
tJie  play  in  England. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


THE  THntD  PA£T  OF 

KING    HENBT   Vl 


ACT  I. 

ScKHB  I.  London.  The  ParliamnU-kovae, 

DruTM.     Some  Soldiers  o/Tobk's  party  break  in.     Then  enter  the 

Dnke  of  York,  Edwabd,  Eichabd,  Norfolk,  Montaohk,  Wab- 

WioK,  and  others,  with  white  rosea  in  their  hale. 

War.  I  wonder  how  the  king  esoap'd  onr  hands. 

York.  'While  we  parsn'd  the  horsemen  of  the  Dortb, 
He  slil;  stola  away,  and  left  hiB  men : 
Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  Northomberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  coold  never  brook  retreat, 
C!heer'd  np  the  drooping  arm; ;  and  himself, 
Lord  Clifford,"'  and  Lord  Stafford,  all  a-breaat, 
Chorg'd  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 
Were  b;  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 

EdtD.  Lord  Stafford's  foUier,  Duke  of  Baokinghua, 
la  either  slain  or  wounded  dangeroas ;'" 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  Wow : 
That  this  is  trae,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Showing  kia  bloody  tword. 

Mont,  [to  York,  showing  hit]  And,  brother,™  here's  the 
Earl  of  Wiltshire's  blood, 
Whom  I  enconnter'd  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Rich.  Speak  thon  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I  did. 

[ThrowiMg  down  the  Duke  of  Somerset's  head, 

York.  Bichard  bath  best  deserv'd  of  all  my  sons. — 
Bnt,*^  is  7onr  grace  dead,  m;  Lord  of  Somerset? 

Not/.  Sach  bap  have  all  the  line  of  John  of  Gsnnt  1 
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Euk.  ThnB  do  I  hope***  to  shake  King  Henry's  head. 

War.  And  bo  do  I. — ViotoriouB  Prince  of  York, 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  DOW  the  house  of  LancaBtet  oanrps, 
I  TOW  l^  heaven  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearfnl  king. 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  Heniy's  heirs'. 

York.  Assist' me,  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and  I  will; 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Noif.  We'll  all  assist  yon-;  he  that  fiies  shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk ; — stay  by  me,  my  lords  ;— 
And,  Boldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

War.  And  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no  violence, 
Unless  he  seek  to  thmst  yoa'ont  perforce. 

[The  Soldiers  retire. 

York.  The  qneen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  parliament. 
But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words  or  blows  here  let  as  win  onr  right. 

Rick.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  within  this  honse. 

War.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'd, 
Unless  Plantagenet,  dnke  of  York,  be  king. 
And  bashful  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  ns  by-words  to  onr  enemies. 

York.  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords ;  be  resolate ; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  right. 

War.  Keither  the  king,  not  he  that  loves  him  best. 
The  proadest  he  that  holds  np  Lancaster, 
Bares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells, 
m  plant  Plantagenet,  root  him  np  who  dares  : — 
B«Bolve  thee,  Richard ;  claim  the  English  crown. 

\Warwick  leada  York  to  the  throne,  who  teaU  himtelj, 

Flouruh.  Enter  King  Henbt,  Clifford,  ^N'oRTHniiBERUNn,  Wbst- 
HOBSLAUD,  EzBTBB,  and  otkere,  with  red  roses  in  their  hais. 
K.  Sen.  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  sits, 
Even  in  the  ehair  of  state  I  belike  he  means — 
Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  fidse  peer — 
T' aspire  nnto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. — 
Earl  of  Korthomberland,  he  slew  thy  father ; 
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And  thine,  Lord  ClifTord ;  and  yon  both  have  vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  hia  sons,  his  faTonritea,  and  his  frienda."* 

Niyrtk.  If  I  be  not,  heavens  he  reveng'd  on  me  1 

Clif.  The  hope  thereof  makea  ClifTord  monm  in  ateel. 

West.  What,  shall  we  suffer  this?  let's  plnok  him  down : 
My  heart  for  anger  bnma ;  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  Earl  of  Weatmorelasd. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroona,  snch  as  he  :*" 
He  durst  not  sit  there,  hod  yonr  father  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament    - 
Let  as  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  conain  :  be  it  so. 

E.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not  the  city  &vonrs  them. 
And  they  havo  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck? 

Exe.'^  Bnt  when  the  dnke  is  slain,  they'll  qoiokly  fly. 

K.  Hen.  Far  be  the  tbooght  of  this  from  Henry's  heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-honae ! 
Consis  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats 
Shall  he  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use. 

[They  advance  to  the  Duke. 
Thon  fiactioas  Dnke  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

York.  Thon'rt  deceiv'd  ;*'  I'm  thine. 

Exe.  For  ahame,  come  down:  he  made  thee  Dnke  of 
York. 

York.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was.''" 

Exe.  Thy  latber  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

War.  Exeter,  thon'rt  a  tjmtor  to  the  crown 
In  following  this  asnrping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  ahoold  he  follow  hut  his  natural  king? 

War.  True,  Clifford ;  and'^  that's  Richard  dnke  of  York. 

K.  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thon  ait  in  my  throne? 

York.  It  must  and  shall  be  so :  content  thyself. 

War.  Be  Dnke  of  Lancaster ;  let  him  be  king. 

West.  He  is  both  king  and  Dnke  of  Lancaster ; 
And  that  the  Lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain. 

War.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  Yon  forget 
That  we  are  those  which  chas'd  yon  from  the  field, 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
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March'd  ihrong^  the  city  to  the  paUce-gatea. 

North.  No,"*  Warwick,  I  remember 't  to  my  grief; 
And,  b;  his  sonl,  thon  and  thy  honse  shall  roe  it. 
Wett.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sosb. 
Thy  kissmeo,  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more  liTes 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  Teins. 

Cl^,  Ui^  it  no  more ;  lest  that,  instead  of  words, 
I  Bend  thee,  Warwick,  soch  a  mesaenger 
As  shall  levenge  his  death  before  I  stir. 

War.  Poor  Clifford !  how  I  acorn  his  worthless  threats! 
York.  Will  yon  we  show  oar  title  to  the  orown? 
If  not,  onr  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Hen.  What  title  hast  thoQ,  traitor,  to  the  oiown? 
Thy  &ther°"  was,  as  thon  art,  Duke  of  York ; 
Thy  grandfather,  Boger  Mortimer,  earl  of  Maroh : 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  ihe  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Danphin  and  the  French  to  stoop. 
And  seiz'd  npon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Tfdk  not  of  France,  sith  thoo  hast  lost  it  all. 
K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I: 
When  I  was  crown'd  I  was  bat  nine  months  old. 

Rich.  You're  old  enoogh  now,  and  yet,  methinks,  yon 
lose. — 
Tear  the  crown,  father, °^  from  th'  ssorper's  head. 
Edu).  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  aet  it  on  yoor  head. 
Mont,  [to  York"]  Oood  brother,"**  as  thon  lor'at  and  hon- 
onr'st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  ont,  and  not  stood  cayiUtng  thus. 

Rick.  Sound  drams  and  tmmpets,  and  the  king  will  fly. 

York.  Sons,  peace  I 

K.  Hen.  Peace  thon !  and  give  King  Henry  leave  to 

speak."" 
War.  Plantageuet  shall  speak  first :  hear  him,  lords ; 
And  be  yon  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he  that  intermpts  him  shall  not  live. 

K.  Hen.  Think'st  thoa  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
Uirone,"" 
Wherein  my  grandsire  and  my  &tber  sat  ? 
No ;  first  shall  war  onpeople  this  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  ooloars — often  borne  in  France, 
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And  now  in  England  to  our  heart's  great  bottow — 
Shall  be  my  winding-aheet, — Why  feint  yon,  lords  ? 
My  title's  good,  and  better  fer  than  his. 

War,  Bot"^  prOTe  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shalt  he  king. 

K.  Hen.  ^oiry  the  Fourth  hy  oonqaeet  got  the  crovn. 

York.  'Twae  by  rebellion  againrt  his  king. 

K,  Hen.  [aside]  I  know  not  what  to  Bay ;  my  title'a 
weak. — 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir? 

York.  What  then? 

K.  Hen.  An  if  he  nuy,  then  am  I  lawftil  king ; 
For  Biohard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Besigu'd  the  crown  to  Hemy  the  Fourth, 
Whose  heir  my  fether  was,  and  I  am  his. 

York.  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  soTereign, 
And  made  him  to  resign  his  orown  perforce. 

War.  Snppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  nnconstrain'd. 
Think  yon  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown? 

Exe.  No ;  for  he  oonld  not  so  reeigii  his  crown 
Bat  that  the  next  heir  should  sncoeed  and  reign. 

K.  Hen.  Art  thon  against  as,  Dnke  of  Exeter? 

Exe,  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

York.  Why  whisper  yon,  my  lords,  and  answar  not? 

Eze.  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  king. 

K.  Hen.  \aaide']  AH  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him. 

North.  Flantagenet,  for  all  the  claim  thon  lay'st, 
Think  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depoe'd. 

War.  Depoa'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 

North.  Thon  art  deoeiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  soathem  power. 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent— 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presnmptnons  and  prond — 
Can  set  the  dnke  np,  in  despite  of  me. 

Cl^.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  wrong, 
Lord  Clifford  tows  to  fight  in  thy  defence : 
Hay  that  groond  gape  luid  swallow  me  alive, 
Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  bther  1 

K.  Hen.  0  Clifford,  how  thy  words  revive  my  heuti 

York.  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown. — '"' 
What  matter  yon,  or  what  conspire  yon,  lords? 

War.  Do  ri^  nnto  this  princely  Dnke  of  York 
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Or  I  will  fill  tlie  honBe  with  srmM  men, 
And  o'er  tlie  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sits, 
Write  ap  Ub  title  with  BBorping  blood. 

[Hit  ttampa,  artd  ihe  Soldien  show  ihemieUiet. 

K,  Hen.  My  Lord  of  Warwick,  heat  me  but  one 
word :— •» 
Let  me  for  this  my  life-time  reign  as  king. 

York,  Confirm  the  crown  to  me  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thoD  Bhalt  reign  in  qniet  while  thon  liv'st. 

K.  Hen.  I  am  content :  Richard  Flantagenet, 
Enj<7  the  kingdom  after  m;  decease. 

Clif.  What  wrong  is  this  onto  the  prince  yoor  son ! 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England  and  himself! 

West.  Base,  fBarfol,  and  despairing  Heniy  I 

Clif.  How  hast  thoa  injnr'd  both  thyself  and  ns  I 

West.  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 

North.  Nor  I. 

Clif.  Come,  coaein,  let  as  tell  the  qneen  these  news. 

West.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  king, 
In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  hoDoor  bides. 

North.  Be  thoa  a  prey  nnto  the  house  of  York, 
And  die  in  bands,  for  this  unmanly  deed  ! 

Cl^.  In  dreadful  war  mayst  thon  be  overcome. 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon'd  and  despis'd  I 

[Exeunt  Northumberland,  Cliford,  and  We$tmoreland. 

War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them  not. 

Exe.  They  seek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not  yield. 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  Exeter ! 

War.  Why  sboold  yon  si^,  my  lord? 

E.  Hen.  Not  for  myself.  Lord  Warwick,*"'  but  my  son. 
Whom  I  nnnaturally  ^all  disinherit. 
Sut  be  it  as  it  may : — I  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  ciril  war,  and,  whilst  I  lire. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign, 
And  neither  by  treason  nor  hostility 
To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyself, 

York,  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 

[Coming  fmm  the  throne. 
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War,  Iiong  live  King  Henry ! — Flantagenet,  embra«6  him. 
K.  Hen.  And  long  live  tboo,  and  these  thy  forward  sons  I 
Y&rh.  Mow  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconoil'd. 
Exe.  Aocnrs'd  be  he  that  seeks  to  make  them  foes ! 

[Senttet.   The  Lords  corae  forward. 
York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord;  I'll  to  my  castle. 
War.  And  Fll  keep  London  vith  my  soldiers. 
Nojf.  And  I  to  Norfolk  iriUi  my  followers. 
Mont.  And  I  onto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 

[Exeunt  York  and  hit  Son*.  Warwick,  Norfolk, 
Montague,  SoldUrg,  and  Attendants. 
K.  Hen.  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the  court. 
Exe.  Here  comes  the  qneen,  whose  looks  bewray  her 
anger: 
m  steal  away.  [Going. 

K.  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I.*"  [Goiiy. 

Enter  Qaeen  Mabqabet  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  go  not  from  me ;  I  will  follow  thee. 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  qneen,  and  I  will  stay. 

Q.  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man  !  would  I  had  died  a  maid, 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  son. 
Seeing  then  hast  prov'd  so  onnainral  a  father  t 
Hath  he  deserv'd  to  lose  bis  birthright  thns  ? 
Hadst  thoa  but  lov'd  him  half  so  well  as  I, 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once, 
Or  noorish'd  him  as  I  did  wiUi  my  blood. 
Thou  wonldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heart-blood  there, 
Rather  than  have  made  that  savage  dnke  thine  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.  Father,  yon  cannot  disinherit  me : 
If  yon  be  king,  why  shonld  not  I  succeed  ? 

K.  Hen.  Pardon  me,  Margaret; — pardon  me,  sweet  sou: — 
The  Earl  of  Warwick  and  the  Aaka  enforo'd  me. 

Q.Mar.  Enforc'dthee!  art  thou  king,  and  wilt  be  foro'd? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.     Ah,  timorous  wretch  t 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me ; 
And  given  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head, 
As  then  shalt  reign  but  by  their  sufferance. 

TOL.  T.  B 
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T'  entiul  him  and  hie  heirB  onto  the  ciown. 

What  IB  it  bat  to  make  th;  Bepnlchre, 

And  creep  into  it  &r  before  thy  time  ? 

Warwick  is  ohanoellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 

Stem  Falconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seoe ; 

The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm ; 

And  yet  ehalt  thoa  be  safe  ?  snch  safety  finds 

The  trembling  lamb  enTironed  with  wolves. 

Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 

The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their  pikes 

Before  I  wonid  have  granted  to  that  act. 

But  thon  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour : 

And  seeing  thon  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself 

Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd, 

Whereby  my  eon  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords  that  have  forsworn  thy  colours 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread ; 

And  spread  they  ehall  be, — to  thy  foul  disgrace, 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  bonse  of  York. 

Thns  do  I  leave  thee. — Come,  son,  let's  away; 

Onr  army's  ready ;  come,  we'll  after  them. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  apeak. 

Q.  Mar.  Thon  hast  spoke  too  mnch  already;  get  thee  gone. 

K.  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thon  wilt  stay  vrith'**'  me  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  to  be  marder'd  by  his  enemies. 

Prince.  When  I  retnm  with  victory  from'**'  the  field, 
I'll  see  your  grace :  till  then  111  follow  her. 

Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thns. 

[Exeunt  Queen  Margaret  and  ike  Prince. 

K.  Hen.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me  and  to  her  son 
Hath  made  her  break  ont  into  terms  of  rage ! 
BeveQg*d  may  she  he  on  that  hatefal  duke. 
Whose  hanghty  spirit,  winged  with  desire, 
Will  cost'**  my  crown,  and  like  an  empty  eagle 
Tire  on  the  fiesh  of  me  and  of  my  son ! 
The  loss  of  those  tl^ree  lords  torments  my  heart : 
I'll  write  onto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair ; — 
Come,  consin,  yon  shall  be  the  messenger. 

Exe.  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all.      [Exeunt. 
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SoBHB  XL  A  Toom  in  Sandal  Castle,  near  Wak^ld, 
in  Yorkshire. 

Elder  Edwabd,  Biohabd,  and  Montaqiis. 
Rich.  Brother,  &oagh  I  be  yonngeBt,  give  me  leave. 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont.  BQt  I  hare  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Elder  York. 

York.  Why,  how  now,  bohb  and  brother  1'^  at  a  strife  ? 
What  is  yonr  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  first  ? 

Edw.  No  qnarrel,  but  a  slight'*''  contention. 

Yorlc.  Abont  what  ? 

Rich.  About  that  which  concerns  yoar  grace  and  as, — 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yoore. 

York.  Mine,  boy?  not  till  King  Henry  be  dead. 

Rich.  Yonr  right  depends  not  on  his  life  or  death. 

Edw.  Now  yon  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  giving  the  honse  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe, 
It  will  oatnin  yon,  father,  in  the  end. 

York.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  ahonld  qnietly  reign. 

Edw.  Bat,  for  a  kingdom,  an*^  oa^i  may  be  broken : 
rd  break  a  thousand  oatJis  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich.  No;  God  forbid  yonr  grace  shonld  be  forsworn. 

York.  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

Rich.  I'll  prove  the  contrary,  if  yon'Il  hear  me  speak. 

York.  Thon  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  impossible. 

Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate, 
'  That  hath  aathority  o'er  him  that  swears  : 
Henry  had  none,  bat  did  nsnrp  the  place ; 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  yon  to  depose, 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivoloas. 
Therefore,  to  arms.     And,  father,  do  bat  think 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
'  Within  whose  circait  is  £lysiam. 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thas  ?  I  cannot  rest 
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Until  the  white  roae  that  I  wear  be  dy'd 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Heaiy's  heart. 

York.  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king,  or  die. — 
Brother,  thou  Bhalt  to  London  preaently, 
And  whet-on  Warwick  to  thia  enterprise.— 
Thou,  Richard,  ahalt  nnto''*'  the  Doke  of  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. — 
You,  Edward,  flhall  unto  my  Lord  of"*  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Eentishmen  will  willingly  rise : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers, 
Witty,  courteouB,""  liberal,  fnll  of  spirit. — 
While  yon  are  thus  employ'd,  what  reateth  more 
Bat  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise, 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
Nor  asj  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  ? 

Snter  a  Maaaengei. 
But,  stay:  what  news? — ^Why  com'st  thou  in  Buch  post? 

Megt.  The  queen  with  all  the  northern  earls  and  lords 
Intend"**  here  to  besiege  yon  in  your  oBstle : 
She  is  bard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

York.  Ay,  with  my  sword.    What !  tiiink'st  tbon  that  we 
fear  them  ? — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me ; — 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London : 
Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king. 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselvea, 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  it  not : 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Jobs  and  Sir  Huon  MoRTiHEa 

York.  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine  ancles ! 
You're  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  honr; 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  ua. 

Sir  John.  She  shall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  the  field. 

York.  What,  with  five  thonsand  men  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  fi^er,  for  a  need: 
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A  woman'B  ganerftl ;  what  Bhonld  we  fear  ? 

[A  march  afar  off. 

Edw.  I  hear  their  dnnns :  let's  set  oar  meu  in  order, 
And  issae  forth,  and  hid  them  battle  straight. 

York.  Fire  men  to  tweet;  I — though  the  odds  he  great, 
I  donbt  not,  uncle,"**  of  onr  yiotory. 
Many  a  hattle  have  I  won  in  France 
VThenas  the  enemy  hath  heen  ten  to  one : 
"Why  shoold  I  not  now  have  the  like  success  ?  \Exeunt. 


Scene  HI.  Plains  near  Sandal  Cattte. 

Alarums.  Enter  Bun.AND  and  7iie  Tutor. 
Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  scape  their  hands  ? 
Ah,  tutor,  look  where  bloody  Clifford  comes  I 

Enter  Clifford  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain,  awajr  I  thy  priesthood  saves  thy  life. 
Ab  for  the  brat  of  this  accnrs^d  duke. 
Whose  father  slew  my  father, — he  shall  die. 

Tut.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away  with  him  t 

Tut.  Ah,  Clifford,  murder  not  this  innocent  child. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man  I 

[^Exit,  forced  off  by  Soldiers, 

Clif,  Saw  now  [  is  he  dead  already  ?  or  is't  fear 
That  makes  him  close  hia  eyes  ? — I'll  open  tbem. 

Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  nnder  his  devonring  paws;"*' 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey. 
And  so  he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  asnuder, — 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threatening  look ! 
Sweet  Clifford,  hoar  me  speak  before  I  die  t — 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  tby  wrath : 
Be  thou  rereng'd  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clif.  In  vain  thon  speak'st,  poor  boy;  my  father's  blood 
Hath  Btopp'd  the  passage  where  tby  words  should  enter. 
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Rut.  Than  let  my  &tliei'B  blood  opeo't  agkin: 
He  M  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  vith  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  thy  biethren  hen,  theii  liwB  and  thine 
Were  not  revenge  safBcient-for  me; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  ap  thy  fore&thers'  graveB, 
And  hong  their  rottes  cofllns  np  in  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  eight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  B  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accorsed  line. 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  helL 
Therefore —  ILiJUng  hit  harii. 

Rut.  0,  let  me  ptay  before  I  take  my  death ! — 
To  thee  I  ptay ;  sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 

Clif.  Snch  pify  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 

Bat.  I  never  did  thee  harm :  why  wilt  thoa  slay  me  7 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Rut.  Bnt  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 

ThoQ  hast  one  son, — for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest  in  revenge  thereof, — sith  God  is  just, — 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thoa  hast  no  caose. 

Clif.  No  caose ! 
Thy  father  slew  my  father ;  therefore,  die.  [Stabt  Jam. 

But.  Di  faeiant,  laudiM  aumma  ait  ista  taa  f*  [Dtei, 

Clif.  Plantagenet !  I  come,  Flantsgenet ! 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade 
Shall  nist  npou  my  weapon,  tiU  thy  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  vripe  off  both.  [Eait. 

■>  Di  faeiant,  loudf*  morbu  wit  ttta  tva/]  Chid,— £pi(t.  Btr.,  Tlqffll 
DfiDunihooatl,  B6. 
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ScEMB  IV.  A  notker  part  of  the  plaina  near  Sandal  Ca9tle. 
Alarums.   Enter  Tobk, 
York.  The  umy  of  the  qneeo  hath  got  the  field : 
My  ancles  hoth  are  bUId  in  reacning  me ; 
And  all  m;  foUowera  to  the  eager  foe 
Tom  hack,  and  fly,  like  ahips  hefore  the  wind. 
Or  lambB  parsa'd  b;  htmger-BtaryM  wolves. 
My  sona, — Ctod  knows  what  bath  bechsncM  them : 
Bat  this  I  know,  they  hftve  demean'd  themselves 
Like  men  boni  to  renown  by  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Bichard  make  a  lane  to  me. 
And  thrioe  cried,  "Conrsge,  father!  fight  it  oat  I" 
And  foil  as  oft  came  £dward  to  my  sii^. 
With  pnrple  folchion,  painted  to  the  hUt 
In  blood  of  those  that  hod  enconnter'd  him : 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried,  "  Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  gioond  1" 
And  cried,**  "  A  crown,  or  else  a  glorious  tomb  t 
A  sceptre,  or  an  earthly  sepnlchre  I" 
With  this,  we  charg'd  again :  bnt,  ont,  alas  I 
We  bodg'd  again  ;"^  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 
With  bootless  Uboai  swim  against  the  tide, 
And  spend  her  strength  with  orer-matching  waves. 

{_A  short  aiaram  witkin. 
Ah,  hark !  the  &tal  foUowets  do  pnrsne ; 
And  I  am  Caint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fnry : 
And  were  I  strong,  I  wonld  not  sbou  their  fnry : 
The  sands  are  nnmber'd  that  make  np  my  life ; 
Here  mnst  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  mast  end. 

Enter  Qaean  Maboabit,  Cufvosd,  NosrsnuMSBLiSD,  and 
Soldiers. 
Come,  bloody  Glifibrd,— longh  Northomberlaud, — 
I  dare  yonr  qnenchlesB  fniy  to  more  rage : 
I  am  yonr  bntt,  and  I  abide  yonr  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  ooi  mercy,  proad  Flantagenet. 

C!^.  Ay,  to  snob  mer^  oa  his  rnthless  arm^ 
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With  downright  payment,  show'd  nuto  my  father. 
Now  Fbaethon  hath  tumbled  from  hia  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick, 

York.  My  ashes,  as  the  phcenix',  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  apon  yon  all ; 
And  in  that  hope  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  whate'er  yoa  can  afflict  me  with. 
Why  come  yon  not?  what !  mnltitudea,  and  fear? 

Clif,  So  cowards  fight  when  they  can  fiy  no  further; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  talons  ; 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  ont  invectiveB  'gainst  the  officers. 

York.  0  GlifTord,  bnt  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-mn  my  former  time ; 
And,  if  tbon  canst  for  blnshing,  view  this  face. 
And  bite  thy  tongne,  that  slanders  him  with  cowardice 
Whose  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word, 
Bnt  bnekle^*"  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one.       [Draict. 

Q.  Mar.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford  I  for  a  thousand  causes 
I  would  prolong  awhile  the  traitor's  1ife.~~ 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf: — speak  thou,  Northumberland. 

North.  Hold,  Clifford  t  do  not  honour  him  so  much 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  bis  heart : 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  our  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  might  spurn  him  vrith  his  foot  away? 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

iTkey  lay  hands  on  York,  who  ttrvggUi. 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  witli  the  gin. 

North.  So  doth  the  cony  straggle  in  the  net. 

[York  U  taken  prisoner. 

York.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  couqaer'd  booty ; 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  so  o'ermatcb'd. 

North.-  What  would  your  grace  have  done  nnto  him  now? 

Q.  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northomberland, 
Come,  make  him  stand  apon  this  molehill  here. 
That  ranght  at  mountains  with  ontstretched  arms. 
Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  band. — 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


■cna  IT.]  msa  HEHBY  TL  U» 

What !  waa  it  yon  that  would  be  England's  king? 
Was't  yoa  that  levell'd  in  our  parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  yonr  high  descent? 
Where  ore  yoor  mess  of  sons  to  back  yon  now  ? 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  Insty  George? 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that  with  his  grombhng  voice 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies? 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  yoor  darling  Ratlaod? 
Look,  York :  I  stain'd  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  isBue  &om  the  boBom  of  the  boy ; 
And  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas,  poor  York !  bnt  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  shoold  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  prithee,  grieve,  to  moke  me  merry,  York; 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  X  may  sing  and  danee.^ 
What  I  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  paroh'd  thine  entrails 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  BnUand's  death? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man?  thou  shooldst  be  mad ; 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mook  thee  thus. 
Then  wouldst  be  fee'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport : 
York  cannot  speak,  anless  he  wear  a  crown. — 
A  crown  for  York ! — and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him : — 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on. — 

[Putting  a  paper  crown  on  hit  head. 
Ay,  marry,  sir,""  now  looks  be  like  a  king  I 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  Eing  Henry's  diair ; 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir, — 
But  how  is  it  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  and  brola  his  solemn  oath? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  should  not  be  king 
Till  our  Eing  Henry  had  shook  bands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath? 
0,  'tis  a  fault  too-too  unpardonable  ! — ■ 
Off  with  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  his  head ; 
And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 
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Clif.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  sake. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  stay ;  let's  hear  the  orisons  he  makes. 

York.  She-wolf  of  France,  hot  worse  than  wolves  of 
France, 
Whose  tongue  more  poieous  than  the  adder's  tooth  ! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex 
To  triamph,  like  an  Amazonian  tmll. 
Upon  their  woes  whom  fortnne  captivates  1 
Bat  that  thy  face  is,  visard-like,  nnchauging. 
Made  impndent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  wonld  assay,  proud  qneen,  to  make  thee  blnsh : 
To  tell  thee  whence  thoa  cam'st,  of  whom  deriv'd, 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thoa'*"'  not  shame- 
less. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  King  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicils  and  Jemsalem ; 
Yet  not  BO  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  tanght  thee  to  insnlt  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  prond  queen; 
Unless  the  adage  mnst  be  verified, — 
That  beggars  mounted  run  their  horse'  to  death. 
'Tib  beauty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
But,  Ood  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
'Tis  virtue  that  doth  make  them  most  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
'Tie  government  that  makes  them  seem  divine; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable  : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us, 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septeutrion. 
0  tiger's  heart  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide. 
How  couldst  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child, 
To  bid  the  &ther  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  seeu  to  bear  a  woman's  face? 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
Thou  stem,  obdurate,  fiinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bidd'st  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wish ; 
Wooldst  have  me  weep  ?  why,  now  thou  haet  thy  will : 
For  raging  vrind  blows  up  incessant  showers. 
And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
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Tbead  tearg  are  my  sweet  Rntluid's  obseqaies ; 

And  ever;  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, 

'Gainst  thee,  fell  Clifford,  and  thee,  false  Frenchw6maD. 

North.  Beshrew  me,  but  Mb  paasionB  move'^  me  bo 
That  hardly  can  I  check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

York.  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 
WoTild  not  hsTo  tonch'd,  would  not  have  stain'd  with 

blood  :'** 
Bat  yon  are  more  inhnman,  more  inexorable, — 
O,  ten  times  more, — than  tigers  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  rathlesB  qaeen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
This  cloth  tbon  dipp'dat  in  blood  of  my  sweet  boy, 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thon  the  napkin,  and  go  boaat  of  this : 

[Qivirtg  back  the  handkerchirf. 
And,  if  then  tell'st  the  hoayy  story  right, 
Upon  my  sonl,  the  hearers  will  shed  tears ; 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast^&Uing  tears, 
And  say,  "Alas,  it  was  a  piteoas  deed  !" — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my  cnrse ; 

[Giving  back  the  paper  erovm. 
And  in  thy  need  snch  comfort  come  to  thee 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  crnel  hand ! — 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  firom  the  world : 
My  sonl  to  heaven,  my  blood  npon  yonr  heads  I 

North.  Had  he  been  slanghter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
I  should  not  for  my  lifb  bnt  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  aool. 

Q.  Mar,  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  Lord  Northamberland? 
Think  bat  apon  the  wrong  he  did  ns  all. 
And  that  will  qaiekly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Ciy^.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's  death. 

[Stabbing  kim, 

Q.  Mar.  And  here's  to  right  onr  gentle-hearted  king. 

[Stabbing  him. 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  giacioas  OodI 
My  Boal  Siea  throagh  these  wonnda  to  seek  oat  thee.   [Dies. 

Q.Mar.  Offwilji  his  head,  and  set  it  on  York  gates; 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.    IFlovritk.  Exeunt. 
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ACT  11. 

ScBKE  I.  A  plain  near  Mortimer^  Crois  in  Herefordshire. 
Dntms.  Enter  Edwakd  and  Eichaed,  loith  their  Forces,  marching. 

Edw.  I  wonder  how  onr  princely  father  scap'd, 
Or  whether  he  be  ecap'd  away  or  no 
From  Clifford's  and  Northamberland'B  parBnit : 
Had  he  been  ta'on,  we  should  hare  heard  the  news ; 
Had  he  been  elain,  we  shoold  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or  had  he  scap'd,  methrnks  we  should  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape. — 
How  fares  my  brother?  why  is  he  so  sad? 

Rick.  I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resoh'd 
Where  our  right  Taliant  father  is  become. 
I  saw  him  is  the  battle  range  about ; 
And  watch'd  him  how  he  singled  Clifford  forth. 
Methoaght  be  bore  him  in  the  thickest  troop 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat ; 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs, — 
Who  baling  pinch'd  a  few  and  made  them  cry. 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof  and  bark  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 
So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father : 
Methinks,  'tis  prize'^  enough  to  be  bia  sod.' — 
See  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates, 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun ! 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker  prancing  to  his  love ! 

Edw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns? 

Rich.  Three  glorious  snns,  each  one  a  perfect  son; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds, 
Bat  seret'd  in  a  pale  clear-shinisg  sky. 
See,  see  !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss. 
As  if  tbey  vow'd  some  league  inviolable  : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaTen  figures  some  event. 

Edw.  'Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  never  heard  of. 
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I  think  it  cites  na,  brother,  to  the  field, — 
That  we,  the  bohs  of  brave  PUntageoet, 
Each  one  already  blazing  by  onr  meeds/**' 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together, 
And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Wbate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  ^ill  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair-shining  enns. 

Rich.  Kay,  bear  three  daughters : — ^by  yonr  leave  I  speak 
it. 
Yon  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Bat  what  art  thon,  whose  heavy  looks  foretell 
Some  dreadfdl  story  hanging  on  thy  tongne  ? 

Meit.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  wofiil  looker-on 
'Whenas  the  noble  Dnke  of  York  was  slain, 
Your  princely  father  and  my  loving  lord  t 

Edv7.  0,  speak  no  more  I  for  I  have  heard  too  mach. 

Rich.  Say  bow  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

Mesg.  EnvironM  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  stood  against  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Against  the  Greeks  that  would  have  enter'd  Troy. 
Bat  Hercnles  himself  mast  yield  to  odds ; 
And  many  strokes,  thongh  with  a  little  axe, 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  bardest-timber'd  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  snbdn'd ; 
Bnt  only  slaughter'd  by  the  irefol  arm 
Of  nnrelenting  Clifford  and  the  qaeen. 
Who  crown'd  the  gracioos  dake  in  high  despite ; 
Langh'd  in  his  foce ;  and  when  with  grief  he  wept. 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  him  to  dry  his  cbeeks 
A  napkin  steep&d  in  the  harmless  blood 
Of  sweet  yonng  Hntland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain : 
And  after  many  scorns,  many  fonl  taants. 
They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 
They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  remain, 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Edw,  Sweet  Duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon, 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay ! — 
0  Clifford,  boisterous  Clifford,  thou  host  slain 
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The  flower  of  Eniope  for  liis  eluTalr;; 

And  treacberoQsIf  hast  thou  Tanqnish'd  him, 

For  hand  to  hand  he  would  hare  Tanqoiah'd  theo  !^ 

Now  my  booI's  paUce  is  become  a  prison : 

Ah,  wonld  she  break  from  hence,  that  this  mj  body 

Might  in  the  groond  be  closM  up  in  rest  1 

For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 

Never,  0  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy  !'*" 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep ;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  burden ; 
For  selfsame  wind  that  I  should  speak  withal 
Is  kindling  coals  that  fire  all  my  breast, 
And  bom  me  np  with  fiamen  that  tears  wonld  quench. 
To  weep  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief: 
Tears,  then,  for  babes ;  blows  and  revenge  for  me ! — 
Bichard,  I  bear  thy  name ;  I'll  venge  thy  death, 
Or  die  renown^  by  attempting  it. 

Edw.  His  name  that  Wliant  duke  hath  left  with  thee ; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Bich.  Nay,  if  thon  be  that  princely  eagle's  Wrd, 
Show  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainst  the  sun : 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

March.  Ikter  'W^abwiok  and  Montaode,  aiih  Fmvea. 
War.  How  now,  fair  lords!     What  &re?  what  news 

abroad  ? 
Rich.  Great  Lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and  at  each  word's  deliverance 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add  more  anguish  than  the  wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  Duke  of  York  is  slain  t 

Edw.  0  Warwick,  Warwick !  that  Flantagenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  soul's  redemption, 
Is  by  the  stern  Lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in  teus ; 
And  now,  to  add  more  measnre  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  sith  then  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  &ay  at  Wakefield  fought, 
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Where  yooT  bniTe  fatlier  breath'd  hiB  latest  gAt^. 
Tidings,  as  swiftly  as  tbd  posts  conld  ran, 
Were  brought  me  of  year  loss  and  bia  depart. 
I,  &en  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Mnster'd  my  soldiers,  gatber'd  flocks  of  Mends, 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thonght,'*® 
Marcb'd  toward  Saint  Alban's  t'  intercept  the  qoeen, 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along ; 
For  by  my  sconts  I  was  advertised 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  fall  intent 
To  dash  onr  late  decree  in  parliament 
Touching  King  Henry's  oath  and  yoor  BQccession. 
Short  tale  to  make, — we  at  Saint  Alban'e  met. 
Oar  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought : 
But  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  qneen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  heated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  saccess ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigonr, 
Who  thunders  to  his  captives,  "  Blood  and  death," 
I  cannot  jndge :  bat,  to  oonolade  with  trath, 
Their  weapons  like  to  hgbtning  came  and  went ; 
Oar  soldiers' — like  the  night-owl's  lazy  flight, 
Or  like  an  idle'*"  thrasher  with  a  flail — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  firiends. 
1  cheer'd  them  np  with  justice  of  our  cause, 
With  promise  of  high  pay  and  great  rewards : 
But  all  in  vain ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  iu  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day ; 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  king  nnto  the  queen ; 
Lord  Qeorge  your  brother,.  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  here  we  heard  yon  were 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again, 

Edw.  Where  is  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  Warwick? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  England  ? 

War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  dttke  is  with  his  power ; 
And  for  year  brother,  he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  Dnohess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers'**'  to  this  needful  war. 
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Rich.  'Twttfl  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick  fled: 
Oft  have  I  beard  hie  praises  in  pursiiit, 
Bot  ne'er  till  now  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War.  Not  now  m;  scandal,  Siohard,  dost  thoa  hear; 
For  thoQ  stalt  know  tlus  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  plnck  the  diadem  firom  faint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awfnl  sceptre  from  his  fist, 
Were  he  as  fomons  and  as  bold  in  war 
As  he  is  fun'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  Lord  Warwick ;  blame  me  not : 
'Tifl  loTe  I  hear  thy  glories  makes'**  me  speak. 
Bat  in  this  troablons  time  what's  to  he  done  ? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  onr  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  monming-gowns. 
Numbering  onr  Ave-Mariea  with  onr  beads  ? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  onr  foes 
Tell  onr  devotion  with  revengefol  arms  ? 
If  for  the  last,  say  "Ay,"  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  Uierefore  Warwick  came  to  seek  yon  ont; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  prond  insulting  qneen. 
With  Clifford  and  the  hanght  Northamberland, 
And  of  their  feather  many  more  prond  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  king  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  yonr  Bnccession, 
His  oath  enrollM  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oaUi,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  honse  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself. 
With  all  the  Mends  that  thou,  brave  Earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure. 
Will  but  amount  to  five-and-twenty  thousand,'"' 
Why,  Via.'  to  London  will  wa  march  amain;'*" 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry,  "  Charge !  upon  our  foes !" 
But  never  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 

Rich,  Ay,  now  methinks  I  hear  great  Warwick  speak: 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sanahinc  day, 
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Tliftt  cries,  "  Retire,"  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  iby  Bhonlder  will  I  lean ; 
And  when  thou  foll'si,****— as  God  forbid  the  honr  !— 
MsBt  Edward  &U,  which  peril  heaven  for&nd ! 

War.  No  longer  Earl  of  March,  but  Duke  of  York : 
The  neit  degree  is  England's  royal  throne ;"" 
For  King  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclaim'd 
Li  every  borough  as  we  pass  along ; 
And  he  that  throws  not  np  his  cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  the  fanlt  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
'King  Edward, — valiant  Kichard, — Montagne,~> 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  of  renown. 
Bat  eoand  the  trumpets,  and  about  onr  task. 

Rick,  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  steel, — 
As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds, — 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Edw.  Then  strike  up  drams :  —  Ood  and  Saint  George 
for  us  I 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
War.  How  now !  what  news  ? 
Mest.  The  Dnke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by  me 
The  qneen  is  coming  with  a  paissant  host, 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 

War.  Why,  then  it  sorts,  brave  warriors  :  let's  away. 

[Exeunt. 


SoBNB  n.  Before  York. 

FJourisk.   Enter  King  Hbnbt,  Queen  Maroabbt,  ike  Fribce  of 
Walks,  Cuitord,  and  Horthuhbbrland,  with  Forces. 
Q,  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of  York. 
Yonder's  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy 
That  Boaght  to  be  encompass'd  vrith  your  crown : 
Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

E.  Hen.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear  their 
wreck: — ■ 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irka  my  very  soul. — 

Toil.  T.  i 
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Withhold  rarengs,  dear  God  I  'tis  not  my  tanlt, 
Nor  wittingly***  haTe  I  in&ing'd  my  yow. 

Clif.  My  gracioas  liege,  thia  too  mach  lenity 
And  bannfal  pity  most  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  wonld  asarp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
Not  he  that  sets  his  foot  apon  her  back. 
The  fimallest  worm  will  tarn  being  trodden  on, 
And  doTes  will  peck  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows : 
He,  bat  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire ; 
Thoa,  being  a  king,  bless'd  with  a  goodly  sob, 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Which  argu'd  thee  a  most  anloTing  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young ; 
And  thoagh  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  them,  even  with  those  wings 
Which  sometime  they  have  us'd  in****  foarfol  flight. 
Moke  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault, 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child, 
"  What  my  great-grandfather  and  grandsire  got 
My  careless  father  fondly  gave  away"  ? 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this  !     Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  ptomiseth 
SnccesBful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

K.  Hen.  Fall  well  hath  Clifford  play'd  the  orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear 
That  things  ill-got  had  ever  bad  succem  ? 
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And  hftpp;  always  was  it  for  that  son 

Whose  taXhet  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ? 

Ill  leave  my  son  my  virtnons  deeds  behind ; 

And  would  my  fother  had  left  me  no  more ! 

For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  sueh  a  rate 

As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep 

Than  in  posseHsion  any  jot  of  pleasure. — ■ 

Ah,  cousin  York !  would  thy  best  friends  did  know 

How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits :  our  foes  are 
nigh, 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  tant."^ 
Ton  piomis'd  knighthood  to  out  forward  son : 
Unsheathe  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently. — 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  Sen.  Edward  Flantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson, — draw  thy  sword  in  right. 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown, 
And  in  that  qoarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cljf.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Boyal  commanders,  he  in  readiness : 
For  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand'^"  men 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  Dnke  of  York ; 
And  in  the  towns,  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  Sy  to  him : 
Darraign  your  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I  would  your  highness  would  depart  the  field : 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  yon  are  absent. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our  fortune. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  that's  my  foriinne  too ;  therefore  I'll  stay. 

North.  Be  it  with  resolution,  then,  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords, 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence ; 
Unsheathe  your  sword,  good  &ther ;  cry,  "  Saint  (}eorge  1" 
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March.  Enter  Edwiad,  Gbobok,  Bigbasd,  Wabwick,  Sobfolk, 
MoKTAaui,  and  Soldieu. 

Edw,  Now,  peijnr'd  Henry  t  wilt  thoa  kneel  for  grace. 
And  Bet  thy  di&dem  upon  my  bead ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortnne  of  tbe  field? 

Q.  Mar.  Oo,  rste  thy  minions,  prood  inanlting  boy  \ 
Becomes  it  tbee  to  be  thaa  bold  in  temts 
Before  thy  eorereign  and  tby  lawful  king  ? 

Edw.  X  am  bis  king,  and  be  should  bow  his  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  bis  oonsent : 
Since  vhen,**^  his  oath  is  broke ;  for,  as  I  hear, 
YoQ,  that  are  king,  thoagh  be  do  wear  tbe  crown. 
Have  cane'd  bim,  by  sew  act  of  parliament, 
To  blot  oat  me,  and  pnt  bis  own  son  in. 

CUf.  And  reason  too : 
Who  should  succeed  the  father  but  the  eon  ? 

Rich.  Are  yon  there,  batcher  ? — 0, 1  cannot  speak  t 

Clif.  Ay,  crook-back,  here  I  stand  to  answer  thee, 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 

Rich.  'Twas  yon  that  kill'd  yonng  Rutland,  was  it  not? 

Clif.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

Rich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  tbe  figbt. 

War.  'What  say'st  thoa,  Henry,  wilt  tbou  yield  tbe  crown? 

Q,  Mar,  Why,  how  now,  long-tongn'd  Warwick!  dare  you 
speak? 
When  yon  and  I  met  at  Saint  Alban's  last. 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 

War,  Then  'twas  my  torn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  thine. 

Clif,  Yon  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

War,  'Twas  not  your  Taloor,  Cliflford,  drove  me  thence. 

North.  Ko,  nor  yoar  manhood  that  durst  make  you  stay. 

Rich.  Northumberland,  I  bold  thee  reverently. — 
Bre^  off  the  parle  ;'**'  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-Hwoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-MIler.'** 

Clif.  I  slew  thy  father, — call'st  thou  bim  a  child  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  dastard  and  a  tteacberoua  coward. 
As  thoa  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But  ere  son  set  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 
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AT.  flen.  HaTe  done  with  words,  my  lorde,  and  hear  me 
epeak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  them,  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy  lips. 

K.  Hen.  I  prithee,  gire  no  limits  to  my  tongae : 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  apeak. 

Clif,  My  liege,  the  wound*"  that  bred  this  meeting  here 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rich.  Then,  execntioner,  nnsheathe  thy  sword : 
By  him  that  made  ns  all,  I  am  resolT'd 
That  Clifford's  manhood  lies  apon  his  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  hare  my  right,  or  no? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  &Bts  to-day 
That  ne'er  shall  dine  anless  thon  yield  the  crown. 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head  I 
For  York  iu  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right  which  Warwick  says  is  right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich.""  "Whoeyer  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire  nor  dam ; 
But  like  a  foul  mis-shapen  stigmatic, 
ICark'd  by  the  Destinies  to  be  avoided, 
Aa  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Kaples  hid  with  English  gilt, 
Whose  bther  bears  the  title  of  a  ting, — 
As  if  a  channel  should  be  call'd  the  sea, — 
Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  eztraught, 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  baBe-bom  heart  ? 

Edw,  A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousand  crowns. 
To  make  this  shamelesB  callet  know  herself. — 
Helen  of  Qreece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus ; 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  false  woman  as  this  kiog  by  thee. 
'^3  fiither  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop ; 
And  had  he  matoh'd  according  to  his  state, 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day ; 
But  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
And  grao'd  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal-day, 
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Even  tlien  that  siuiBhiiie  brew'd  a  shower  for  him. 
That  vaah'd  bis  father's  fortanea  forth  of  Fnuice, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  erowD  at  home. 
For  what  hath  broaeh'd  thia  tomolt  but  tb;  pride  ? 
Hadst  thoQ  been  meek,  oar  title  still  had  slept ; 
And  ve,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 
Had  slipp'd  oor  ehdm  antil  another  age. 

Geo.  Bat  when  we  saw  ooi  sonshino  made  thy  spring. 
And  that  thy  snmmer  bred  as  do  increase, 
We  aet  the  axe  to  thy  osnrping  root ; 
And  tbongh  the  edge  bath  something  bit  oarselTes, 
Yet,  know  thoa,  since  wfl  haTO  began  to  strike. 
Well  nerer  leaTe  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  batb'd  thy  growing  with  oar  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And,  in  this  reaolation,  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thon  deniest'*"  the  gentle  king  to  speak. — 
Soond  trampets ! — let  oar  bloody  coloara  wave  I — 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  woman,  we'll  no  longer  stay : 
These  words  will  coat  ten  thoosand  lives  this  day.     [Exemit. 


ScBJm  m.  A  field  of  battle  between  Towton  and  Saxton, 
in  Yorkghire. 

Alarums:  exeurnora.  Enter  Wahwiok. 
War.  Forspent  with  toil,  as  runnera  vrith  a  laoe, 
-  I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe ; 
For  strokes  receir'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength, 
And,  Bpite  of  spite,  needs  mnst  I  rest  awhile. 

I^ter  Edwabd,  running. 
Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven  I  or  strike,  ongentle  death  t 
For  this  world  firowns,  and  Edwaid's  sun  is  cloaded. 

War.  How  now,  my  lord  I  what  hap  ?  what  hof^  of  good  ? 
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Oeo.  Our  bap  ie  lose,  oar  hope  bat  aad  daspair; 
OoT  ranks  are  broke,  and  min  follows  as : 
yfhai  coaoBel  give  yoa  ?  whither  shall  we  fly  ? 

Edv}.  BooUeBB  ie  flight, — ^they  follow  qb  with  wings; 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  sbon  porsait. 

IMer  BlOHABD. 
Rich.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  tboa  withdrawn  thyself? 
Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  bath  drank, 
Bioach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lance ; 
And,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried. 
Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  from  far, 
"  Warwick,  revenge !  brother,  revenge  my  death !" 
So,  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 
That  Btain'd  their  fetlocks  in  hiB  smoking  blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

War,  Then  let  the  earth  be  dmnken  with  oar  blood : 
m  kill  my  horse,  becaase  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  oar  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage; 
And  look  apon,"^  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'd  in  jest  by  coanterfeiting  actors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  tow  to  Ood  abore, 
m  never  paose  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  bath  clos'd  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortane  given  me  measare  of  revenge. 

Edw.  0  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thiae; 
And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  sool  to  thiae  ! — 

And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 

[  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 

Thoa  setter-np  andplacker-dowa  of  kings, — 

Beseeching  thee,"^'  if  with  thy  will  it  stands 

rhat  to  my  foes  this  body  mast  be  prey, 

f  et  that  the'^  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope, 

And  give  sweet  pasBage  to  my  sinfol  soul ! — 

!fow,  lords,  take  leave  antil  we  meet  agaia, 

Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven  or  in  earth.'*" 

Biek.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ; — and,  gentle  Warwiekr 
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Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  amiB : 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe 
That  winter  should  cat  off  oar  apring-time  bo. 

War.  Away,  away !     Once  more,  sweet  lotde,  farewell. 

Geo.  Yet  let  ns  all  togetiiei  to  otu  troops, 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  coll  them  pillars  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  ware  at  the  Olympian  games : 
This  may  plant  conrage  in  their  quailing  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  victory. — 
Forslow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.  {Exeunt. 


SoEKS  IV.  Ajwtker  part  of  the  field. 
ExeuTtioTia.  Enter  Kicbabs  and  Cuffobd. 

Rich.  Xow,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
Suppose  this  arm  is  for  the  Duke  of  York, 
And  this  for  Kutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Bichard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  is  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thy  father  York ; 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  brother  Rutland ; 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  deaths, '"^^ 
And  cheers  these  hands  that  slew  thy  sire  and  brother. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  have  at  thee ! 

[They  fight.   Warwick  enters;  Cliford  files. 

Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  ont  some  other  chase  ■/"' 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.  {Exeunt 


ScKKE  v.  Anoth^  part  of  the  field. 

Alarume,  EMer  King  Hbkbt. 

K>  Hen.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's  war, 
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When  dying  clonds  contend  with  growing  light, 

What  time  the  tihepherd,  blowing  of  hia  nails, 

Can  neither  eall  it  perfect  da;  not  night. 

Now  BwajB  it  this  way,  hke  a  mighty  sea 

Forc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 

Now  sways  it  that  way,  Hke  the  selfsame  sea 

Fore'd  to  retire  by  foiy  of  the  wind : 

Sometime  the  flood  prevaUs,  and  then  the  wind ; 

Now  one  the  better,  then  another  best ; 

Both  togging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast, 

Yet  neither  conqaeror  nor  conqnerM : 

So  is  the  eqtial  poise  of  this  fell  war. 

Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 

To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 

For  Margaret  my  qaeen,  and  Clifford  too. 

Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  swearing  both 

They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thenoe. 

Wonld  I  were  dead !  if  God's  good  will  were  so ; 

For  what  is  in  this  world  bnt  grief  and  woe  ? 

O  God !  methinks  it  were  a  happy  life, 

To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 

To  sit  npon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 

To  carve  ont  dials  qaaintly,  point  by  point. 

Thereby  to  see  the  minates  how  they  run, — 

How  many  make  the  hoar  fall  complete ; 

How  many  hoars  bring  about  the  day ; 

How  many  days  will  finish  np  the  year ; 

How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times, — 

So  many  hoars  mnst  I  tend  my  flock; 

Bo  many  hoars  mast  I  take  my  rest ; 

So  many  hoars  mast  Z  contemplate ; 

So  many  hoars  mast  I  sport  myself ; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  yoang ; 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean  f* 

So  many  months  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece :'"' 

So  minates,  hoars,  days,  weeks,*"*  months,  and  years, 

Pass'd  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 

Wonld  bring  white  hairs  anto  a  qoiet  grave. 

Ah,  what  a  life  were  this  1  how  sweet  I  how  lovely  I 
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GiTes  not  the  hawthom-^QBb  a  sweeter  shada 

To  shephetdB  looldiig  on  their  sill;  sheep, 

Than  doth  a  ricb>em1}roider'd  canopy 

To  kings  that  fear  their  subjects'  treacher;? 

0,  yes,  it  doth ;  a  tbonsand^fold  it  doth. 

And  to  conclude,— tbe  shepherd's  homely  cards, 

His  cold  thin  drink  ont  of  his  leather  bottle. 

His  vonted  sleep  nnder  a  tregh  tree's  shade, 

All  which  aecnre  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates. 

His  Tiands  sparkling  in  r  golden  cnp, 

His  body  conchM  in  a  carioQB  bed, 

When  care,  mistmst,  and  treason  wait  on  him. 

Alarvma.  Enter  a  Son  thtd  hm  killed  hit  father,  bringing  i 
the  dead  body. 

Son.  HI  blows  tiie  wind  that  profits  nobody. 
This  man,  whom  band  to  hand  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possess^  with  some  store  of  crowns ; 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  &om  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  night  yield  both  my  life  and  them 
To  some  man  else,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. — 
Who's  this  ?— 0  Ck»d !  it  is  my  father's  face. 
Whom  is  this  conflict  I  imawares  hare  kill'd. 
0  beaTy  times,  begetting  such  eients ! 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth ; 
My  father,  being  the  Earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiT'd  my  life, 
Have  by  my  bands  of  life  bereavM  him. — 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  I — > 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  I — 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words  till  they  ha-re  flow'd  their  fill. 

K.  Hen.  0  piteons  spectacle  !  0  bloody  times  ! 
Whiles  lions  war  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity.— 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear ; 
And  let  oar  hearts  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  tH«ak  o'erohaxg'd  with  grief. 
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Enter  a  Fallier  tTuU  haa  kilUd  hU  ton,  brining  m  the  dead  body. 

Fath.  Thou  that  so  stoatly  "hftBt"^*  resisted  me, 
Qire  me  th;  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold  ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows. — 
But  let  me  aee :  is  this  oar'^*'  foeman'a  bee  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son ! 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  Hie  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  np  thine  eye !  see,  see  what  showers  arise, 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart  I — 
0,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age ! — 
"What  stratagems,'^"  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 
Erroneons,  mutinous,  and  unnatural. 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget  1 
0  boy,  thy  father  gave  l^ee  Hfe  too  soon. 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  'S'*> 

K.Hen.  Woe  above  woe  !  grief  more  than  common  grief! 
0  that  my  death  would  stay  these  rAthfuI  deeds ! — 
0,  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity ! — 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  &ce. 
The  btal  colours  of  our  striving  hoases : 
The  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other  his  pde  cheek,*"*  methinks,  presenteth : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ; 
ff  yon  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  vrither.'^ 

Son.  How  will  my  mother  for  a  father's  death 
Take  on  vrith  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  t 

Fatk.  How  will  my  wife  for  slaughter  of  my  son 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  utd  ne'er  be  satisfied ! 

K.  Hen.  How  will  the  country  for  these  wofnl  chances 
Misthiuk  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  ! 

Son.  Was  ever  son  so  m'd  a  Cither's  death  ? 

Fatk.  Was  ever  father  eo  bemoan'd  his  son  ? 

K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  so  griev'd  for  subjects'  woe  ? 
Much  is  your  sorrow ;  mine  ten  times  so  much. 

Son.  I'll  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my  fiU. 

[Exit  with  the  body. 

Fath.  These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  winding-sheet ; 
Uy  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre, — 
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For  from  in;  heart  thine  inuige  ne'er  shall  go ; 

Hy  sighing  hreast  shall  be  th;  faueral  bell ; 

And  BO  obseqnioaB  vill  thy  &tber  be. 

E'en  for  the  loss  of  thee,*^'  having  no  more, 

As  Priam  was  for  all  hia  Taliant  sons. 

I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will, 

For  I  hare  mnrder'd  where  I  shoald  not  kill. 

[Exit  with  the  iody, 
K.  Hen.  Bad-hearted  men,  mnch  OTergone  with  care, 
Here  dta  a  king  more  wofal  than  you  are. 

Alarunu ;  eseeurtioni.   Etiter  Qaeen  M&BOAiutT,  Ftince  of  Wales, 
and  EzBTKR. 

Prince.  Fly,  &ther,  fly !  for  sU  your  Mends  are  fled. 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chaf&d  boll : 
Away  I  for  death  doth  hold  ns  in  puraoit. 

Q.  Mar.  Momit  yon,  my  lord ;  towards  Berwick  post 
smain: 
Edward  and  Richard,  hke  a  brace  of  greyhonnds 
Having  the  fearfnl  flying  hare  in  sight. 
With  fiery  eyes  sparkling  for  very  wrath, 
And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  onr  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

Exe.  Away  I  for  rengeance  comes  along  with  them : 
Kay,  stay  not  to  expostulate, — make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after :  I'U  away  before. 

K.  Hen,  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet  Exeter : 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  bnt  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  away  i         (Exevnt. 


Scene  VI.  Another  part  of  the  Jield. 
A  loud  alarum.  Enter  Clifpobd,  wmnded.'^ 
Clif.  Here  barns  my  cajidle  out, — ay,  here  it  dies. 
Which,  whiles  it  lasted,  gave  King  Heniy  light. 
0  Lancaster,  I  fear  thy  overthrow 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul  1 
My  loTe  and  fear  gla'd  many  friends  to  thee ; 
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And,  now  I  fall,  that  toagh  commixtare"''  melts. 
Impairing  Henry,  atrengtbesing  misprond  York, 
The  common  people  swarm  like  sommer  flies  ;'^ 
And  whither  fly  ^e  gnats  bat  to  the  snn  ? 
And  who  shine  now  bat  Henry's  enemies  7"^ 

0  Fhoebas,  badst  then  never  given  consent 
That  Phaetbon  shoatd  check  th;  fiery  steeds, 
Tby  baming  car  never  had  scorch'd  the  earth  I 
And,  Henry,  badst  thoa  sway'd  as  kings  should  do. 
Or  as  tby  &ther  and  bis  &ther  did. 

Giving  no  gromid  uito  the  boose  of  York,'**' 

1  and  ten  thoasand  in  this  lackless  realm 

Had  left  no  monming  widows  for  oar  deaths  ;'^ 

And  thon  this  day  badst  kept  thy  cbair  in  peace. 

For  what  doth  cherish  weeds  bat  gentle  air  ? 

And  what  makes  robbers  bold  bat  too  mnch'"'  lenity? — 

Bootless  are  plaints,  and  careless  are  my  wonnds ; 

Ko  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  bold  oat  flight : 

The  foe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 

For  at  their  hands  I  have  deserv'd  no  pity.*^ 

The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 

And  mooh  eEFase  of  blood  doth  make  me  &int. — 

Come,  York  and  Bichard,  Warwick  and  the  rest ; 

I  stabb'd  yonr  fathers'  bosoms, — split  my  breast,       [Faints. 

Alarum  atu2  r^reat.  Eider  £dward,  GBOnoE,  Biohabd,  MoHiAon^ 
Wakwiok,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now  breathe  we,  lords :  good  fortnoe  bids  ns  paase, 
And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  wi^  peacefnl  looks. — 
Some  troops  porsne  the  bloody-minded  qneen, 
That  led  calm  Henry,  tbongb  be  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  sail,  fill'd  with  a  fretting  gast, 
Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  yon,  lon^,  tbat  Clifford  fled  with  them? 

War.  Ko,  'tis  impossible  be  shoold  escape ; 
For,  thoogh  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  brother  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave : 
And  wheresoe'er  he  is,  he's  sorely  dead. 

[Clifford  groans,  and  dits. 

Edw.  Whose  Bonl  ia  that  which  takes  her  heavy  leave? 
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Rich.  A  deadly  grou,  like  life  uid  death's  departing. 

Edw.  See  who  it  is ;  aad,  dow  the  battle's  ended. 
If  Mend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  ne'd."* 

Rich.  Bevohe  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tia  Glifibtd ; 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  hia  leaTOS  pat  forth, 
Bnf^  set  his  mnrdering  knife  onto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  did  sireetly  spring, — 
I  mean  onr  princely  &ther,  Duke  of  York. 

War.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the  head, 
Yoor  father's  head,  which  Clifford  placM  there ; 
Instead  whereof  let  his'**"  supply  the  room : 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answerM. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  onr  honse. 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  ns  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal-threatening  sound. 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

^Soldiers  bring  the  body  forwwrd. 

War,  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft. — ' 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to  thee  ? — 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  0  would  he  did  \  and  so,  perhaps,  he  doth  : 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit, 
Secause  he  wonld  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which""  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

Qeo.  If  so  thou  thiuk'st,  vex  him  with  eager  words. 

Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 

Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  fitolts. 

Qeo.  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  fonlts. 

Rich,  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to  York. 

Edw.  ThoQ  pitied'st  Rutland ;  I  will  pity  thee. 

Qeo.  Where's  Captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you  now  ? 

War.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford ;  swear  as  thou  waat  wont. 

Rich.  What,  not  an  oath  ?  nay,  then  the  world  goes  hard 
When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath. — 
I  know  by  that  he's  dead ;  and,  by  my  soul. 
If  this  light  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  life. 
That  I  in  all  despite  might  rail  at  'iam, 
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This  hand  Bhoold  chop  it  0?;*™  and  with  the  iBsnmg  blood 
Stifle  the  -rillain  whose  onBtanched  thirst 
York  and  young  Bntland  could  not  Batisfy. 

War.  Ay,  hot  he's  dead :  off  with  the  traitor's  head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  yonr  father's  stands. — 
And  now  to  Xiondon  with  trinmphant  march, 
There  to  he  crowned  England's  royal  king. 
From  whence  shall  Warwick  cat  the  sea  to  France, 
And  ask  the  Lady  Bona  for  thy  qnees : 
So  shalt  thon  sinew  both  these  lands  together ; 
And,  having  France  thy  &iend,  Uion  sbalt  not  dread 
The  scatter'd  foe  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  thoDgh  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt, 
Tet  look  to  have  them  hxax  V  offend  thine  ears. 
Fiist  will  I  see  the**"  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Brittany  I'll  cross  the  sea, 
T'  effect  this  marriage,  bo  it  please  my  lord. 

Edw,  Even  as  thon  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  be ; 
For  in  thy  shoolder  do  I  bnild  my  seat,**^ 
And  never  will  I  nndertake  the  thing 
Wherein  thy  connsel  and  consent  is  wanting. — 
Bicbard,  I  will  create  thee  Duke  of  Oloster ; — 
And  George,  of  Clarence : — Warwick,  as  onrself. 
Shall  do  and  nndo  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

Rick.  Let  me  be  Doke  of  Clarence,  Geo^  of  Gloster ; 
For  Gloster's  dokedom  is  too  ominoas. 

War.  Tot,  that's  a  foolish  obserration : 
Bicbard,  be  Doke  of  Gloster.    Now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  III. 

BoKiB  I.  A  chase  in  tk«  ttortk  of  England. 
Enter  two  Eeep«ra,<^  with  crou-how»  in  tlieir  kandt. 

Fint  Keep.  Uadei  this  thick-grown  biake  we'll  ebrood 
onrselTeB ; 
For  throngh  this  laond  anOQ  the  deer  will  come ; 
And  in  th^  covert  will  we  make  onr  stand, 
Colling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

See.  Keep.  I'U  stay  shore  the  hill,  bo  both  may  shoot. 

Firtt  Keep.  That  cannot  be ;  the  noiae  of  thy  cross-bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedions, 
I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

See.  Keep.  Here  comes  a  man ;  let's  stay  till  he  be  past. 

jSnfer  "King  Henry,  disguiaed,  toith  a  praijer^bock. 

K.  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  etol'n,  eren  of  pnre  lore, 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishfnl  sight. 
Ko,  Harty,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  sceptre  wrong  from  thee, 
Thy  balm  wash'd  oS  wherewith  thoa  wast  anointed : 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cssar  now. 
No  hmnble  snitors  press  to  speak  for  right, 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself? 

First  Keep.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skin's  a  keeper's  fee: 
This  is  the  quondam  king;  let's  seize  upon  him. 

K.  Hen.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  soar  adversity  ;**" 
For  wise  men  say  it  is  the  wisest  coarse. 

Sec.  Keep.  Why  linger  we  ?  let  as  lay  hands  npon  him. 

Fint  Keep.  Forbear  awhile ;  well  hear  a  little  more. 

K.  Hen.  My  qneen  and  son  are  gone  to  France  for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  great-commanding  Warwick 
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Is  tliither  gone,^'  to  crave  the  French  king's  sister 

To  wife  for  Edward :  if  this  news  be  tme, 

Poor  qneen  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 

For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator, 

And  Louie  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 

By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  win  him ; 

For  she's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much : 

Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast; 

Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 

The  tiger  will  be  mild  whiles  she  doth  moom ; 

And  Nero  will'*"  be  tainted  with  remorse, 

To  hear  and  see  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 

Ay,  but  she's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give : 

Bhe,  on  his  leil  side,  craving  aid  for  Henry  ; 

He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward. 

She  weeps,  and  says  her  Henry  is  depos'd ; 

He  smiles,  and  says  his  Edward  is  install'd ; 

That  she,  poor  vrretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no  more ; 

Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  title,  smooths  the  wrong, 

loferreth  argnments  of  mighty  strength, 

And  in  conclnsion  wins  the  king  tram  her. 

With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else. 

To  strengthen  and  support  King  Edward's  place. 

0  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;  and  thon,  poor  soul. 

Art  dien  forsaken,  as  thon  went'st  forlorn  1 

Sec.  Keep.  Say,  what  art  thon  that  talk'st  of  Hngs  and 
queans?'"' 

K.  Hen.  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was  bom  to : 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

Sec.  Keep.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  a  king. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  so  I  am — in  mind;  and  that's  enough. 

Sec.  Keep.  But,  ifthoa  be  a  kiug,  where  is  thy  crown? 

K.  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  head ; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones, 
Kor  to  be  seen  :  my  crown  is  call'd  content, — 
A  crown  it  is  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

See.  Keep.  Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'dwith  content, 
Your  crovm  content  and  yon  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  as ;  for,  as  we  think, 

TOIbT.  T 
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Yon  are  the  king  King  Edward  liaih  depos'd; 
And  we  Mb  Bubjects,  sworn  in  all  allegianoe. 
Will  apprehend  joa  aa  his  enem;. 

K.  Hen.  Bat  did  yoo  never  Bwear,  and  break  an  oath  ? 

Sec.  Keep.  No,  nerer  snch  an  oath ;  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Hen.  Whore  did  yon  dwell  when  I  was  King  of  Eng- 
land? 

Sec.  Keep.  Here  in  this  coantry,  where  we  now  remain. 

K.  Hen.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  father  and  my  grandfathei  were  kings ; 
And  y«a  were  Bwom  tme  snbjects  unto  me : 
And  tell  me,  then,  haye  yon  not  broke  yoor  oaths  ? 

First  Keep.  No; 
For  we  were  snbjectB  but  while  yon  were  king. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe  a  man  ? 
Ah,  simple  men,  yon  know  not  what  yoa  swear ! 
Iiook,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  £ace, 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
-Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gnst ; 
Snch  is  the  lightnoBB  of  yoa  common  men, 
£at  do  not  break  year  oaths ;  for  of  that  sin 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  yoa  goilty. 
-Go  where  yon  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded ; 
And  be  yon  kings ;  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

First  Keep.  We  are  tme  sabjecta  to  the  king,  King  Ed- 
ward. 

K.  Hen.  So  would  yon  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  seated  as  King  Edward  is. 

Fint  Keep.  We  charge  yon,  in  Qod's  name,  and  in""^  the 

To  go  with  OS  anto  the  officers. 

K.  Hen.  In  God's  name,  lead ;  yonr  king's  name  be  obey'd : 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  yonr  king  perform; 
And  what  he  will,  I  hombly  yield  onto.  [Exeunt. 
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Bcsmi  II,  Ijondon.  A  tooth  in  Uie  palace. 

Enter  King  Edtard,  Globtbr,  Cubencx,  and  lad;  Gan. 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  QloBter,  at  Saint  Alban's  field 
This  lady's  bnsband,  Sir  John  Grey,"'"  waa  slain, 
His  lands^*""  then  seiz'd  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  Bait  is  now  to  repossess  those  lands; 
Which  we  in  jnstice  cannot  well  deny, 
Beeaase  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  life. 

Qlo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well  to  grant  her  suit ; 
It  were  dishonour  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edw.  It  were  no  less ;  but  yet  I'll  make  a  pause. 

Glo.  [ande  to  Clar."}  Yea,  is  it  so  ? 
I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  humble  suit. 

Clar.  [aside  to  OloJ]  He  knows  the  game :  how  true  he 
keeps  the  wind  1 

Qlo,  latide  to  Clar."}  Bilence ! 

K.  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit ; 
And  come  some  other  time  to  know  our  mind. 

L.  Grey.  Right  gradons  lord,  I  cannot  brook  delay : 
May  't  please  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now ; 
And  what  your  pleasure  is  shall  satisfy  me. 

Qlo.  [aaidt]  Ay,  widow  ?  then  I'll  warrant  yoQ  all  your 
lands,""" 
An  if  what  pleases  him  shall  pleasure  you. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  fiaith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 

Clar.  [aside  to  Glo.J  I  fear  her  not,  auless  she  chance  to 
faU. 

Olo.  [aside  to  ClaT.']  Ood  forbid  that!  for  he'll  takevant- 

Bg«S. 

K,  Edw.  How  many  children  hast  thon,  widow  ?  fell  me. 
Clar,  [aside  to  Glo,"}  I  think  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of 

her. 
Qlo.  [aside  to  Clar,}  N&y,  whip  me,  then  f"  hell  rather 

give  her  two. 
L,  Qrey.  Three,  my  moot  graoioos  lord. 
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Glo,  [atide]  You  shall  haTofonr,  ifyon'll be  nil'dbyliim. 
K.  Edw.  'Tweie  pity  they  should  lose  their  father's  lands. 
L,  Grey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it,  then.""^ 
K.  Edw,  Lords,  give  ns  leave :  I'll  try  this  widow's  wit. 
Gh.  [aside]  Ay,  good  leave  have  yon ;  for  yon  will  have 

leaTO, 
Till  youth  take  leaTe,  and  leave  you  to  the  cmtoh. 

[Bttiret  with  Clarence, 
K.Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  yoa  love  yonr  children? 
L,  Grey.  Ay,  fall  aa  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
K,  Edw,  And  wonld  yon  not  do  mnch  to  do  them  good? 
L.  Grey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain  some  harm. 
K.  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband's  lands,  to  do  them  good. 
L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 
K,  Edw,  I'll  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 
L,  Grey,  So  shall  yon  bind  me  to  your  highness'  aerrice. 
K.  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give  them  ? 
L.  Grey.  "What  yon  command,  that  rests  in  me  to  do. 
K,  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon. 
L,  Grey,  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
K.  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean  to  ask. 
L.  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  commands. 
Glo.  \_atidc  to  Clar.]  He  plies  her  hard ;  and  much  run 

wears  the  marble. 
Clar.  \aeide  to  Gio.']  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax 

must  melt. 
L.  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord  ?  shall  I  not  hear  my  task  ? 
K.  Edw.  An  easy  task ;  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
L,  Grey,  That'a  soon  perform'd,  because  I  am  a  subject. 
K.  Edic,  Why,  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely  give  Uiee. 
L.  Grey,  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand  thanks. 
Glo,  [aside  to  Clar.']  The  match  is  made ;  she  seals  it  with 

a  curt'sy. 
K.  Edtv.  But  stay  thee, — 'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I  mess. 
L.  Grey,  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  liege. 
K,  Edw,  Ay,  but,  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  thlnk'st  thon,  I  sue  bo  much  to  get  ? 

L,  Grey.  M;  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  my 

prayers ; 
That  love  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
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K,  Edw,  Ko,  b;  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  enoli  love. 

L.  Orey.  Why,  then  70a  mean  not  hs  I  thonght  yon  did. 

K.  Edw.  Bnt  now  yoa  partly  may  perceive  my  mind. 

L.  Orey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highness  urns  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

L.  Grey.  To  tell  yoa  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in  prison. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  thon  shalt  not  have  thy  hnsbaod's 
lands. 

L.  Orey.  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  dower ; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  porchase  them. 

K.  Edw.  Therein  thoa  wrong'st  thy  children  mightily. 

L.  Orey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  Uiem  and  me. 
Bnt,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  snit : 
Please  yon  dismiss  me,  either  with  "  ay"  or  "  no." 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  if  thon  wilt  say  "  ay"  to  my  reqnest ; 
No,  if  thoa  dost  say  "  no"  to  my  demand. 

L.  Qrty.  Then,  no,  my  lord.     My  sait  is  at  an  end. 

Qlo.  \a^e  to  Clar.]  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits 
her  brows. 

Clar.  \a8ide  to  <7Io.]  He  is  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Chris- 
tendom. 

K.  Edw.  \aside'\  Her  looks  do  argne  her  replete  with  mo- 
desty; 
Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 
All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty : 
One  way  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  qneen. — 
Say  that  King  Edward  take  thee  for  his  qaeen  ? 

L.  Grey.  'Xis  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious  lord : 
I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withal, 
Bnt  far  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

K.  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  to  thee 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  sonl  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

L.  Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  onto ; 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  yonr  queen, 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  yonr  concubine. 

K.  Edw.,  Yoa  cavil,  widow :  I  did  mean,  my  queen. 
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L.  Orey.  Twill  griere  your  grace  laj  sodb  shoold  call 
yoo  father. 

K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  dangjiiterB  call  thee 
mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  aod  thott  hast  some  children ; 
And,  by  Ood'B  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor, 
Have  other  some :  why,  'tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  &ther  onto  many  Bona. 
Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  qneen. 

Glo.  [ande  to  Clar.']  The  ghostly  &ther  now  hath  done 
his  shrift. 

Clar.  {aside  to  Glo.]  When  he  was  made  a  Bhrirer,  'twas 
for  ahift. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  mase  what  chat  we  two  have  had. 

Glo.  The  widow  lilcea  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad.'^'^ 

K.  Edw.  You'd  think  it  strange  if  I  should  many  her. 

Chr.  To  whom,  my  lord?"°" 

K.  Edw.  "Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 

Glo.  That  wonld  be  ten  days'  wonder  at  the  least. 

Clar,  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 

Glo.  By  so  mnch  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 

K.  Edw.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  yon  botb 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

Enier  a  Tfohleman. 

Nah.  My  gracions  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
And  brought  as"*^  prisoner  to  yonr  palace-gate. 

K.  Edw.  See  that  he  be  convey'd  onto  the  Towei: — 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him. 
To  question  of  his  apprehension. — 
Widow,  go  you  along : — lords,  use  her  honourably.'"'*' 

\Exeunt  all  except  Qhater. 

Qlo.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. — 
Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring. 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for  1 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire  and  me— 
The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried — 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  yonng  Edward, 
And  all  th'  unlook'd-fbr  issoe  of  ihax  bodies, 
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To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 

A  cold  premeditation  for  m;  purpose  1 

"Wli;,  then,  I  do  bnt  dream  on  sOTereignty ; 

Like  one  that  standa  npon  a  promontory, 

And  spies  a  far-off  shore  where  he  woold  tread, 

Wishing  his  foot  were  eqoal  with  his  eje; 

And  chides  the  sea  that  Bonders  him  from  thence. 

Saying,  he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way : 

So  do  I  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off ; 

And  so  I  ohide  the  means  that  keeps  me  from  it ; 

And  BO  I  say,  TU  ont  the  caaees  off. 

Flattering  me  with  impossibilitieB. — 

My  eye's  too  qoiok,  my  heart  o'erweene  too  mnch, 

XFnlesB  my  hand  and  strength  could  eqnal  them. 

Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom,  then,  for  Bichard ; 

What  other  pleaaore  can  the  world  afford  ? 

I'll  make  my  hea-ren  in  a  lady's  Up, 

And  deck  my  body  in  gay  omamenta. 

And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 

0  miserable  thonglit !  and  more  onlikely 

Than  to  accomplish  twen^  golden  crowns  I 

Why,  love  fotswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 

And,  for  I  shonld  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws,^*^ 

She  did  cormpt  frail  natnre  with  some  bribe. 

To  shrink  mine  arm  np  like  a  wither'd  sbmb ; 

To  make  an  enTioas  mocntain  on  my  back, 

Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  nneqnal  size ; 

To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 

Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  anlick'd  bear-whelp 

That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I,  then,  a  man  to  be  belov'd  ? 

0  moostrous  faalt,  to  harbocr  sach  a  thoa^t  I 

Then,  Bince  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 

Bnt  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  sach 

As  are  of  better  person  than  myself, 

m  make  my  heaven  to  dream  upon  the  crown. 

And,  whiles  I  live,  t'  accoant  this  world  bnt  hell, 

Until  my  head,  that  this  mis-shap'd  trunk  bears,'"'* 

Se  ronnd  impalM  with  a  glorions  crown. 
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And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  orown, 

For  many  lires  stand  between  me  and  home : 

And  I — like  one  lost  in  r  thorny  wood. 

That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns. 

Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  from  the  way ; 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 

Bnt  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  ont — 

Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crown : 

And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself, 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 

Why,  I  can  smile,  and  mnrder  whiles  I  smile ; 

And  cry  "  Content"  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart ; 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears, 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions : 

I'll  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

I'll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 

I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  N'estor; 

Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could ; 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 

I  can  odd  coloors  to  the  chameleon ; 

Change  shapes  with  Protens  for  advantages ; 

And  set  the  morderons  Machiavel  to  school. 

Con  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  ? 

Tttt,  were  it  further  off,  111  plnck  it  down.  lExit. 


SCEKB  m.  France.  A  room  in  the  palace. 

Flmrith.  Enter  Lonia  the  French  king,  and  Lady  Boka,  attended; 
the  King  takes  his  Hate.  Then  enter  Queen  Maroaret,  Prince 
EkWard,  and  the  Earl  of  Oxtobd. 

K.  Lou.  \Tising]  Fair  Queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 
garet, 
Sit  down  with  us :  it  ill  befits  thy  state 
And  birth,  that  thon  shouldst  stand  while  Loois  doth  sit. 
Q.  Mar.  No,  mighty  King  of  France :  now  Margaret 
Must  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  awhile  to  serve. 
Where  kings  command.     I  was,  I  must  confess, 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
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But  now  raischance  Imtb  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  diBhonoar  laid  me  on  the  gtound ; 
■Where  1  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  homble  Btate  confonn  myself.*"*' 

K.  Lou.  Wliy,  say,  fair  queen,  wheuce  springB  this  deep 
despair  ? 

Q.  Mar,  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes  with  tears. 
And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  in  cares. 

K.  Lou.  Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself, 
And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  her  by  him. 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  danotlesB  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  oyer  all  mischance. 
Be  plain.  Queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  shall  be  eae'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

Q.  Mar.  Those  gracious  words  reviTs  my  drooping 
thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
How,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Louis, 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  lore. 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man, 
And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward  doke  of  York 
Usurps  the  regal  title  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  Isvrfal  king. 
This  IB  the  cause  thai  I,  poor  Margaret, — ' 
With  this  my  son.  Prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir, — 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  jast  and  lawful  ud ; 
And  if  "'^  thoQ  &il  us,  all  our  hope  is  done : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled, 
Our  treasure  seiz'd,  onr  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 

K.  Lou.  Renowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the  storm, 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

Q.  Mar.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows  our  foe. 

K.  Loa.  The  more  I  Btay,  the  more  I'll  succour  thee. 

Q.  Mar,  0,  but  impatience  woiteth  on  true  sorrow : — 
And  Bee  where  cornea  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow  t 
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Enter  Waswice,  atUneUd. 


K.  Lou.  What'B  he  approaeheth  boldly  to  onr  presenoe  9 

Q.  Mar.  OmP^  Earl  of  W&rwiek,  Edward's  greatest 
friend. 

K.  Lou.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick  I  What  brings  thee  to 
Fraoee? 
[Deteending  from  ki$  ttate.  Queen  Margaret  riset. 

Q.  Mar.  {atide']  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  Btoim  to  rise ; 
For  this  is  he  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  soTereign,  and  thy  vowdd  faand, 
I  come,  in  IdndneHs  and  onfeignM  lore, — 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And  then  to  crave  a  leagne  of  amity ; 
And  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nnptial  knot,  if  thon  yonchsafe  to  grant 
That  Tirtnoas  Lady  Bona,  thy  £ur  sister. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q,  Mar.  {a$ide']  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is  donfi' 

War.  [to  Bona"}  And,  gracious  madam,  in  our  king's  be- 
half, 
I  am  commanded,  with  yoor  leave  and  &voQr, 
Bnmbly  to  kiss  yonr  band,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears. 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's"'**  image  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mar.  King  Lonis, — and  Lady  Bona, — hear  me  spetk. 
Before  yon  answer  Warwick.     His  demand 
Springe  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love, 
Bnt  from  deceit  bred  by  necessity  ; 
For  how  can  tyrants  steely  govern  home, 
Unless  abroad  they  pmrohase  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrtmt  this  reason  may  suffice, — ■ 
That  Henry  hveth  still ;  bat  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  Prince  Edward  stands.  King  Henry's  son. 
Look,  therefore,  Louis,  that  by  this  league  and  marriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy'''*'  danger  and  dishonour ; 
For  thoagh  nsorpers  sway  the  rule  awhile. 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  Bnpptesseth  wrongs. 
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War.  iDJariooB  Margaret  t 
Prince.  And  why  not  qaeen  ? 

War.  Because  thy  fother  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thoa  no  more  art  prince  than  she  la  queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  disannitls  great  John  of  Gannt, 
Which  did  aabdne  the  greateBt  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  (Jaont,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conqner^d  all  France : 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  deacends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,  in  this  smooth  discourse, 
Yoa  told  not  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
Bnt  for  the  rest, — yon  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against  thy  liege, 
Whom  thon  obeyed'st  thirty  and  six  years,'"" 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blnsh  ? 

War.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right. 
Now  buckler  &Isehood  with  a  pedigree  ? 
For  shame !  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  king  by  whose  injnriona  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  Lord  Aabrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  so,  my  father, 
Etod  in  the  down&ll  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  ? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  npholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  npholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 
K.  Lou.  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward,  and  Ox- 
ford,'"» 
Youchaafe,  at  oar  request,  to  stand  aside, 
While  I  use  farther  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q.  Mar.  Heavens  grant  that  Warwick's  words  bewitch  him 
not!         {Retiring  with  the  Prince  and  Qxf</ri. 
K.  Lou.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  apon  thy  consoi- 
enoe, 
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Ib  Edward  joxa  tree  king  ?  for  I  were  loth 
To  link  with  him  that  Trere  cot  lawful  choaen. 

War.  Thereon  I  pavn  my  credit  and  mine  hononr. 

K.  Lou.  Bat  13  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  ? 

War.  The  more  that  Henry  was  unfortnnate. 

K.  Lou.  Then  farther, — all  dissembliug  set  aside. 
Tell  mo  for  trath  the  measare  of  his  loTe 
'   Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  Snch  it  seemB 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say  and  swear 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal*"'*  plant, 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtne's  groond. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  mointain'd  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  Lady  Bona  quit  bis  pain. 

K.  Lou.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  yoar  firm  resolve. 

Bona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine : — 
[To  War.']  Yet  I  confess  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recoanted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

K.  Lou.  Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Oar  sister  shall  be  Ed- 
ward's ; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  mast  make, 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  cotinterpoia'd. — 
Draw  near.  Queen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witness 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  th'  English  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  bat  not  to  the  English  king, 

Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit : 
Before  thy  coming  Louis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Lou,  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak, — 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success, — 
Then  'tis  but  reason  that  I  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  con  yield. 

War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland  at  his  ease, 
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Where  iLaving  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lose. 
And  as  for  yon  yooiBelf,  oar  cfuontJam  qneen, 
*Yoa  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  yon ; 
And  better  'twere  yon  tronbled  him  than  France. 

Q,  Mar.  Peace,  impndent  and  shameless  'Warwick ! 
peace,*"® 
Proad  setter-np  and  paller-down  of  kings  l'"^^ 
I  will  not  hence  till,  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  fnll  of  tiath,  I  make  Klog  Loaia  behold 
Thy  sly  coDTeyance  and  thy  loid'a  false  love ; 
For  both  of  yon  ate  birds  of  selfsame  feather. 

[A  horn  Bounded  within. 

K.  Jjou,  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  as  or  thee. 

Bnter  a  Meaaengei. 

Mett.  [to  War.'}  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for 
yon, 
Sent'from  your  brother,  Marqaess  Montagne : — 
[To  Louis]  These  from  our  king  onto  yonr  majesty : — 
[To  Margaret]  And,  madam,  these  for  yon ;  from  whom  I 
know  not.  [They  aU  read  their  letters. 

Oxf.  I  like  it  well  that  onr  fair  qneen  and  mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prince.  Xay,  mark  how  Loois  stamps,  as  he  were  nettled : 
I  hope  all's  for  the  best. 

K.Lou,  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news? — and  yonrs,  fair 
qneen? 

Q,  Mar.  Mine  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  nnhop'd  joys. 

War.  Mine  fall  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discontent. 

K.  Lou.  What !  has  yoor  king  married  the  Lady  Grey  ? 
And  now,  to  soothe'"*'  yonr  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience? 
Is  this  th'  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France? 
Dare  he  presome  to  scorn  ns  in  this  manner? 

Q.  Mar,  I  told  yonr  majesty  as  macb  before : 
This  proveth  Edward's  love  and  Warwick's  honesty. 

War.  King  Louis,  I  here  protest,  in  eight  of  heaven, 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss. 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's, — 
No  more  my  king,  fbr  he  dishonours  me, 
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Bat  most  himBelf,  if  he  eoold  see  his  Bhuoe. 
Did  I  forget  that  bj  tlie  hooBe  of  York 
M7  father  came  nntimel;  to  his  death? 
Did  I  let  pasa  th'  aboae  done  to  my  niece? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  ? 
Did  I  pat  Henry  from  his  native  right? 
And  am  I  gaerdon'd  at  the  last  with  shame  ? 
Shame  on  himself!  for  my  deaert  is  honoor: 
And,  to  repair  my  hoaonr  lost  for  him, 
I  here  renonnce  him,  and  return  to  Henry. — 
My  noble  qneen,  let  former  gradges  pasa, 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  servitor : 
I  will  rerenge  his  wrong  to  Lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 

Q.  Mar,  Warwicli,  these  words  have  tom'd  my  hate  to  love  ; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  (aolts, 
And  joy  that  thoo  becom'at  King  Henry's  friend. 

War.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  nnfeignM  friend, 
That,  if  Eing  Lonis  voochsafe  to  famish  oa 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  onr  coast, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  hie  seat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  aacconr  him : 
And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him, 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  last  than  honoor, 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  reveng'd 
Bat  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  qneen? 

Q.  Mar.  BenownM  prince,  how  shall  poor  Hemy  live 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  fool  despair? 

Bona.  My  quarrel  and  this  English  queen's  are  one. 

tVar.  And  mine,  fair  Lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K.  Lou.  And  mine  with  hers  and  thine  and  Margaret's : 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolv'd 
You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

K.  Lou.  Then,  England's  messenger,  retain  in  poet, 
And  tell  false  Edward,  thy  sapposdd  king, 
That  Lonis  of  France  is  sending  over  maaqaenr 
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To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  brid« : 

ThoQ  Beest  what's  past, — go  feftr  thy  king  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prore  a  widower  ahortl;, 
m""*  wear  the  willow-garland  for  hiB  aake. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  tnoarning-weeds  are  laid  aside, 
And  I  am  ready  to  pnt  armonr  on. 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong ; 
And  therefore  I'll  ancrown  him  ere  't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward  [Qiving  a  purge]  :  be  gooe.     [^EsAt  Men. 

K.  Lou.  Bat,  Warwick, 

Thon  and  Ozf(»d,  with  five  thonsand  men,'^^ 
Shall  croBB  the  seaB,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle ; 
And,  aa  occasion  Berres,  this  noble  qneen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thon  go,  bat  answer  me  one  doabt, — 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty? 

War.  This  shall  aesmre  my  constant  loyalty,— 
That  if  our  qneen  and  this  yonng  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  mine  eldest  danghter""*  and  my  joy 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock-bands. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  yon  for  your  motian. — 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuoas ; 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable, 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deserveB  it  ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  tow,  I  gire  my  hand. 

[Gives  ka  hand  to  Warwick. 

K.  Lou.  Why  stay  we  now  ?  These  soldiers  shall  be  levied ; 
And  thon,  Lord  Bourbon,  our  high-admiral, 
Shalt*""  waft  them  over  with  onr  royal  fleet. — 
I  long  till  Edward  EeiII  by  war's  mischance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France, 

[Exeimt  aU  except  Warwick. 

War.  I  came  horn  Edward  as  ambassador, 
But  I  return  his  sworo  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gare  me, 
Bnt  dreadfol  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale  but  me? 
Then  none  bat  I  shall  tom  bis  jest  to  Borrow. 
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I  was  the  chief  that  raia'd  him  to  the  crown, 

And  1*11  be  chief  to  bring  bim  down  agsin  : 

Kot  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery, 

Bat  seek  lerenge  on  Edward's  mookeiy.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.  London.  A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  Gloster,  Clakence,  Somerset,  aad  Moktaoob. 

Glo.  Kow  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  tbink  yoa 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  tbe  Lady  Orey  ? 
Hath  not  onr  brother  mode  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Clar.  Alas,  yon  know  'tie  far  &om  bence  to  France ; 
How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  retnm? 

Som.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  comes  tbe  king. 

Glo,  And  bis  well-chosen  bride. 

Clar,  I  mind  to  tell  bim  plainly  what  I  tbink. 

Ftottrith.  Enter  King  EowABn,  attended;  Lady  Gbet,  as  Queen; 
Femsrokb,  Staffobd,  and  Hastings. 

K.  Edw.  Kow,  brother  of  Clarence,  bow  like  yoa  oar 
choice, 
That  yoa  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent? 

Clar.  As  well  as  Lonis  of  France  or  tb'  Earl  of  Warwick; 
Which  are  so  weak  of  conrage  and  in  judgment. 
That  they'll  take  no  ofiFence  at  onr  abuse. 

K.  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  a  cause, 
They  are  but  Louis  and  Warwick :  I  am  Edward, 
Yonr  king  and  Warwick's,  and  mast  have  my  will. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  shall  have  your  will,""*  becaose  our  king : 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proreth  well. 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  Bicbatd,  are  von  offended  too? 

Glo,  Not  I : 
No,  God  forbid  that  I  Bhould  wish  them  sever'd 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together;  ay,  and  'twere  pity 
To  sunder  them  that  yake  so  well  together. 
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K.  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns  and  youx  mislike  aside, 
Tell  me  eome  reason  why  the  Lady  Gtey 
Should  cot  become  my  wife  and  England's  queen : — 
And  yon  too,  Somerset  and  Montagne, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar.  Then  this  is  mine  opinion, — that  King  Lonia 
Becomes  yonr  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
Abont  the  marriage  of  the  Lady  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  yoa  gave  in  chaise. 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marrit^^e. 

K.  Edw.  What  if  both  Louis  and  Warwick  be  appeas'd 
By  BQch  inTention  as  I  can  devise  ? 

Mont,  Yet,  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  snch  alliance 
Wonld  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  commonwealth 
'Gainst  foreign  storms  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Hast.  Why,  knows  not  Montagne  that  of  itself 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself? 

Mont.  Yes;  but  the  safer°^  when  'tis  back'd  with 
France. 

Host.  'Tis  better  using  France  than  trusting  France : 
Let  na  be  bock'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 
And  with  their  helps  only  defend  onrselves ; 
In  them  and  in  onrselves  onr  safety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  speech  Lord  Hastings  well  deserrea 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  Lord  Hungerford. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will  and  grant ; 
And  for  ^lis  once  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

Qlo.  And  yet  methinks  your  grace  hath  not  done  well 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  Lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me  or  Clarence : 
Bnt  in  your  bride  yon  bnry  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow'd  the  heir 
Of  the  Lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere. 

K.  Edw,  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wife 
That  then  art  malcontent  ?  I  will  provide  thee. 

Clar,  In  choosing  for  yourself,  you  show'd  your  judg- 
ment, 

VOL.  T.  n 
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Wbidi  bdEg  sliallow,  yoa  sliall  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf ; 
And  to  that  end  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  yoo. 

K.  Edw.  Leave  me  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king, 
And  not  be  tied  nnto  his  brother's  will. 

Q.  Eliz.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  m^eety 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  qaeen, 
Do  me  but  right,  and  yon  mnst  all  confesB 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent ; 
And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  title  hononrs  me  and  mine. 
So  yoor  dislikes,  to  whom  I  wonld  be  pleasing, 
Do  clond  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 

K.  Edw.  My  love,  forbear  to  &wn  apon  Uieir  frowns: 
What  duiger  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend. 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Ui^esB  they  seek  for  hatred  at  my  hands ; 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

Qlo .  {atidej  I  hear,  yet  say  not  moch,  bat  think  the  more. 

Eider  a  Messenger. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  meBsenger,  what  letters  or  what  news 
From  France  ? 

Meat.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  and  few  words, 
Bat  each  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon, 
Dare  not  relate. 

K.  Edw,  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in  brief, 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  gness  them. 
What  answer  makes  King  Jjouia  unto  oar  letters  ? 

Mesi.  At  my  depEtrt,  these  were  bis  very  words : 
"  Qo  tell  false  Edward,  thy  snpposM  king,'"'' 
That  Louie  of  France  is  sending  over  maeqaers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride." 

K.  Edw.  Is  Louis  30  brave  ?  beUke  he  thinks  me  Heoiy. 
Bnt  what  said  Lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  ? 

Mess.  These  were  her  words,  ntter'd  with  mild  disdus : 
"  Tell  him,  in  hope  ha'll  prove  a  widower  shortly. 
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I'll  Trear  the  willow-garland  for  his  sake." 

K.  E!dw.  I  blame  not  her,  she  ooald  say  little  less ; 
She  had  the  wrong.    But  what  said  Henry's  qneen  ? 
For  I  have  beard  that  she  was  there  in  place. 

Me«»,  "  Tell  bint,"  qaotti  she,  "  my  moaming-weeds  are 
done. 
And  I  am  ready  to  pnt  aimottr  on." 

K.  Edw.  Belike  she  minds  to  play  the  Amazon. 
Bat  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injoriee  ? 

Men.  He,  more  incens'd  against  yoor  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  discbarg'd  me  with  these  words : 
"  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore  HI  nnorown  him  ere't  be  long." 

K.  Edw.  Ha !  dnrst  the  trutor  breathe  oat  BO  pnnd 
words? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewam'd : 
They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  presnmption. 
Bot  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  ? 

Megs.  Ay,  graeioas  soTereign ;  they're  so  link'd  in  friend- 
ship, 
That  yonng  Prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's  dangbter. 

Clar.  Belike  the  elder ;  Clarence  will  have  the  yonsger.'"''' 
Now,  brother  king,  fJarewell,  and  sit  yoa  fost. 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daoghter; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yoorself. — 
Yoa  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

\Exit  Clarence,  and  Somer$etfoSotet. 

Olo.  [atide']  Not  I : 
My  thonghts  aim  at  a  farther  matter ;  I 
Stay  not  for  love""  of  Edward,  bat  the  crown. 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to  Warwick  I 
Tet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  needfol  in  this  desperate  case. — ' 
Pembroke  and  Stafford,  yoa  in  oar  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 
They  are  already,  or  qnickly  will  be,  landed : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  yon. 

[Exennt  Pembroke  and  Stafford. 
Bat,  ere  I  go,  Hasttngs  and  Montagae, 
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BesolTe  m;  donbt.    Yon  twain,  of  all  Ui«  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick  by  blood  and  by  alliance : 
Tell  me  if  you  love  Warwick  more  tban  me  ? 
If  it  be  80,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
I  rather  wish  yoa  foes  than  hollow  fnends : 
But  if  yon  mind  to  hold  yonr  tme  obedience, 
Qive  me  assnrance  with  Bome  friendly  tow. 
That  I  may  nerer  have  yon  in  snspect. 

Mofd.  So  God  help  Montague  as  he  proves  tme ! 

Host.  And  Hastings  as  he  favoara  Edward's  canse ! 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  yon  stand  by  ns  ? 

Qlo.  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  yon. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  so !  then  am  I  snre  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  ns  hence ;  and  lose  no  hoar. 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power.  [^Exeunt. 


1 


Scene  n.  A  plain  in  WarunckthiTe. 
Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford,  tctth  French  and  other  Forces. 
War.  Tmst  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  nnmbers  swarm  to  as. — 
Bnt  see  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  1 

JSnter  Clarence  and  Soxbbsbt. 
Speak  saddenly,  my  lords, — are  we  all  friends  7 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  onto  Warwick; — 
And  welcome,  Stmierset : — I  hold  it  cowardice 
To  rest  mistmstfril  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  lore ; 
Else  might  I  think  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother, 
Were  bnt  a  feigned  friend  to  oar  proceedings : 
Bnt  welcome,  sweet  Clarence ;  my  daughter  shall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  rests  bnt,  in  night's  covertnre. 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd, 
His  soldiers  larking  in  the  towns  aboat,"*" 
And  bat  attended  by  a  simple  gnard, 
Wo  may  surprise  and  take  htm  at  oar  pleaeaie  ? 
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Oar  scouts  have  foucd  th'  adventare  very  easy : 
That  as  TJIysses  and  stont  Diomede 
With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Bhesns'  tents. 
And  bronght  ttoxa  thence  the  Thracian  t&tai  steeds ; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  ni^t's  black  mantle. 
At  OQawBtes  may  beat  down  Edward's  gnard, 
And  seize  himself;  I  say  not,  slaaghter  him, 
For  I  intend  bnt  only  to  snrpriee  him. — 
Yon  that  will  follow  me  to"**  this  attempt 
Applaad  the  name  of  Henry  with  your  leader. 

[Tkep  aUery  "  Henry !" 
Why,  then,  let's  on  onr  way  in  silent  sort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends  God  and  Saint  George ! 

[Exeunt. 


SoBUB  HI.  Edward's  camp,  near  Warwick. 
Enter  certain  Watchmen,  befare  the  King's  tent. 
First  Watch.  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  man  take  his 
stand: 
The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
Second  Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  ? 
First  Watch.  Why,  no ;  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn  tow 
Neyer  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest 
llill  Warwick  or  himself  be  qnite  suppress'd. 

Second  Wateh.  To-monow,  then,  belike  shall  be  the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

Third  Watch.  Bnt  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that 
That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent  ? 

First  Watch.  'Tis  the  Lord  Hastings,  the  king's  chiefest 

friend. 
Third  Watch.  0,  is  it  so  ?    But  why  commands  the  king 
That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himself  keeps  here  in  the  cold  field  ?"**' 

Second  Watch.  'Tia  the  more  honour,  becanae  more  dan- 
gerous. 
Jltird  Watch.  Ay,  bat  give  me  worship  and  qnietness ; 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stan^, 
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'Tis  to  be  doubted  he  would  wakeL  bim. 

Firtt  Watch.  XJnleas  oojr  halberde  did  abnt  op  his  p«ssage. 

Second  Watch.  A;,  wherefore  else  guard  we  hk  n^ 
tent. 
But  to  defend  hia  pwson  &om  night-foes  ? 

£tUer  "Waewiok,  Clahesce,  Oiford,  Somebset,  and  Foreet. 
War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see  where  stand  hia  guard. 
Courage,  my  masters !  honoor  now  or  never  I 
Bnt  f(Jlow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 
First  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 
Second  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest ! 

[Warwick  arui  the  rest  cry,  "Warwick!  War- 
wick !"  and  set  upon  the  Guard,  who  Jig,  cry- 
ing, "Arm!  arm!"  Warwick  and  the  rat 
foUowing  them. 

Drums  beating  and  tmmpets  smtnding,  re-enter  Warwick  and  iht 
rest,  bringing  the  King  out  in  his  gourn,  sitting  in  a  chair. 
Glosteb  and  Habtings  are  seen  flying. 
Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 
War.  Richard  and  Hastings :  let  them  go ;   here's  the 

duke. 
K.  Edw.  The  duke  I    Why,  Warwick,  when  we  parted 
Ust*'"' 
Thon  call'dst  me  king. 

War.  Ay,  bnt  the  case  is  altar'd  : 

When  you  diegrac'd  me  in  my  embassade, 
Then  I  degraded  yon  from  being  king. 
And  come  now  to  create  yon""'  Dnke  of  York. 
Alas,  how  should  yoa  goTem  any  kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  aae  ambasBadors ; 
Kor  how  to  be  contented  witii  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare; 
Not  how  to  shrond  yoarself  from  enemies  ? 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thon  here  too  ?*"" 
Nay,  then  I  see  that  Edward  needs  mnst  down. — 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 
Of  thee  thyaelf  and  all  thy  complicea. 
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Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
Thoagh  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  England's  king  : 

[Takes  off  his  crown. 
Bat  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown, 
And  be  tme  king  indeed;  thoa  bnt  the  shadow. — 
My  Iiord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 
See  that  forthwith  Dake  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  Archbishop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
I'll  follow  you,  and  tell  ^jm  there  what  answer^*^ 
Lonie  and  the  Lady  Bona  send  to  him. — 
Now,  for  a  while  farewell,  good  Dnke  of  York. 

K.  Edw.  What  £at«B  impose,  that  men  must  needs  abide ; 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit,  led  out;  Somerset  with  him. 

Oaf.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do, 
Bnt  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  ? 

War.  Ay,  that's  the  Erst  thing  that  we  have  to  do; 
To  &ee  King  Henry  &om  imprisonment, 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  r^al  throne.  [Exemt. 


Scene  IV.  London.  A  room  in  tJte  palace. 
Enter  Qaeen  Elizabeth  and  Bivxbb. 

Biv.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden  change  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Why,  brother  Bivers,  are  you  yet  to  loam 
What  late  misfortnne  is  be&ll'n  King  Edward  ? 

Riv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against  Warwick? 

Q.  Eliz.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 

Sxv.  Then,  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisons ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  surpris'd  at  onawarea : 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  understand. 
Is  new^***  committed  to  the  Bishop  ^  YoA, 
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Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  hy  that  oar  foe. 

Riv.  These  nows,  I  mast  oonfeBS,  aie  fall  of  grief; 
Yet,  gracioas  madam,  bear  it  as  yoa  may : 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Q.  Elis.  Till  then,  fair  hope  mast  binder  life's  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  l^om  despair, 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion. 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortane'e  cross ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw-in  many  a  tear, 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sacking  sighs. 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  trne  heir  to  th'  English  crown. 

Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick,  then,  become  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  I  am  informed  that  he  comes  towards  London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
GnesB  thou  the  rest ;  King  Edward's  friends  mast  down. 
Bat,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, — 
For  trnst  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith, — 
I'll  hence  forthwith  onto  the  sanctaary. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right : 
There  shall  I  rest  secare  from  force  and  tiaad. 
Come,  therefore,  let  as  fly  while  we  may  fly : 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  T.  A  park  near  Mtddlekam  Cattle  in  Yorkshire. 
Enter  Glosier,  Hastings,  Sir  Wiu,iam  Staslst,  and  others. 
Qlo.  Now,  ray  Lord  Hastings  and  Sir  William  Stanley, 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither. 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  stands"""  the  case :  you  know  oat  king,  my  brother. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
He  hath  good  nsage  and  great  liberty ; 
And,  often  bat  attended  with  weak  goard. 
Comes""'  banting  this  way  to  disport  himself. 
I  have  adv^rtis'd  him  by  secret  means. 
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Tliat  if  aboat  this  hoar  be  mske  this  way, 
Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game, 
He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men, 
To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

^ter  King  Edwabd  and  a  Huntsman. 
Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  the  game. 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  this  way,  man :  see  where  the  hnntamen 
stand. — 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  Lord  Hastings,  and  the  rest. 
Stand  yon  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  ? 

OJo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requiretb  haste: 
Yoar  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park-corner. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 
Haat.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship"**'  from  thence  to 

Flanders. 
GJo.  Well  gaess'd,  beliere  me ;  for  that  was  my  mean- 
ing."'* 
K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  reunite  thy  forwardness. 
Glo.  Bat  wherefore  stay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  tbon?  wilt  thon  go  aloDg? 
Hunt.  Better  do  so  than  tarry  and  be  bang'd. 
Glo,  Come  then,  away;  let's  ha'  no  more  ado. 
K.  Edw,  Bishop,  farewell :  shield  thee  from  Warwick's 
frown; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.  [Exeunt. 


ScEKB  Yl.  London.  A  room  in  the  Tomer. 

Enter  King  Hekbt,  Glabencb,  Warwick,  Souebsbt,  young  EicH- 
VOND,  Oxford,  Montaoue,  lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  and 
Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  QoS.  and  friends 
Hare  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat. 
And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys, — 
At  our  enlaigement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Lieu.  SabjectB  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  BOTereigDB; 
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Bnt  if  an  humble  prayer  ma;  prevail, 
I  UieD  crave  pardon  of  yoor  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  For  what,  lientenant?  for  weU-nsing  me? 
Kay,  be  thou  sore  I'll  well  requite  thy  kindness, 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment"**'  a  pleastite ; 
Ay,  such  a  pleasare  as  incag&d  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 
They  qnite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. — 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  tbon  sett'st  me  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee ; 
He  was  the  author,  thoa  the  instmment. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conqner  fortnue's  spite. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me. 
And  that  the  people  of  thie  blessM  land 
May  not  be  pnnish'd  with  my  thwarting  atara, — 
Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thon  art  fortnnate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

War.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam'd  for  virtuous ; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous. 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  maUce, 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars : 
Tet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace, 
For  choosing  me  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thoa  art  worthy  of  the  sway, 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
Adjudg'd  an  olive-branch  and  laurel-crown, 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  Uiee  my  free  consent. 

War.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

£^.  Hen.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  give  me  both  yoor 
hands: 
Now  join  your  hands,  and  with  your  hands  yooi  hearts, 
That  no  dissension  hinder  government : 
I  make  yon  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 
While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  ]iie> 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days, 
To  sin's  rebuke  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War.  Whftt  answers  Gluenoe  to  his  sovereign's  will  ? 
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Clar.  That  he  consentB,  if 'Warwick  yield  consent; 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

War.  Why,  then,  thoogh  loth,  yet  mast  I  be  content : 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  doahle  shadow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  govemment, 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronoonc'd  &  traitor, 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  he  confiscate."*'' 

Clar.  What  else  ?  and  that  saccession  be  determin'd. 

War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  Hen.  But,  with  the  first  of  all  yonr  chief  afiaiis. 
Let  me  entreat — for  I  command  no  more — 
That  Margaret  yotu  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  retom  firom  France  with  speed ; 
For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  donbtfol  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'd. 

Clar,  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all  speed. 

K,  Hen.  My  Lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  ? 

Som.  My  liege,  it  is  yonng  Henry,  earl  of  Bichmond. 

K.  Hen.  Gome  hither,  England's  hope. — If  secret  powers 
[Lays  his  hand  on  his  head. 
Suggest  bat  tmth  to  my  diTining  thoughts, 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  foil  of  peaceful  majesty ; 
His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown. 
His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
Likely  in  time  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  mnch  of  him,  my  lords ;  for  this  is  he 
Must  help  yon  more  than  you  are  hart  by  me. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

Mett.  That  Edwaid  is  escapM  from  yonr  brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Bargnndy. 

War.  CnuToary  news !  bat  how  made  he  escape  ? 

Mess.  He  was  convey'd  by  Bichard  duke  of  Oloflter, 
And  Qm  Lord  HastingB,  who  attended  him 
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In  secret  ambaeh  on  the  forest-side,  . 

And  &om  the  bishop's  huatsmen  lesca'd  him; 
Foi  hunting  was  his  dsily  exercise. 

War.  My  brother  vas  too  careless  of  his  charge. — 
Bat  let  ns  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide. 

{^Exeunt  aU  except  Somerset,  Richmond,  and  Oxford. 

Som.  My  lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's ; 
For  doubtless  Bargnndy  will  yield  him  help. 
And  we  shall  have  mote  wars  before't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart  with  hope  of  this  yoong  Bichmond, 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  theee  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm  and  oars : 
Therefore,  Lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  woret, 
Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Brittany, 
Till  Btorms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oif.  Ay,  for  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 
'Xis  like  that  Richmond  vrith  the  rest  shall  down. 

Som.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  Bhall  to  Brittany. 
Come,  therefore,  let's  abont  it  speedily.  [Exeunt. 


ScENB  VII.  Before  York. 
Flourish.   Enter  King  Edvard,  Glosteb,  Kastikos,  and  Forces. 
K.  Edw.  Kow,  brother  BIchard,  Lord  Hastings,  and  the 
rest, 
Yet  thoB  far  fortune  maketh  os  amends. 
And  says,  that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pasa'd  and  now  repassed  the  seas, 
And  bronght  desired  help  from  Bnrgnndy : 
What,  then,  remains,  we  being  thns  atriv'd 
EVom  Bavenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
Bnt  that  we  eater,  as  into  oar  dakedom  ? 

Glo.  The  gates  mode  f^t ! — ^Brother,  I  like  not  this ; 
For  many  men  that  stamble  at  the  threshold 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  larks  within. 
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K.  Edw.  Tneb,  man,  abodementB  mnet  not  now  affright 
us: 
By  fair  or  fonl  means  we  mast  enter  in. 
For  Iiither  will  oar  Mende  repair  to  aa. 

Hast.  My  liege,  I'll  knock  once  more  to  summon  them. 

£ntei;  on  Hie  walls,  the  Mayoi  of  York  and  Aldermen. 
Mai/,  My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  yont  coming, 
And  ahnt  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourselves ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  onto  Heniy. 

K.  Edw.  Bat,  master  mayor,  if  Henty  be  your  king, 
Tflt  Edward  at  the  least  is  Dnke  of  York. 

May.  True,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for  no  less. 
K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my  dnke- 
dom, 
Aa  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

Qlo.  [atide]  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his  nose. 
He'll  Boon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

Host.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  yon  in  a  doubt  ? 
Open  the  gatea ;  we  are  King  Henry's  friends. 

May,  Ay,  say  yon  bo  ?  the  gates  shall  then  be  open'd. 

[^Exitf  with  Aldermen,  above. 
Qlo,  A  wise  stont  captain,  and  soon  persuaded  V^^ 
Halt.  The  good  old  man  wonld  fain  that  all  were  well. 
So  'twere  not  long  of  him ;  hnt  being  enter'd, 
I  doabt  not,  I,  hat  we  shall  aoon  persuade 
Both  him  and  all  his  brothers  unto  reason. 

Enter  the  Mayor  and  Aldermen,  heUm>. 
K,  Edw.  So,  master  mayor:  these  gates  mast  not  be  shut 
Bnt  in  the  night  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
What  I  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys ; 

[IVutes  hi$  keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  town  and  thee, 
And  all  those  fiienda  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Drum.     Enter  Montoouebt  and  Forces,  marching. 
Olo.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  truaty  Mend,  unless  I  be  deceiT'd. 

K,  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  !    Bat  why  come  you  in 
arms? 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


809  THIBD  FABT  OF  [aocit. 

Mont.  To  help  King  Edward  in  hia  time  of  atonn. 
Ah  erer;  loyal  sabject  ought  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Itfontgomety:  bat  we  now  forget 
Our  tiUe  to  the  crown,  and  only  olaim 
Our  dnkedom  till  Qod  please  to  send  the  rest. 

Mont.  Then  fare  yon  well,  for  I  will  hence  again : 
I  came  to  serre  a  king,  and  not  a  dnke. — 
Dnunmer,  strike  np,  and  let  as  march  away.   [^  ynarch  begun. 

E.  Edw.  Nay,  stay,  Sir  John,  awhile ;  and  we'll  debate 
By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recover'd. 

Mont.  What  talk  you  of  debating?  in  few  words, — 
If  yon'U  not  here  proclaim  yonrself  onr  king, 
III  leaye  yon  to  yonr  fortune,  and  be  gone 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  sncconr  yon  : 
Why  shall"*"  we  fight,  if  yon  pretend  no  title  ? 

Qlo,  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  yon  on  nice  points  ? 

K.  Edw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  well  make  oni 

Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  out  meaning. 

Hast.  Away  with  Bompalona  witi  now  arms  mnst  mle. 

Ola.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  nnto  crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  yon  oat  of  hand ; 
The  bmit  thereof  will  bring  yon  many  friends. 

K.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  yon  will ;  for  'tis  my  right. 
And  Henry  bot  nsnrps  the  diadem. 

Mont.  Ay,  now  my  soTereign  speaketh  like  himself ; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 

Haft.  SooDd  trompet ;  Edward  shall  be  here  pro- 
claim'd  : — 
Gome,  fellow-soldier,  make  thoa  proclamation. 

[OiveB  kim  a  paper.   Flouruh, 

Sold,  [reads]  "Edward  the  Fonith, by  the  grace  of  Qod,  king 
of  England  and  Fiance,  and  lord  of  Ireland,  &c." 

Mont.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  King  Edward's  right, 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  single  6ght. 

[Throwt  down  his  gam^t. 

AU.  Long  live  Edward  the  Fonrth  ! 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery; — and  thanks  onto 
yon  all  :»•« 
If  fortone  serre  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindness. 
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Now,  for  this  night,  let'a  harbour  here  in  York ; 

Ani  when  the  morning  Bnn  shall  raise  his  car 

AboTd  the  border  of  tMa  h6rizos. 

We'll  forward  towards  Warwick  and  his  mates ; 

For  well  I  wot  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 

Ah,  &oward  Clarence !  how  evil  it  beseems  thee 

To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother ! 

Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick. — 

Come  on,  biave  soldiers :  doabt  not  of  the  day; 

And  that  once  gotten,  doabt  not  of  large  pay.  [ExeutU. 


SOESE  Vm.  London.  A  room  in  tJu  palace. 

FUmruh.    ETiter  King  Hbnbt,  Wjlrwick,  Ciabenos,  MoMTAaca, 
ExOTEB,  and  Ozfokd. 

War.  What  connsel,  lords?  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hasty"^"  Germans  and  blnnt  Hollanders, 
Hath  pass'd  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  man;h  amain  to  London; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

Oxf.  Let's  leyy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again.'"® 

Clar.  A  little  fire  is  qoiddy  trodden  oat ; 
Which,  being  sofi'er'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

War.  In  Warwickshire  I  have  trne-hearted  friends. 
Not  mntinons  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  ap : — and  thon,  son  Clarenoe, 
Shalt  stir  in*»"  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  : — 
Thon,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicestershire,  ehalt  find 
Men  well  inclin'd  to  hear  what  thou  command'st : — 
And  thou,  brsTC  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belor'd. 
In  Oxfordshire  shalt  master  up  thy  friends. — 
My  BOTereign,  with  the  loving  citizens, — 
Like  to  his  island  girt-in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modest  Dian  circled  with  her  n3rmphe, — 
Shall  rest  in  London  till  we  come  to  him. — 
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Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  Btand  cot  to  repl;. — 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's  tnie  hope. 

Clar.  In  sign  of  tmtb,  I  kiss  yonr  highness'  hand. 

K.  Hen.  'Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thon  fortunate ! 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ; — and  bo,  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.  IkUiing  Henry's  hand]  And  thns  I  seal  my  tnitb, 
and  bid  adien. 

K.  Hen.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Montane, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  fitrewell. 

War.  Farewell,  sweet  lords :  let's  meet  at  Coventiy. 

[Exeunt  War.  Clar.  Oif.  and  Mont. 

K.  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  awhile. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship? 
Methinks  the  power  that  Edward  hath  in  field 
Should  not  be  able  to  enooanter  mine. 

Exe.  The  donbt  is,  that  he  will  eedace  the  rest. 

K.  Hen.  That's  not  my  fear ;  my  meed  hath  got  me  &me : 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands, 
Kor  posted  off  their  snits  with  slow  delays ; 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wonnds. 
My  mildnesB  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  griefs, 
My  mercy  dried  their  vrater-flowing  tears ;'"" 
I  have  not  been  desirons  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  enbeidies, 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd : 
Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  ? 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  Hon  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 
The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[Shout  within,  "A  York!  a  York!""* 

Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  what  ehoats  are  these  ? 

Enter  Eiog  Edwabd,  Globter,  and  Soldiers. 
K.  Edw.  Seize  on  the  shame-fac'd  Henry,  bear  him 
hence; 
And  once  again  proclaim  as  king  of  England. — ' 
Yon  are  the  fonnt  that  makes  small  brooks  to  flow : 
Now  stops  thy  spring;  my  sea  shall  sack  them  dry. 
And  swell  so  mach  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 
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Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  him  not  apeak. 

[^Exeunt  some  with  King  Senry, 
And,  lords,  towardB  Coyentry''**'  bend  we  onr  course. 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains : 
The  san  shines  hot  '^^  and,  if  we  use  delay. 
Cold-biting  winter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay. 

Qh.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry.         \Exeu.nt. 


SoENB  I,  Coventry. 


Enter,  upon  the  walla,  Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,  two 
Messengeis,  and  others. 

War.  Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  valiant  Oxford? — 
How  &r  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 

Firtt  Mess.  By  this  at  Dnnsmore,  marching  hitherward. 

War.  How  far  off  is  onr  brother  Montagne  ? — 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 

Second  Mesa.  By  this  at  I>aintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

Enter  Sir  Johh  Souebvillb. 

War.  Say,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving  son  ? 
And,  by  thy  gaess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

Som.  At  Sontham  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces, 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hoars  hence.   {Drum  heard. 

War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand ;  I  hear  his  dmm. 

Som.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord;  here  Sontham  lies : 
The  dmm  yonr  honour  hears  marcheth  from  Warwick. 

War.  Who  should  that  be?  belike,  nnlook'd-for  friends. 

Som,  They  are  at  hand,  and  yoa  shall  quickly  know. 

[Enters  the  city. 

March :  fiourUh.   Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Forces. 
K.  Edw,  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walla,  and  eonnd  a  parle. 
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Qlo.  See  how  the  bqtIj  Warwick  nums  the  wall ! 

War.  0  nnbid  spite !  is  Bportfol  Edward  come? 
Where  slept  onr  scouts,  or  ho#  are  they  sedac'd, 
That  ve  could  hear  no  news  of  hie  repair  ? 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thon  ope  the  city-gatee. 
Speak  gentle  words,  aad  hombly  bend  thy  knee. 
Gall  Edward  king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy  ? 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  ootrages. 

War.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thoo  draw  thy  forces  hence, 
Confess  who  set  thee  np  and  plack'd  thee  down, 
Call  Warwick  patron,  and  be  penitent  ? 
And  tboQ  ehalt  still  remain  the  Dnke  of  York. 

Olo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  wonld  have  said  the  king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  ? 

War.  Is  not  a  dnkedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 

Qlo.  Ay,  by  my  &ith,  for  a  poor  eail  to  give : 
111  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gift. 

War.  'Twos  I  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy  brother. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then,  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwick's  gift. 

War.  Thon  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Hesry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 

K.  Edw.  Bnt Warwick's  king  ie  Edward's  prisoner: 
And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  hot  answer  this, — 
What  is  the  body  when  the  head  is  off? 

Qlo.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast, 
Bnt,  whUes  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten. 
The  king  was  slily  finger'd  from  the  deck ! 
Yoa  left  poor  Heni;  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  yon'Il  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  'Tis  even  so ;  yet  yon  are  Warwick  still. 

Qlo.  Gome,  Warwick,  take  the  time;  kneel  down,  kneel 
down: 
Nay,  when  ?  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

War.  I  hod  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow, 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  bee. 
Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

K.  Edw.  Sail  how  thon  canst,  ham  wind  and  tide  thy 
friend, 
This  hand,  fiut  woond  aboai  thy  coal-black  hair, 
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Shall,  whiles  th;  head  is  warm  and  new  cnt  off, 
Write  in  the  dnst  this  sentence  with  thy  blood, — 
"  Wind-ehanging  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more." 

Enter  Oxpobd,  mith  Forces,  drum,  and  eolourt. 
War.  0  cheerful  colours  I  see  where  Oxford  cornea ! 
Oxf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

\He  and  his  Forcea  enter  the  eiig. 
Glo.  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 
K.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  set  npon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  they  no  doubt 
Will  issne  ont  again  and  bid  ns  battle : 
If  not,  the  city  being  but  of  small  defence,"*^ 
.  Well  quickly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

War.  0,  welcome,  Oxford  I  for  we  want  thy  help. 

Enter  Momtaqdb,  vi'tk  Forcee,  drum,  <atd  eoloure. 
Mont.  Montague,  Montagoe,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  and  hig  Forces  enter  the  city. 
Gh.  Thoa  and  thy  brother  botli  shall  bay  this  treason 
Even  with  the  dearest  blood  yonr  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  matoh'd,  the  greater  rictory  : 
My  mind  preeageth  happy  gain  and  conquest. 

EtUer  SOHBBSEi,  toilh  Forces,  drum,  and  eolourt. 
Sam.  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster  I 

{He  and  his  Forces  «nfer  the  eity. 
Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  Dukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  lires  nnto  the  bouse  of  York ; 
And  ^on  shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

Enter  Curbnoi^  with  Forces,  drum,  and  colours. 
War,  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps  along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle; 
With  whom  an'""  apright  seal  to  right  prevails 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love ! — 
Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thoa  wilt,  if  Warwick  call. 

Clar.  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this  means  ? 

[Taking  the  red  rose  out  of  his  kat.^'^ 
Look  here,  I  throw  n^  io&my  at  thee : 
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I  vill  not  rninate  my  bther's  honee. 

Who  gave  his  blood  to  lime  the  stonoB  together, 

And  set  np  Lancaster.   Why,  ttoVst  then,  Warwiok, 

That  Clarence  ie  so  harsh,  so  blnnt,  mmatTiral,''**' 

To  bend  the  fotal  instnuuents  of  war 

Against  his  brother  and  his  lawfol  king  ? 

Perhaps  thoa  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 

To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety 

Than  Jephtha's,'"'*  when  he  sacrific'd  his  daughter. 

I  am  so  sorry  for  my  trespass  made. 

That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 

I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 

With  resolntion,  wheresoe'er  I  meet  thee, — 

As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  tbou  stir  abroad, — 

To  plagae  thee  for  thy  foal  misleading  me. 

And  so,  prond-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee. 

And  to  my  brother  torn  my  blnshing  cheeks. — 

Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; — 

And,  Ztichard,  do  not  frown  npon  my  &nlts. 

For  I  will'  henceforth  he  no  more  nnconstant. 

K,  Edw,  Now  welcome  more  and  ten  times  mora  belov'd 
Than  if  thon  never  hadst  deserv'd  onr  hate. 

Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother-like. 

War.  0  passing  traitor,  perjnr'd  and  nnjnst ! 

K,  Edw.  What,  Warwick,  wilt  thon  leave  the  town,  and 
fight? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  abont  thine  ears  ? 

War.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence ! 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thon  dar'st. 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  leads  the 
way. — 
Lords,  to  ttie  field ;  Saint  George  and  victory ! 

[Exeunt  King  Edward  and  kts  Company, 
Toarcking.  Warwick  and  his  Company 
detcendjrom  tke  walls,  and  follow  them. 
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SoBHB  n.  Afield  of  battle  nearBamet. 

Alarums  aiid  excujvt(ms.   Enter  King  Edward,  bringing  in 
Waewick  foottnded. 

K.  Edw.  So,  lie  Uioa  there  :  die  tbon,  and  die  oor  fear ; 
For  Warwick  was  a  bog  that  fear'd  ub  all. — 
'Sovi,  Montagne,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company.  \Exit. 

War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh?  come  to  me,  friend  or  foe, 
And  tell  me  who  is  victor,  York  or  Warwick? 
Why  ask  I  that?  my  mangled  body  shows, 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart  shows. 
That  I  most  yield  my  body  to  the  earth,''*" 
And,  by  my  &11,  the  conqnest  to  my  foe. 
Tbns  yields  the  cedar"**'  to  the  axe's  edge. 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept, 
Whose  top-branch  OTerpeer'd  Jove'a  spreading  tree. 
And  kept  low  shmba  &om  winter's  powerful  wind. 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's  black  veil, 
Hbtb  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  snu, 
To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  browa,  now  fiU'd  with  blood, 
Were  Uken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepnlchres ; 
For  who  lir'd  king,  bat  I  conld  dig  his  grave? 
And  who  dnrst  smile  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smear'd  in  dnst  and  blood  I 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me ;  and  of  all  my  lands 
Is  nothing  left  me  bat  my  body's  length  1 
Why,  what  ia  pomp,  rale,  reign,  bat  earth  and  dnst? 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  mast, 

Mkter  Oxfobd  and  Sohbrsbt. 

80m.  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  wert  thon  sa  we  are. 
We  might  recover  all  onr  loss  again  : 
The  qaeen  from  France  hath  broaght  a  poissant  power ; 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  ah,  cooldat  thoa  fly ! 

War.  Why,  then,  I  wonld  not  fly. — Ah,  Montague, 
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If  tboD  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  eoal  awhile  1 
Thoa  lov'st  me  not ;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst, 
Th;  tears  wonld  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood. 
That  glnes  my  lips  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 

Som.  Ah,  Warwick !  Montagne  hath  breath'd  his  last ; 
And  to  the  latest  gasp  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
And  said,  "  Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother." 
And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  gpoke. 
Which  sounded  like  a  clamour"*"  in  a  vault. 
That  mought  not  be  diBtingoish'd ;  but  at  last 
I  well  mi^t  best,  deliver'd  with  a  groan, 
"  0,  farewell,  Warwick !" 

War.  Sweet  rest  his  soul ! — Fly,  lords,  and  save  yourselTes ; 
For  Warwick  bids  you  all  farewell,  to  meet  in  heaven.°^ 

[Pieg. 

Oxf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  groat  power  ! 

[ExeuTit,  bearing  off  Warwick's  body. 


Scene  III.  Another  part  of  the  field. 

Flourish.    Enter  King  EnwARD  in  triumph;  with  Clabbmoe, 
Gloster,  and  the  reel. 

K.  Edw.  Thus  far  oai  fortune  keeps  an  npward  coQise, 
And  we  are  groc'd  with  wreaths  of  vietoiy. 
Bat,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  BuBpicious,  threatening  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun 
Ere  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed : 
I  mean,  my  lords,  those  powers  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia  have  orriv'd  our  coast. 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  ns. 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  camb  : 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  np ; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

Olo.  The  queen  is  valu'd  thirty  thousand  sirosg, 
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And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her : 
If  sbe  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assiu'd 
Her  fEkctioQ  will  be  fall  as  strong  as  oars. 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertia'd  bj  oar  loving  friends 
That  they  do  bold  tbeir  course  toward  Tewksbory : 
We,  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  field, 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way; 
And,  as  we  mareh,  onr  strength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  connty  aa  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  dram ;  cry,  "  Coarage !"  and  away.      [Exeunt. 


SCENB  IV.  Plains  near  Tewkabury. 

March.   Enter  Qneen  MAitoARsr,  Prince  Edwabd,  Somkbbet, 
OzFOBD,  and  Soldiets. 
Q.  Mar.  Oreat  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail  their 
loss, 
Bat  cheeily  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 
What  though  the  mast  he  now  blown  overboard. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding-anchor  lost. 
And  half  onr  sailors  swallow'd  in  the  flood  ? 
Tet  lives  oar  pilot  still :  is't  meet  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tearM  eyes  add  water  to  the  sea, 
And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too  much ; 
Whiles,  in  bis  moan,  the  ship  spUts  on  the  rook, 
Which  industry  and  coarage  might  have  sav'd? 
Ah,  what  a  shame !  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this ! 
Say  Warwick  was  onr  anchor ;  what  of  that  ? 
And  Montague  our  topmast ;  what  of  him  ? 
Our  Blaoghter'd  friends  the  tackles ;  what  of  these  ? 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 
The°*"  friends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  taoklings  ? 
And,  though  nnskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  dlow'd  the  akilM  pilot's  charge  ? 
We  will  not  from  the  helm  to  sit  and  weep ; 
But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind  si^  no, 
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From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten  os  with  wreck. 

As  good  to  chide  the  waves  as  spe&k  them  &ir. 

And  what  is  Edward  bnt  a  ruthless  sea  7 

What  Clarence  bat  a  qaicksand  of  deceit  ? 

And  Richard  but  a  tagged  fatal  rock? 

All  these  the  enemies  to  oar  poor  bark. 

Say  yon  can  swim, — alas,  'tis  bnt  awhile ! 

Tread  on  the  sand, — ^why,  there  yon  qaickly  sink; 

Bestride  the  rock, — the  tide  will  wash  yon  off, 

Or  else  yon  &mish ;  that's  a  threefold  death. 

This  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  yon  nnderstand. 
If  case  some  one  of  yon  wonld  fly  from  qb, 

That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  brothers 
More  than  with  mthless  waves,  with  sands,  and  rocks. 
Why,  courage,  then  I  what  cannot  he  avoided 
'Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament  or  fear. 

Prince.  Methinks  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  covutd  beard  her  speak  these  words, 
Infdse  hie  breast  with  magnanimity. 
And  make  him  naked  foil  a  man-ai-arms. 
I  speak  not  this  as  doubting  any  here ; 
For  did  I  bnt  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes; 
Lest  in  our  need  he  might  infect  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  any  such  be  here, — as  God  forbid ! — 
Let  him  depart  before  we  noed  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage. 
And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  perpetual  shame. — 
0  brave  young  prince .'  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee :  long  mayst  thou  live 
To  bear  his  image  and  renew  his  glories  1 

Som.  And  he  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hope. 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day, 
If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at. 

Q.  Mar.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerset ;  — sweet  Oxford, 

thanks. 
Prince.  And  toko  his  thanks  that  yet  hath  nothing  else. 
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Enter  a  Measenger. 

MeM.  Prepare  jron,  lords ;  for  Edward  is  at  hand, 
IReady  to  fight ;  therefore  be  resolate. 

Oxf.  I  thongbt  no  less :  it  is  his  policy 
To  haste  thns  fast,  to  find  as  uuproYided. 

Som.  Bat  he's  deceiv'd ;  we  ore  in  readiness. 

Q.  Mar.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  ;oar  forwardness. 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  onr  battle ;  hence  we  will  not  badge. 

Flouriihand  march.   Enter,  at  tome  distance,  King  £dwabd, 
CLarenoe,  Glosteb,  and  Forcee, 
K.  Edw.  Braye  followers,  yonder  stands  the  thorny  wood, 
Which,  by  the  bearens'  assistance  and  yoar  strength. 
Mast  by  the  roots  be  hewn  np  yet  ere  night. 
1  need  not  add  more  fnel  to  yoar  fire, 
For  well  I  wot  ye  blaze  to  bam  them  oat : 
Oive  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Mar.  Lords,  knights,  and  genUemen,  what  I  should 
say 
My  tears  gainsay ;  for  every  word  I  speak, 
Ye  see,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyeB-^"* 
Therefore,  no  more  bat  this : — Henry,  yonr  sovereign, 
Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  nsnrp'd. 
His  realm  a  slanghter-hoase,  his  subjects  slain. 
His  statnteB  cancell'd,  and  hie  treasaVe  spent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  spoiL 
Yon  fight  in  jastice :  then,  in  God's  name,  lords, 
Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight.   [Exeunt  both  armies. 


Scene  Y.  Another  part  of  the  saine. 

Alarumi:  exairsioru:  and  afttneardt  a  retreat.     Tlien  enter  King 
Edward,  Curencb,  Glosteb,  and  Forces;  with  Queen  Mar- 
OABBT,  Oxford,  and  Soukhbei,  priionera. 
K.  Edw.  Now,"""  here  a  period  of  tamaltnoas  broils. 

Away  with  Oxford  to  Ham's  Castle  straight : 

For  Somerset,  off  with  his  gnilty  head. 

Go>  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  bear  them  speak. 
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Oxf.  For  my  part,  I'll  not  tronble  thee  with  words. 

Som,  Nor  I,  bat  stoop  with  patience  to  my  fortnne. 

l^Exeunt  Oxford  and  Somertet,  guarded. 

Q.  Mar.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troablons  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerasalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is  proclamation  made,  that  who  finds  Edward 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

Qh.  It  is :  and  lo,  where  yoathfol  Edward  comes  t 

JBnter  Soldiers,  viith  Prince  Edwabd. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  ns  hear  him  apeak. 
What !  can  bo  yoang  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? — 
Edward,  what  aatis&ction  canst  thon  make 
For  bearing  arms,  for  Btining  up  my  subjects, 
And  all  the  tronble  thon  haat  tom'd  me  to  ? 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  snbject,  prond  ambitions  York  I 
Suppose  that  I  am  now  my  father's  month ; 
Besign  thy  chair,  and  where  I  stand  kneel  thon, 
Whilst  I  propose  the  selfsame  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thon  wonldst  have  me  answer  to. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  &ther  had  been  so  resolT'd ! 

Olo.  That  yon  might  still  have  worn  the  petticoat, 
And  ne'er  have  stol'n  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

.Prince.  Let  JEsop  &ble  in  a  winter's  night; 
His  corrish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 

Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  1*11  plagne  ye  for  Uiat  word. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  thon  wast  bom  to  be  a  plf^e  to  men. 

Olo.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  scolding  crook-back  rather. 

K.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm  yonr  tongne. 

Clar.  Untntor'd  lad,  thoo  art  too  malapert. 

Prince.  I  know  my  dnty ;  yon  are  all  nudntifnl : 
LascivioQB  Edward, — and  thon,  peijur'd  George, — 
And  thon,  mis-shapen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all 
I  am  yonr  better,  traitors  as  ye  are ; — 
And  thoQ  nsnrp'st  my  father's  right  and  mine. 

K.  Edw.  Take  that,  thon  likeness"**'  of  this  railer  here. 
[StahB  Attn. 

Olo.  Sprawl'et  thon  ?  take  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 

[Staba  him. 
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Clar.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  -with  perjury. 

[Stdbt  kim. 

Q.  Mar.  0,  kill  me  too  1 

Olo.  Marry,  and  shall.  [Offers  to  HU  her. 

K.  Edw.  Hold,  Bichard,  hold ;  for  we  hare  done  too  much. 

Qlo.  Why  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  world  with  words? 

K.Edw.  What,  doth  she  swoon?'''*'  use  means  for  her 
recoTeiy. 

Qlo.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother ; 
I'll  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
£re  ye  come  there,  be  sore  to  hear  some  news. 

Clar.  What?  what? 

Qlo.  The"^™  Tower,  the  Tower !  [Eaxt. 

Q.  Mar.  O  Ned,  sweet  Ned !  speak  to  thy  mother,  boy ! 
Canst  thon  not  speak? — 0  traitors !  murderers ! — 
They  that  stabb'd  Cffiaar  shed  no  blood  at  all. 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame. 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by  to  equal  it : 
He  was  a  man  ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child, — 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fdry  on  a  child. 
What's  worse  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it? 
No,  no,  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak : — 
And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. — 
Sntchers  and  villains  !  bloody  cannibals ! 
How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd ! 
Yon  hare  no  children,  batchers !  if  yoa  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stbr'd  up  remorse : 
But  if  yoa  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  yoath  to  have  him  so  cat  off 
As,  deathsmen,  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young  prince ! 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence  perforce. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  dispatch  me  here ; 
Here  sheathe  thy  sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  my  death : 
What,  wilt  thou  not? — then,  Clarence,  do  it  thon. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 

Q.  Mar.  Qooi  Clarence,  do ;  sweet  Clarence,  do  thou 
do  it. 

Clar.  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear  I  would  not  do  it? 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  but  thon  asest  to  forswear  thyself: 
'Twaa  sin  before,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
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What,  wilt  thoo  not? — Where  is  that  dsTil's  batcher, 
Hard-&ToaT'd  Richard? — Bichard,  where  art  thoo? 
Thoa  art  not  here  :"^"  murder  ia  thy  alms-deed ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thoa  ne'er  pntt'st  back. 

K.  Edw.  Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 

Q.  Mar.  So  come  to  yon  and  yoars,  as  to  this  prince  1 

[Exit,  led  out. 

K.Edw.  Where's  Kichard  gone? 

Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  aa  I  gaesa, 
To  make  a  bloody  sapper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He'B  Bndden,  if  a  thing  eomea  in  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence  :  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  see  oor  gentle  qneen  how  well  she  fares, — 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.  [_Exeunt. 


ScGKE  YI.  Ijondon.  A  room  in  ike  Tower, 

King  Hehrv  is  dUeoveredP-''^  Bitting  toitk  a  hook  in  hie  hand,  the 

Lieatenaiit  attending.     Enter  Glostbb, 

Qlo.  Good  day,  my  lord.    What,  at  your  book  so  hard? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  —  ray  lord,  Z  should   say 
rather; 
'Tie  eia  to  flatter,-  "good"  was  little  better  : 
"  Good  Gloster"  and  "  good  devil"  were  alike, 
And  both  preposterous;  therefore,  not  "  good  lord." 

Qlo,  Sirrah,  leave  ns  to  ourselves :  we  must  confer. 

[Exit  Lieutenant. 

K.  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  from  the  wolf; 
So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butchor's  knife. — 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Boscius  now  to  act? 

Qlo,  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

K.  Hen.  The  bird  that  hath  been  lim^d  in  a  bash, 
With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth  every  bush ; 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fittal  olgect  in  my  eye 
Where  my  poor  young  was  lim'd,  was  caught,  and  Mll'd. 
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OIo.  Why,  what  a  peeriBh  fool  was  that  of  Crete, 
That  taught  hU  aoa  the  office  of  a  fowl ! 
And  yet,  for  all  hia  wings,  the  fowl  waa  drown'd,"^** 

K.  Hen.  I,  DfedaliiH ;  my  poor  boy,  Icaras ; 
Thy  father,  Minos,  that  denied  oni  coarse ; 
The  snn,  that  sear'd  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  thyself,  tiie  sea, 
Whose  enrions  golf  did  swallow  np  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point 
Than  can  my  ears.that  tragic  history. 
Bnt  wherefore  dost  thoa  come  ?  is't  for  my  life  ? 
Qlo.  Think' St  thoa  I  am  an  execattoner? 
K.  Ren.  A  perseciitor,  I  am  snre,  thoa  art : 

If  mnrdering  innocents  be  ezeoating, 
Why,  then  thoa  art  an  ezecntioner. 

Qlo.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  presumption. 
K.  Hen.  Hadst  Uioo  been  kill'd  when  first  thon  didst 
presume, 

Thoa  hadst  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 

And  thns  I  prophesy, — that  many  a  thousand, 

Which  now  mistiast  no  parcel  of  my  fear. 

And  many  an  old  man's  sigh  and  many  a  widow's, 

And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye — 

Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  hosbands'  &te, 

And°'*'  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death- 
Shall  me  the  hoar  that  ever  thoa  waet  bom. 

The  owl  shiiek'd  at  thy  birth, — an.  evil  sign ; 

The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 

Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempest  shook  down  trees; 

The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top, 

And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discord""'  sung. 

Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain, 

And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope, — 

An  indigested  and  deformM  lomp,"^" 

Not  like  the  £rait  of  each  a  goodly  tree. 

Teetlfi  hadst  thoa  in  thy  head  when  thou  wast  bom. 

To  signify  thou  cam'st  to  bite  the  world : 

And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 

Thoa  cam'st — 
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Olo.  I'll  hear  no  more : — die,  prophet,  ia  thy  speech  : 

[Staba  him. 
For  this,""'  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K.  Hen.  Aj,  and  for  mnoh  more  slaughter  after  this. 
0  QoA,  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !  [Dim. 

Glo.  What,  will  th'  aspiring  blood  of  Lanoaster 
Sink  in  the  ground  ?    I  thoaght  it  wonld  have  monnted. 
See  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 

0  may  such  porple  tears  be  alway  shed 

From  those  Uiat  wish  the  downfUI  of  our  hoase ! — 

If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say  I  sent  thee  thither, — 

[Stab*  him  again. 
I,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  'tis  troe  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste, 
And  seek  their  rain  that  nsarp'd  oar  right? 
The  midwife  wonder'd ;  and  the  women  cried, 
"  0,  Jesns  blesB  ns,  he  is  bom  with  teeth !" 
And  so  I  was  ;  which  plainly  signified 

That  I  shonld  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 

Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'd  my  body  so, 

Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 

I  hare  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother ; 

And  this  word  "  love,"  which  greybetuds  call  divine, 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  anotiier. 

And  not  in  me  :  I  am  myself  alone. — 

Clarence,  beware ;  thoa  keep'sf^^  me  bom  the  light : 

But  I  will  sort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee ; 

For  I  will  buzz  abroad  such  prophecies, 

That  Edward  shall  be  fearM  of  his  life ; 

And  then,  to  ptuge  his  fear,  TU  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry  snA  the  prince  his  son  are  gone : 

Clarence,  thy  tarn  is  next,  and  then  the  rest ; 

Counting  myself  but  bad  tilll  be  best. — 

I'll  throw  thy  body  in  another  room, 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom. 

[Exit  with  the  boctS' 
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Scene  Vil.  The  same.  A  room  in  the  palace. 

Mowritk.     King  Edward  U  discovered  sealed  on  his  throne  ;  Qneen 

Elizabeth,  a  Nurse  with  the  infant  Prince,  Clabshob,  Glos- 

TKB,  HAemHOS,  aiui  others. 

K.  Edw.  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  loyal  Uurone, 
Re-pni'chaB'd  witb  the  blood  of  enemies. 
Whet  valiant  foemen,  like  to'antamn's  corn. 
Have  we  mow'd  down  in  top"™  of  all  their  pride ! 
Three  Dnkes  of  Somerset, — threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  nndonbted  ohampione  f^' 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son  ; 
And  two  Northomberlands, — two  braver  men 
Ne'er  sporr'd  their  coursers  at  the  bompet's  soond ; 
With  them. 

The  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montagae, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion, 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thas  have  we  swept  sospicion  &om  oar  seat. 
And  made  oar  footstool  of  secnrity. — 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy. — 
Yomig  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  oncles  and  myself 
Have  in  oar  armoors  watch'd  the  winter's  night ; 
Went  all  afoot  in  sammer's  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peace : 
And  of  cor  labonrs  thon  shalt  reap  the  gain. 

Qlo.  [aside']  I'll  blast  hie  harvest,  if  yonr  head  were  laid ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  shonlder  was  ordain'd  bo  thick  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my  back : — 
Work  thon  the  way, — and  thoa  shalt  execnte.'"'" 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely  qneen ; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  broUiers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty  that  I  owe  onto  yonr  majesty 
I  seal  npon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 

Q.  Eliz.  Thanks,'^'  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  brother, 
thanks. 

Qlo.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thon 
sprang'st, 
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"WitDdHB  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the  fruit. — 

[Andej  To  B&7  the  trnth,  bo  Jodas  kies'd  bis  master. 

And  cried  "All  hail !"  whenaa  he  meant  all  harm. 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  sool  delights, 
Having  my  conntiy's  peace  and  brotiiera'  loves. 

Clar.  "What  will  yoor  grace  have  done  vrith  Margaret  ? 
Beignier,'^***  her  &ther,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
And  hither  have  they  sent  it''*^  Tor  her  ransom. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to  France. 
And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  shows, 
Sncb  as  befit  the  pleasure"*"  of  the  court  ? 
Sonnd  drams  and  trumpets !  farewell  sour  annoy  ] 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy.  [Exewai. 
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P.285.  (i)  "LoTdCtifoTd," 

Sea  Dote  no  on  the  preoediiig  play. 

P.  235.  (i)  •' dangerout ;" 

The  Tnu  Tragedit,  *o.  has  "  dwigeroniKe." 

P.  235.  (3]      "  Hont.  [to  Yca-b,  Bhowiiig  his]  .Iful,  brother," 


P.  2S5.  (4)  "But," 

The  True  IVugi!ilJ«,  A!o.  hss  "What,"  ^hioh  Mr.  W.  N.  LettMm  wonld  idopt, 
plsemg  it  in  a  Una  hj  itsell. 

P.  S3S.  (j)      "  Each  hap  have  aU  the  line  of  John  0/ aavat .' 
Bich.  That  do  I  hope" 
Both  The  True  Tragedie,  Ao.  and  the  folio  have 

"  Such  hope  have  all,"  &a. 
but  "  hope"  is  a  masifeBt  eiror  (in  conaeqasiiee  of  tho  traiuaiber'i  or  com 
podtor'B  eye  haTlng  osnght  that  void  in  the  next  line),  and  mnst  hare  been 
left  uncorrected  in  the  remodelled  plaj  by  an  oreralght.— Capell  snbstitDted 
"end:"  I  prefer  what  oecnired  to  me  long  ago,  and  what  I  now  find  pro- 
~    D  in  the  Camiridge  Shakapeare, — "  hap." 


P.  237.  (6) 

"  And  thine.  Lord  Clifford ;  and  yoa  both  have  voa^d  revenge 
On  him,  hit  tone,  hit  favouHtti,  and  hiifriendt," 
The  fint  line  haa  been  shortened  in  more  ways  than  one :  hot  see  note  1  on 
The  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.     In  Uie  seoond  line  "favouritei" — 
which  Capell  altered  to  "faTOoiers"— is  the  reading  of  The  True  Tragedie, 
fte.  as  well  as  of  the  folio. 

P.  337.  (7)        "Fatienee  ii  for poltroom,  nieh  at  he ." 

This  is  altered  by  the  editor  of  the  Bacond  folio  to  " Poultroonet,  and 

tuch  is  A<."— Here  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &a.  toI.  ii.  p.  26)  is  perhaps  right 
in  considering  "  Patience"  to  be  a  triajllable,  and  "potCromu"  to  be  accented 
on  the  fint  syllable, — "PatUhice  it  for  p6Uroont,  such  a*  he." 

P237.  (!)  "Eie." 

Bo  the  older  jdsy. — The  folio  baa  "  Wtttat.;"  a  miBtake,  as  the  next  ^eeeh 
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P.  287,  {9)        "  Thou'rt  deceiv'd  ,■" 
80  The  True  TragtdU,  Ac— Not  in  Ui«  tiMo. 

P.  3ST.  (10)      "  'Two*  my  inlurUmttt,  m  t%e  earUtm  vat." 

The  origiiul  pUf  hu  " m  t^gkiagdomtig."— "WtySh^ka^MrBinadi 

this  ftltentdOD,"  obserrea  Malone,  "it  is  not  e*^  to  atj;  for  the  new  line 
ml;  eihibitg  the  Mune  meuung  toon  obMnrely."  The  "  earldom"  is  that  irf 
Ibrch,  vMch  York  inlierited  (Mm  hia  mother.  See,  in  Ttu  Second  Part  of 
King  Benry  FI.  p.  ISG,  Tork'a  speeoh,  "  Hia  eUeft  wrter,  Anns,"  be. 

P.  287.  (ii)  "ond" 

Omitl«d  in  the  folio  (ftooidentallj,  no  donbt). 

P.ase.  (12)  "No," 

80  Tiie  True  Tragedie,  ftc^The  folio  h«a  "  Tea." 

P.  288.  (13)  "Thu  father,"  itc- 

Bo  Th<  True  Tragedie,  Jto.— The  folio  hu  "  Uy  Father,"  tc.—"  Thia  ia  • 
mistake,  into  irhich  fihikeapeue  wu  led  by  the  ftathot  of  tlie  old  pl«;.  The 
father  of  Biohard  Doke  of  York  tu  Eail  of  Cambrid^,  Mid  wia  nereF  Doha 
of  York,  being  beheaded  in  the  lifetime  of  hia  elder  brother  Edwftrd  Dnke  ol 
York,  who  fell  in  the  battle  of  Aginoonrt."  Miuuts. 

P.  8B8.  (14)  "  Tear  Ou  crmen,  Jather," 

So  Hanmer ;  and,  no  doabt,  rightly ;  thongh  both  Tk  True  Tragedie,  te. 
And  the  Uiia  hare  "Fathei  teare  the  Ciowne." 


P.  238.  (15)  "  Good  bTotber," 

Seeiio4ea6. 

P.  238.  (16)      "  Peace  thou !  and  give  King  Benry  leave  to  »peak." 
"  Thia  interruption  ia  quite  oat  of  eharaoter  in  Henry's  month.    The  qnarto 
girea  it  to  Narthnmbeiiaud."  W.  N.  Lsnaon. 


P.  238.  (17)  "  Think'tt  thou  that  I  vill  Uime  my  kij^ly  throne,"  tte. 
"  This  ia  qnito  ont  at  jdaoe,  standing  invnediately  after  Warwiek's  Bpeedb. 
Benry  would  rather  hare  wid,  '  Think'rt  thon  that  I'U  stand  mnte  that 
York  may  speak  T'  Probably  Warwick'*  speech  waa  origiQallj  followed  by 
one  of  York'a  now  lost,  in  which  the  speaker,  who  had  jnst  before  repressed 
the  impetuosity  of  hia  eona,  waiyed  his  right  to  speak  Brst.  As  the  text 
Btanda,  Warwick  insitta  that  York  shall  speak  flnt,  and  threatena  with  daatt 
whoever  may  lAteimpt  him ;  whereupon  Henry,  without  t^dng  the  aligW«at 
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Botiee  of  mch  >  threat  from  niah  ■  penon,  sayg  his  utj,  uudati  upon  hia 
riglit,  and  u  Bflflnred  bf  Warwiok,  tiut  if  be  can  prove  Mb  ri^t,  he  has 
nght."  W.  N.  LxTzaoit. 

P.2S9.  (i!)  '-Bnt" 

Added  in  the  Becxmd  loHo ;  —  withont  whiah  addition,  eTcn  if  ve  svppou 
"  Henry"  to  be  intended  hare  for  a  tdifUable,  the  line  is  nnmetriaal. 

P.  389.  (19]       "  Henry  of  LaneatUr,  ruign  Oty  crown.—" 
In  this  line  the  vorda  "  isy  crown"  are  obrioiul;  eqruiTalent  to  "  the  orown 
wMoh  then  nov  veareet:"  ;et  Mr.  Collier  reoommenda  [now,  1864,  adopts] 

the  alteration  of  his  Us.  Con«ctor,  " raign  mj  crowai"  and  Mr.  Singer 

thinks  that  the  change  made  b;  hia  own  Ms.  Corrector,  " rttign  the 

eTOwn,"  Is  a  much  more  probable  reading.     (In  aot  iL  bo.  3,  Edward  sajB, 
"  Now,  peiinr'd  Hem?  I  wilt  thoa  kneel  for  gnoe. 
And  set  iHi  diadem  qion  wj  head,"  fto.} — 
1861.  Ajid  see,  ob  Uie  wads,  "  Oire  me  th?  ^ore,"  in  Emg  Hemrg  V., 

P.  340,  (10)      "  Ny  Lord  of  WaTwiek,  htar  me  bat  one  word :— " 
Tha  folio  omitt  "  me ;"  whioh  was  inierted  hj  the  editor  of  the  third  folio, 
and  by  Mr.  Collier'a  Mb.  Correotor : — and,  indeed,  the  ct^re^ouding  passage 
of  The  True  Tragedie,  &a.  is  "  O  Warwicke,  hears  me  ipeake." 

P.  340.  (11)  "Xord  fCaraiefc," 

"Read  ■  Hantagenet.'  The  words  abore,  'Whj  should  jroa  dg^mf  IndF' 
belong  to  York,  not  to  Warwiok."  W.  N.  Lxmoii. 

P.  941.  (m)  "  ExeUT,  10  Ota  I." 

Pope  printed  "Bo,' Exeter,  will  I." 

P.  342.(ij)  "triiv 

So  the  origiikal  play,  and  the  second  foUo.— Omitted  in  the  first  Itdio. 

P.  343.  (14)  "from" 

80  the  oiifpnal  play,  and  the  second  fidia. — The  first  folio  has  "to." 

P.  S42.  (15)  "  coit" 

Hanmer  printed  "tnus"  (a  term  in  faloonrj).  —  Waibnrtou  would  read 
"  (which  Mr.  Orant  White  adopts).— Qr.  "sonse"?    Compue  King 
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P.  343.  (iS)  "  »ont  and  brotlur  !" 

"IbeUers  we  Bhonldread  'coun'n'  [with  Capall]  instead  of  'bnifhcr,'  nalen 
'  brothtr'  be  uaed  bj  Bhaketpeare  ai  a  term  eiprouiTe  ot  endeumant,  or 
beoanee  thejr  embarked,  like  faratherB,  in  one  oaoM.  Montagae  waa  oolf 
oonBin  to  York,  and  in  the  qnarto  he  U  BO  called :  Bhakeapeare  nsea  the 
Gipreiaion  'brother  of  tht  tear,'  in  Kiiy  Ltar."  Stkitihr.  "It  tfaoold  be 
'  lotu  and  brothen ;'  my  loiu,  and  brothfn  to  each  other."  Johkkih.  "'Bn>- 
tA<r'  ii  right.  In  the  next  page  York  twiee  oalla  Montagae  brotfur.  Tiat 
may  be  in  reapeot  to  their  being  broUier*  oftkt  war,  aa  Mr.  Steerena  ot>- 
serves,  or  ot  the  game  conneil,  m  in  King  Btnry  VIII.,  who  tajs  to  Oi«d- 
mer,  '  Yon  a  brother  of  ns.'  Montagne  was  brother  to  Warwick ;  Warwick's 
danghtet  waa  married  to  a  son  ot  York :  therefore  York  and  Montagne  were 
brothers.  But  al  this  alliance  did  not  take  place  during  the  life  of  York,  I 
embrace  Mr.  SteeTens'g  interpretation  rather  than  inppose  that  Bhakeapean 
made  a  mistalca  abont  the  time  ot  the  marriage."  Tollbt.  "  The  third  toUo 
reads  as  Dr.  Johnson  advises.  Bnt  aa  York  again  in  tfaia  acese  addrsseea 
Montagne  by  the  title  of  brother,  and  Montagne  nses  the  same  to  Ymrk,  Dr. 
Jidmaon's  oonjeatnre  cannot  he  right.  Shakespeare  certunlj  supposed  than 
to  be  brothera-in-law."  Halohb.  Compare  too,  ante,  "Mont.  And,  brother, 
here's  the  Eari  of  Wiltshire's  blood,"  fto.  p.  33S ;  and  "  Ifonl.  Good  brother, 
as  fhon  loT'st  and  hononr'at  amu,"  See.  p.  238. 

P.  348.  (17)  "lUfht" 

Theobald  gave,  from  the  older  pla;,  "  sweet ;"  which,  Baya  Steerena,  "  ia,  I 
think,  the  better  reading  of  the  two." 

P.  2*5.  (iJ)  ■■  an" 

ThefoIiohaB"anj." 

P.  344.  (ij)  "icnfc" 

Tbe  folio  has  "to."  (In  The  True  TragedU,  &o.  the  line  is  "  Thon  oosen 
Montagne,  shalt  to  Norfiblke  straight.") 

P.  241.  (10)  "or 

Added  by  Hanmer.  (In  The  True  Tragtdie,  &<i.  the  line  is  "  Edward,  thon 
■halt  to  Bdmnnd  Brooke  Lord  Cobham.") 

P.  214.  (ji)  "  Witty,  courtemu," 

Theobald  printed  "Wealthy  and  eourttoiu;"  Capell,  "  JTttty,  and 
—Mr.  W,  N.  Lettsom  wonld  read  "  Stont,  uittg,  courteout."     (On 

"v!iuy,"aee  Olottary.) 


Bee  note  99  on  The  Fint  Fart  0/ King  Henry  VI. 
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P.  2*6.  (33)  "ancU," 

Qj.  "  iuieleB"T  [eompire  "  mine  nnolei"  atioTe). 

P.  24fi.  (34)  "  devouring  pawi  ^' 

"  Ru  betn  improperly  objected  to  [u  ■  miBprint  for  "  dnouring  jam"]. 
Gompire  Hilbm'B  Lj/elda* ; 

'  Betides  what  the  fpim  wolf  with  privy  paie 
Daily  deroiiTS  apaoe.' "  W.  N.  Lsttsoic. 

P.  247.  (35)  "Jndenal,'' 

Ur.  CoIUgt  propOHes  "  TTed  eri«d." — "  Qy. '  Edward' T  At  any  rate,  the  folio 
reading  it  oormpt."  W.  N.  Littmk.  —  The  Cambridge  Editors  ooujeottire 
that  a  line,  referring  to  Edward,  is  lost  before  thii. 

P.  247.  (j8)  "  We  bodg'i  again;" 

"I  Empect,  with  Dr.  Johnaon,  that  we  ehonld  read  'We  hvdg'd  [i.<.  re- 
treated] again.'"  Maldnb.  —  "I  believe  that  '  We  bodg'd'  only  meane  'we 
boggled,  made  bad  or  bungling  work  of  oar  attempt  to  rally.'  A  low  nnskil- 
fnl  tailor  is  often  called  a  botehtr."  SiBEnng. — "  To  bodgt  and  botch  seem 
nearly  the  same  word  diffbrently  written  and  prononneed  [whioh  Malone  had 
already  remarked].  Mr.  Narea  reviTes  the  aonjeetnre  of  JobnsoD,  that  wa 
■hoQld  read  '  badge ;'  bnt  the  context  U  deaidedly  against  it."  ^ohardson's 
Dfc(. 


P.  343.  (37)  "buekle" 

Bo  the  wigina]  play. — The  folio  haa  "  bnokler." 

P.  249,  (]i]     "Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  mt^  $ing  and  donee." 
"  I  have  placed  this  line  at  it  itandt  in  the  oid  play.    In  the  folio  it  is  iatro- 
daced,  I  believe,  by  the  oarelesanesa  of  the  transcriber,  some  lines  lower, 
attar  the  words  ■  do  mode  thee  thus ;'  where  it  qipaara  to  me  out  of  its 
place."  UiLom. 

P.  249.  (39)  "rir." 

Hr.  W.  N.  LettKna  wonld  read  "  sirs." 


P.  360.  (+0)  "thou." 

Walker  (Crit.  Exant.  fto.  rd.  iii  p.  1C6)  would  omit  this  wmd. 

P.  361.  (41)  "pouioiu  more" 

The  Cambridge  Editors  print  "  passion  mores ;"  bnt  both  the  ortgittal  play 
and  the  folio  have  the  plural  "piurioru,"-^«hich  may  very  well  stand  here 
En  the  old  sense  of  the  wotd,  "  exolamations  of  pasdon,  sccrowings." 
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P.  2B1.  (41) 

"  That  face  0/  hit  the  kimgiy  camibeU 
■  Would  not  havt  Umeh'd,  isouU  not  have  ttain'i  mth  Wood." 
This  pMsage  u  giTen  in  the  folio  m  thrM  line*,  thna ; 
"  Thai  Face  of  ftit, 
The  htmgry  CanihaiU  uould  not  Aaue  touelit. 
Would  not  Amu  itoyn'd  lotth  hlood." 
In  the  BMond  folio  the  lut  of  these  lines  Is  (nanBensiokll?)  altered  to 

"  Would  not  hane  ttayiCd  the  tomb  jnst  with  hlood." 
Theobald  printed 

"TltatfceeofhU 
Tht  Imu^ry  Caaihali  would  not  haee  toaeWd, 
Woald  not  hose  itain'd  Ota  rosea  jnlo'd  wftA  Uooil"  (.>) 

Hanmer,  wiUi  the  same  airangement,  raads  " the  rosea  just  i'  th'Wd;'* 

MtdMr.CoIlier'aMs.  Correotor  anbatitntea  " the  rose's  hues  witkUood." 

— "  The  foUowing  la  a  mere  conjecture ; 

'  That  faee  vi  his  the  hiingiy  oumihalB 
Wonld  Dot  hare  toneh'd ;  [Utoae  rosM,  new  ta  Uoon, 
The  moaniain  heaata]  wonld  not  hare  stain'd  nth  blood.' 
Bo  that  ■  tigm  ofHyrcania'  iroold  hare  something  to  refer  to.    '  The  Can- 
nibalB,'  as  designating  a  partioolar  natioo;  the  nun-eating  Indians  speci- 
flcally.    Be  wotli  not  hare  oaHed  the  ancient  Anthropophagi  '  Cannibals.' " 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  He.  vol.  i.  p.  71.—"  I  believe  Walker  was  right  in  anp- 
poaing  two  half-lines  to  hare  been  lost  here.     The  received  text,  with  defer- 
ence to  Warborton,  is  scarcely  sense  ;  for  if  oannibsls  would  not  have  tignohed 
Batland's  face,  mnch  less  would  thej  have  stained  it  with  blood."   W.  N. 
Lbttsoh. 


P.  362.  (43)  "jrrfw" 

'fht  True  TragtdU,  ft«.  haa  "  pride." — "  U  1  were  to  ohangi 
prefer '  j?ratK.' "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  to.  vol.  iii.  p.  1S7. 


P.  368.  (44}  '•meedi," 

Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  to.  voL  ii.  p.  242]  thinks  that  "  deeds"  (whi^  JidmsDn 
proposed)  is  the  tme  reading.  Bat  the  old  text  is  qnite  right :  "  eiMdi,"  i.t. 
merits,  deserts.    Compare,  in  p.  SM,  "  my  niMd  hath  got  me  tame." 


P.  3H.  (45)      "  For  nwer  hencrferth  tluU  I  joy  a^atn. 
Never,  0  never,  ihall  I  tee  more  joy .'" 
"  One  of  these  verses  was  eridentl]'  intended  by  the  writer  as  « 
for  the  other."  W.  N.  Littsok. 
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p.  256.  (46)  X  And  very  mU  appohOed,  oi  I  OouffM," 
This  line  Is  foond  onlj  in  The  Tme  Tragtiit,  fto.  — It  hu  been  imMrted 
hare  by  tU  the  more  recent  editors,  with  the  eioeption  of  Mr.  CoIUei,  who 
cetnaika,  ad  I.,  that  "  it  ws  vers  to  adopt  tbia  line  into  the  text,  ve  should 
haTB  no  excuse  for  not  inserting  many  more  pioes]  from  the  old  4to  [3to], 
159S,  not  loond  in  the  folio,  1633,  which  we  may  presnme  were  rejected  bj 
BIukespe«re."  Bnt  in  the  piesent  long  speech,  bating  this  line,  and  one  01 
two  very  trifling  verbal  alterationB,  the  folio  agreet  exactly  viith  Uie  BTiffvnal 
flay;  nor  do  I  well  eee  how  any  one  can  read  the  passage  attentively,  and 
Ikil  to  be  conyinoed  that  tbe  line  bas  been  <»aitted  in  the  folio  by  mistake. 
(Ib  the  flist  speech  of  act  u.  sc.  6,  lb.  ColUer  inserts  a  line  from  Tke  Trot 
Tragtdit,  fto.,  wbiob  he  obserres  is  "  obrioiulr  neeessair  to  the  sense,"  and 
ftdds,  "botr  it  became  omitted  in  the  folio,  it  is  tain  at  this  time  of  day  to 


Ortikta 
80  tbe  idder  play.— The  folio  baa  "  Or  lik^  a  laxie  Thruher,"  Ae. 

P.355.(4J)     '■ wUhhupoatr,- 

With  aid  ofiolditn" 
So  Tie  Trv*  TragedU,  Ac— Tbe  fidio  has 

■■ witK  tbe  BoldieM  . 

With  ayde  of  Sauldiere ;" 
one  of  those  slterationB  which  it  seems  impoedlile  that  Shaketpeare  oonM 
buTe  made-  —  *^This  circnmstanoe  is  not  wsnanted  by  history.  Clai'enee 
ftnd  Oloster  (as  they  were  afterwards  oreated)  were  sent  into  Flanders  imme- 
diately after  the  battle  of  Wakefleld,  and  did  not  return  nntU  tbeir  brother 
Edwud  got  poMOfiion  of  the  orawn,  Besides,  Clarence  was  not  now  more 
tban  twelve  years  old.  Isabel,  dnoheas  of  Burgundy,  whom  Shaheapsaie 
eaUa  the  dnke's  anitt,  wm  danghter  of  John  L  king  of  Portogal,  by  nulq)pa 
of  Ii«)i<:aster,  eldest  daughter  of  John  cA  Oannt.  They  wan,  theiefon,  no 
mcM  than  third  ooosins."  Rubor. 

P.  266.  (49)  "nakai" 

nia  f dio  has  "  make." 

P.  we.  (so) 

"  Their  jxnMT,  I  IhtRi,t(tUrt]f  tAoiuand  stroHf -' 


Fill  but  amount  ta  fiBe-and-twent»/  thovnatd." 
Tkt  IVw  Traftdie,  Ae.  baa 

"  Th«tr  power  I  geaae  tbam  flfly  tkimnHul  siron;. 

C«B  hu  aauNMt  to  M.  thovxmd." 
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P.256,(50      "WhUiTMl  to  London  via  leetKorehaiKtan;" 
Bo  The  Tme  Tr^tedU,  Ac— The  fitUo,  bf  iiiiiUk«,  omits  "  tauUn." 

P.  257.  (s»)  "faieit," 

So  BteoTeui.— The  folio  has  "  t^lgt."  (The  older  plAj  reads  "  fainte,"  see- 
ed.  "faint'it.")— For  kd  ezample  of  "  ftU*' nisprinted  "fkile,"  see  note  146 
on  the  preceding  phj. 

■P.a67.{s3)  "thront;" 

Capell  prints  (with  the  older  pis;)  "  king"  (vluch  perhaps  it  preferable). 

P.  868.  (5^  "wiHinsIy" 

"Sow  BoTWiUngljf,'  1  ina^e."  Walker's  Cri(.  £«am.  ftc.  ToLiiLp.  1% 

Bo  TA<  True  Tragedle,  fta. — The  folio  has  "  with"  (an  error  oooadoned  ij 
the  ooonrreDce  of  the  word  both  in  the  line  ahore  and  the  line  below). 

P.  269.  (56) 

"Am  thii  toft  courage  pmiei  your  foUoaert  faint." 
Mbeod,  and  Hr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector,  read  "And  thU  tofl  eaniage  maktt 
yavr  foUowm  fa  nl," — Hr.  Colliei  askioB,  "  What  is  '  soft  courage,'  bnt  » 
contiadiatioD  in  tenos  ?"  and  oddnoing,  in  gnpport  of  the  alteration,  the  cor- 
responding line  o(  the  older  play, 

"  H7  Lord,  this  harmafDll  [uttie  mahee  tout  followen  faint." 
Ur.  Singer,  too,  thinks  the  reading  '"toft  carriage'  so  ohrions,  that  it  is 
snrpriBing  it  had  not  been  admitted  into  the  text  long  sinoe."  Shaketpeare 
Vindicated,  to.  p.  160. — Bnt  the  old  lection  is  ondoabtedly  the  right  one. 
Mason,  the  Ms.  Corrector,  Mr.  Collier,  and  Hr.  Binger  seem  not  to  hara 
remembered  that  "eotiTagt"  woe  often  used  formerly  in  the  sense  of  "heart, 
spirit,  mind:"  and  here  "toft  courage"  is  equivalent  to  loft  tpirit, — toft- 
heartedneu.  —  Bpenser  has  [and,  according  to  Mr.  Collier's  criticdam,  the 
pass^e  contains  a  "  contradiotion  in  terms") 

"  Disleoll  knight,  whose  covard  toragt  ohose 
To  wreoho  itselfe  on  beast  all  innocent,"  He. 

The  Faerie  Queene,  B.  ii.  c.  t.  st.  6  ; 
where  Upton  remarks,  "  Courage  ia  heart  or  mind.  Coragiam,  in  the  base 
lAtinity,  was  used  tor  for,"  Compare,  too,  Ascham's  Toxaphiha,  foL  S3, 
ed.  1688 ;  "  except  the  fanlte  be  only  in  yonr  owne  selfe,  which  maj'  como 
two  woyea,  eyther  in  haning  a  faint  hart  or  courage,"  &11.  (Mr.  Grant  White 
retains  the  old  reading  in  the  present  passage,  bnt  giret  a  most  stmme  ei- 
planatliMi  afcovrage:"  he  nnderetonds  it  in  the  sense  of  "enconragement;" 
"  The  qneen  means  to  ssy  that  the  king's  tame  replies  to  her  and  to  Clifibrd 
are  pow  encouragement  to  those  who  are  fighting  his  battles.") 
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P.  269.  (57)  "  (Mrty  tlunaond" 

The  Tnte  TragedU,  £0.  bu  "  flttie  thotumid :"  and  Hr.  K,  H.  LettBom  ob- 
BeiYM  thftt  "  Eolituhed  giTea  Edirard  4BBQ0  men."— For  aiinilar  TuiatioBB 
between  tlie  older  Knd  the  mora  reoent  pl>7,  Bee  note  jo. 

P.  260.  (5S)  "  Sitae  vhtn,"  &o. 

To  these  irorda  the  toUo  preftxea  "Cla."  (and  The  True  Tragtdie,  £e. 
"  George"). — "TboDgli  Shftkespeare  gave  the  whole  of  tUe  ipeedi  to  Edward 
by  BobatitDting  [in  the  lut  line  of  it]  '  me'  for  'hia  brother,'  the  aame  divl- 
uon  wUoh  ta  found  in  the  qnarto  ia  inadTertently  retained  in  the  folio  [bnt 
correoted  in  the  aeooud  fdio] ."  Malohx. 

P.  260.  (s9)  ••parUi" 

The  [olio  haa  "  parley"  {»■  the  (dder  pla;  ha-a). 

P.  260.  ((o)       "  TJym  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  ehUd-kiOer." 
Capell  printa  "  Upon  that   Clifford  there,  that  enul  child-kUlei"  (whidt 
ia  the  reading  of  the  older  plaj,  except  that  it  haa  "  Againat"  instead  of 
"  Upon,"). 

P.  861.  (61)  "wound"  V 

"  '  Woimdt,'  I  think."  Walker's  Crit.  £«an.  &c.  vol.  lit  p.  IBS. 

P.  261.  (61)  "Mch." 

BoTheTnie  TraneiM,  £e.— The  folio,  by  mistake,  has  "War." 

P.  263.  (63)  "ifxfcrt" 

Bo  The  True  Tragedie,  fte. — The  folio  haa  ' '  depled'at  ;"•  a  manifeBt  error. 

P.  363.  (64)  •'  And  looh  upon,'* 

See  note  iii  on  The  Winter'*  TaU. 

P.  268.  (6s)  ••Seeeeehing  thee," 

"  That  ia,  beseeching  tbe  divine  power.  Shakespeare  in  new-fonning  this 
apeeeh  ma;  aoem,  at  the  flrat  view  of  it,  to  bare  mode  it  obamtre  b;  placing 
tbia  line  inunediatelj  after  ■  Than  setter-np,'  Ao.  What  I  hare  now  obaerred 
ia  founded  on  a  loppoaition  that  the  words  '  Thoa  aetter-np,'  fto.  are  applied 
to  Warwiok,  aa  they  appear  to  ba  in  ibe  old  pli^.  HoveTer,  onr  anthor 
certainly  intended  to  deriate  from  it,  and  to  apply  this  description  to  the 
Deity  ....  In  the  oldplay  theapeeeh  mna  thns; 

'  Lord  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knees  with  thine, 
And  in  that  tow  now  Join  my  will  to  thee. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


SSO  THIBD  PAAT  OF  [wnxs. 

Thou  Mttar-np  and  jtaBjtr-ikmn  cf  Ungg : — 

Tonclukte  a  gaiitle  Tiotoy  to  na, 

Or  let  tu  die  before  we  lose  the  da;  I' 
Tlie  iMt  two  lines  aie  eertaislr  here  addraued  to  the  Deitj :  but  the  pi»- 
eeding  line,  nottrithstknding  the  anaahronism,  geems  to  Iw  addreesed  to 
Wanriak."  Uu.ohi. — Mr.  Onmt  White  denies  th»t  in  the  older  drama  it 
is  Warwick  who  is  oalled  "  setter-np  and  pnller-dowil  of  kings :"  but  Maltme 
appeals  to  be  right  in  tMnVing  that  the  wordg  are  applied  to  Warwick.  In 
art  iiL  so.  8  of  the  present  pli;  Margaret  saTi, 

"FeaAe,  i»padent  and  shameleaa  Waneick^  peace, 

Provi  tttttr^  and puUtr-4om  aj  kMei!" 

P.  2(B.  (66)  "  the" 

The  folio  hu  "  thy." 

P.  363.  (67)  "  in  heaven  or  in  earth." 

Several  editors  print  (with 'Pope)  " or  on  earth," — furgeUing  that  !»- 

merij  "In"  wasofteniiMdaseqaiTBlent  to  "on." 

P.  264.  (68)  "  diathe," 

So  The  True  TragedU,  Ao. — The  fdjo  hu  "  death." 

P.  364.(69)  "ehatt:" 

See  note  141  on  Lovt'i  Laboar't  k»t. — "  We  hare  had  two  very  dmUai  line* 
In  the  preceding  play,  p.  193,  >  Hold,  Warwick,  laek  thee  ont,'  &e."  MiLOSZ. 

P.  265.  (70)  "iBiUyeaitr 

"Snreija  line  miut  be  lost  after 'y«an.'"  Walker's  Crit.  Exai».  Aa.  wL  L 


P.  36C.  (71)     "  So  matty  montht  ert  I  ihaU  ihear  thefieeee ;" 
Bowe'a  emendation ;  and  so  Mr.  Collier'a  Ms.  Correotor. — The  folio  has  "  So 
manyjeaxM,  ere,"  Ac;  which  Malooe  retains,  madly  explaining  "yeares"  to 
mean  "  the  years  which  most  elapse  between  the  time  of  the  yeaning  of  the 
ewes,  and  the  lambs  arrinng  to  snoh  a  state  as  to  admit  of  being  Hhom." 

P.  366.  (71)  "toMfa," 

Inserted  I7  Bowe. 

P.  367.  (73)  "hatt" 

The  ftdio  has  "  hath."— Ccrreeted  in  the  third  folio. 
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P.  267.  (74)  "  owr" 

Ur.  CoUIer'a  Hi.  Oofnotcr  inMitntu  " 


P.  267.  (75) 
The  folio  hu  "  Btngenu. " 

P.  267.  (76) 

"  0  boy,  thy  father  ff  me  thee  life  too  looa. 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  later 
The  Tnie  Tragedie,  &e.  hag 

"  Poore  boy  thy  father  gave  thee  lif  too  iaia. 
And  hath  bereau'de  thee  of  thy  life  too  sons;" 
which  «M  givan  t^  Hamner  and  Capcll,  exM^  that  thaj  read,  «il]i  the 
tolio,  "  0"  instead  of  "  Poore," 

P.  267.  (77)  "  chetV 

The  totio  has  "  Cheokea." 

P.  267.  {7!)  "wither." 

"  Bead,  with  the  oldei  plaj,  '  perish.' "  W.  N.  Lxmoii. 

P.  368.  (79)  "  E'enfor  the  lou  of  thee," 

The  fahD  has  "Men /or  tht  loiie  of  thee" — for  whioh  Bowe  (without  any 
regard  to  the  ductiw  literarum)  saMitnted  "  Bad/in-  the  Ion  of  tliet,"  Jte. — 
"When,  in  taj  Raaarki  on  Mr.  CoUier'i  and  Mr.  Knight'i  edt.  of  Shaketpeare, 
p.  138, 1  eonieotnred  "  E'en /or  the  iottof  thee,"  iia.  (which  is  also  the  emen- 
dation of  Ur.  Colher'a  Mb.  C<nTeotor],  I  was  not  aware  that  Capell  bad 
printed  "ETen/or  tA«  Ion  of  thee,"  tea. 

P.  368.  (So)  "  wonnded." 

Tht  Tme  Tragedie,  &e.  hai  "  wmtaded  with  an  arrow  in  hii  neche." — "  In 
rididnle  at  Uiis,  Beanmont  and  Fletehsr  have  introduced  Balph,  the  grooer't 
prentice,  in  The  Knight  of  the  Bmning  FeitU, '  with  a  forked  tarov  through 
hU  head'  [Act  t.  eo.  S,—Worla,  vol.  ii.  p.  227,  ed.  DTce].  It  appears,  how- 
ever, from  Hdlinshed,  p.  664,  that  this  oironnutanoe  has  mmos  relation  to  the 
trath :  '  The  Lotd  Cliffi^,  edtliar  for  heat  or  peine,  patUng  off  hie  gorget 
nddenUe,  with  an  omns  (as  some  laie]  without  a  head,  was  efaiken  into  the 
Iftrotc,  nd  inmadiat«^  rendered  his  ipiriL'"  Sixxmss, 

P.  369.  (Ii)  "  that  tough  eottmixture" 

Bo  The  True  Tragedie,  Ac— The  toBa  hai  "  Thy  tough  ComadxhoM." 
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P.  269.  {tij     "  Tht  common  people  tvamliltt  naBimtT  fiie»  i" 
This  line  is  foniid  onlf  in  Tht  Trae  TragtdU,  &e.,  from  wLich  Theobald 
inserted  it  in  ilie  text,  irhere  it  in  olmotiBlj  neeetauj  for  the  sense. 

P.  369.  (ij)     "  Andtoho  (Aitunou  Jmt  BeToy'i  eTUmia  t" 
Bo  the  folio,  eioept  that  it  has  "  shines."— The  True  TragedU,  Ac  hu  "And 
who  Bhines  note  but  Henria  enemie  1" 

P.  369.  (84)     "  Giving  no  ground  unto  the  Juniie  of  York," 
In  the  {olio  this  Ib  followed  hj 

"  The;  nener  then  had  sptung  like  Bommer  Fljes," 
which  Cspell  (irith  good  reason)  prononnoed  to  be  merel;  the  line  thftt  oe- 
onn  earlier  in  tbe  orit^ol  plaj,  "  The  common  peopU  nBorm  like  mmnun- 
;luf," — Bee  note  gx, — "  altered  bj  either  a  pnbliaher'a  or  player's  betue,  and 
then  crammed  into  a  place  where  it  has  no  conoem  posBible." 

P.268.  (8j)  "death*;" 

Bo  Tht  True  Tragedie,  ftc— The  folio  has  "  death." 

P.  269.  (86)  "  too  VKich" 

Not  in  The  True  Tragedie,  &e. ;  and  perbapi  better  away. 

P.  269.  (87)      "for  at  their  hand$  I  have  detem'dnopity." 
The  True  Tragedie,  &o.  has  "  And  at  their  handt,"  Sie.—"  Qn. '  Nor  at  their 
haiidB  havt  I  deserT'd  no  pity.'     The  sesse,  I  thinlc,  reqniree  this.    *  For' 
begins  the  fifth  line  preceding."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &o.  vol.  i.  p.  396. 

P.  269.  (Ei)      "  Edw.  Whoie  toul  U  that 

Eich. 

Bdw 

1/ friend  or  foe,  let  hfm  be  gently  tu'i." 
Bo  these  epeechea  (differing  bnt  slighU;  from  the  present  text)  are  disbri- 
bnted  in  The  True  Tragedie,  ie. — In  the  folio  they  stand  thni ; 

"  Sieh.  WhoBO  sonle  is  that  which  takea  hir  heany  leane  t 
A  deadly  grone,  like  life  and  deaths  departing.  ■ 
Bee  who  it  is. 

Ed.  And  now  the  Btttailes  ended, 
It  Friend  or  Foe,  let  him  be  gently  rsed." 
"  It  sesma  abanrd,"  obaerrea  Malone,  "  thst  Biohard  shonld  first  Bay  to  hia 
brother,  or  to  one  of  the  soldiers,  '  Bee  who  it  is,'  and  then  himself  declare 
that  it  is  Clillbrd ;  and  therefore  I  sTippoao  the  variation  in  the  folio  arose 
not  from  Shakespeare,  bat  from  same  negligence  or  insoonracy  of  a  oompo- 
sitor  or  trauBcriber." — Hanmer  Babatitated  " like  life  in  death  depart- 
ing."   Capell  gare  Hoamer'a  lection,  bat  oonjeotnred  " like  life  and 

breath's  departing." — Mr.  W.  H.  Lsttsom  wonld  read  " like  life  and 

breslh  departing." 
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P.270.  ps)  "Sul" 

Mr.W.N.IiettBiMnOQiii«otnTM  "Tet." 

P.  270.  (90)  '■  hU" 

So  Tht  Tnw  Tragi^e,  lea.  &nd  the  fourth  toUo.— The  firat  (olio  hu  "  tbiB." 

P.  270.  (91)  "  WMeh" 

Surely  vhen  Sh&keEpeaTe(f)  anbatitated  Uda  word  for  the  "Ai"  ot  ths  older 
pli^,  he  intended  (bnt  forgot)  to  alter  the  "  (ui:'i"  of  the  preoeding  line  to 
"  thoBe."     (Here  Tht  True  TragedU,  Ice.  btu 

"  He  might  aucid  taeh  bitter  Btonnee  u  he 
Jn  his  hoora  of  death  did  gins  Tnto  our  father.") 

P.  271.  {91)  "  Thie  hand  thould  chop  U  off:" 

The  True  Tragedie,  lee.  having  ■'  Ide  ont  ft  off,"  Ctipell  printed  (and  rightly 
perhiipa)  "  I'd  chop  it  off," 

r.  27L  (93)  "  the" 

Pediapa  (a*  Capell  eoojeotiired)  "th;." 

P.  371.  (94,)        "  For  In  thy  ihoulder  da  I  inild  my  leat," 
The  editor  of  the  seoond  folio  aabatitnted  "Fm-  on  thy  ihoaldeT,"  &e. — Baa 

P.  272.  (95)  "  two  Eeepen." 

Bo  The  True  Tragedie,  £0.— The  (olio  has  "  Sinhlo,  and  Hnmfrey,"— the 
namea  of  the  players  of  the  puts. 

P.  373.  (96)  "Let  me  eTnbrace  thee,  lour  advenity;" 
The  folio  has  "Let  me  enibraee  the  lower  A.dnenariei."— la  my  Rtmarki  o<n 
Mr.  CoUier't  and  Mr.  Knight't  edt.  of  Shatiapeare,  p.  134,  1  proposed  the 
reading  whioh  I  have  inserted  in  my  present  teit  ("  Let  me  embrace  thee, 
tour  advertitie") ;  and  I  now  find  (1664)  that  the  said  reading  had  the  foil 
approbation  of  Walker  [Cril.  Exam.  Sso.  toL  iii.  p.  168),  and  that  it  is  adopted 
by  Mr.  Singer,  Hr.  Grant  White,  and  the  Cambridge  Editors. 


P.  272.  (97)  "  are  gone  to  France  for  aid  ; 

Ii  thiihrr  gene," 
"Oneof  (heie  'gotte'§'  leams  to  be  mong;  bnt  1  cannot  devise  sremo^ 
W.N.Iixnmic. 
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P.  3TS.  igt)  "  And  Ntro  triU" 

Pope  printed  "And  Nero  «inild."^4tMTena  eonjeotored  "A  NenteitL" 

P.  378.  („) 

"jSay,  what  art  thou  iltat  toIi'iE  ofkingt  and  quenaV 
Here  tlte  fidie  omits  "  that;"  ucddentiUf,  no  donbi — The  correBponding 
line  in  tlte  oiiginsl  pla^ia  "Wlut  ut  thon  that  Ulkea  of  kings  and  qoeensr" 
(Mr.  CoUiar  prints  "  Say,  ahat  art  thmt  t&lkeat  of,"  ba. ;  whioh  is  metriimUj 
At  variwoe  witli  what  nxm  after  IoUowb,  "  hj,  bnt  than  taiVtt  u  if  t^Ni 


P.  271.  (loo)  "  in" 

Added  b7Bove. 

P.  276.  (loi)  "  Sir  Johi  Ony," 

Hie  fdUn  hu  "  <Sir  Biduud  Gny,"  to.  (wd  eo  tii«  original  plaj). 

P.  276.  (loi)  "UauU" 

Bo  Tft<  I>u«  Tragedit,  Ac— The  folio  haa  "  Land." 

P.  276.  (loj) 

"  ^y,  uiiioii! '  thtnrU  varrant  you  all  your  land*," 
Bee  note  158  on  Tkt  Pint  Part  of  King  Hmiy  VI. 

P.  375.  (104)  "  Nay,  whip  IM,  Ihxn ;" 

So  tlie  older  play. — The  folio  haa  "  Naji  then  tehip  vte." 

P.  376.  (105) 

"  E.  Edw.  'Taere  pity  they  ihouid  lou  their  fathefi  VmSt. 
L.  Grey.  Bt  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it,  then. " 
Here  Capall  printed  "  their father't  land;"  an  alteration  niada  on  aooonat  of 
the  sabseqnent  "  it."    Bat  nee  "  landt"  (Artec  before,  aaAfive  timet  after, 
tha  pTeaent  paBsaEe.— Here  "  it"  ironld  aeem  to  mean  "  mj  enil."    (At  the 
clow  of  this  play,  p.  330,  we  And 

"  Beignier,  her  fath«,  t«  the  Ung  ot  Franoa 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sioils  and  Jerasalent, 
And  hitlier  have  the;  gent  il  for  hsr  ransom ;" 
where  "  it"  means,  of  coitrBe,  "  tho  Bom  for  irhioh  they  were  pawoed.") — 
And  vide  note  i  on  Love'i  Labovr't  lott,  and  note  ii,  on  The  JFirtt  Fart  of 
King  Henry  VI. 

P.  378.  (106)  "  look*  tflA" 

80  the  editor  of  the  Moond  fidio:  and  lee,  on  the  word  ■■  Very  interpoiated," 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  fto.  toI.  L  p.  369.— The  folio  has  "  loohee  very  tad." 
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p.  278.  (107)  "  To  whom,  ny  lord  F' 

The  bdio  hu  "  To  wbo.tiiyXonlP  twt  the  OQrrwpomdinB  gpeeah  in  tiia  nlder 
pl^ii  "  Hftirieherm;  Lord,  to  whom  f"  (The  ■eoomd  folio  hu  "  To  whom," 
Ao.) 

P.  278.  (loS)  "  <u" 

Bo  Tht  True  TragtHe,  Ao. — The  folio  hu  "7001;"  an  airoi  oooasionad  I7 
the  aaoaireiiM  of  that  iroti  jnst  Itetoe  and  jiut  after. 

P.  S7S.  {109)  "  tue  her  honoarabUi." 

Bo  the  older  play  (and  the  Bsoond  folio). — The  flnt  folio  haa  "  w«  her  hoa- 
a  reading  nnexceptionaUe  in  Itaelt,  bnt  the  next  line  frtnm  that 


■      P.  279.  (no)  ••htrio/tlaiB;" 

See  note  $6  <m  Tht  Camtdy  ofErrvri. 

P.  279.  (in) 

"  Until  my  head,  that  thii  t»it-ih*p'd  tnmt  bean," 
SteOTflnB'i  eonjeotiiTe. — The  foUo'has  "  Tntill  m^  miB-shap'd  Tnmke,  that 
hearei  thii  Bead." — Hanmer  mbetitDted  "  Until  the  head  thii  mii-ahap'd 
trank  doth  bear."     (Ualons  ' '  helieTeH  our  anthor  tg  answerable  for  this  in- 
Mcnraoy"!) 

P.  281.  (iti)  "  like  Mtat  wato  my  fortune, 

Anit  (o  my  kuaile  itate  emtfonn  mytelf," 
The  folio  haa  "  And  to  my  humble  Beat  conformi  ny  uije." — Caneeled  by 
Walkw  (Orft.  Xxam.  Ae.  toL  L  p.  382). 

P.  a8L(Mj)  "AnHf" 

Here,  a^a  Walker  (Grit.  Exam.  &o.  toI.  iL  p.  IGS),  "  ve  ahonld  nndonModljr 
write '-*»(/•."  Btitqy.T 

P.  283.(114)  "Our" 

Hr.  CoUIer'B  Hs.  Coireotor  anbatitntea  "  The." 


P.  S83.  (115)  "beauty't" 

\i.  W.  N.  Lettsom  wooU  read  "  baantwu." 


P.282.(ii6)  "thy" 

Johnaon  and  Ux.  CoiUar'a  Ha.  Oometor  onlMtitate  ■■  thM." 
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P.  3B3.  (117)  "  tlurtg  aitd  tix  ytmt," 

The  True  TragedU,  &a.  hu  "  tlUrtU  and  eight  yeera." — "  The  number  in 
tlte  old  pla;  is  right.    The  altonUoa,  hoireTer,  U  of  little  oonseqitenoe." 

P.  288.  (11!)  "oJkJ  Oxford," 

"  PoiuUj  '  ud  Lord  Oxford'  [which  Huuner  gave] ."  Walker's  Crit,  Exam, 
lia.  vol.  ii.  p.  3S3. — la  this  line  the  folio  merely  repeats  The  True  TragedU, 


P. 881.  (119)  "eternal" 

So  the  older  pt*;. — The  tdio  hu  ■■  externall." 

P.  386.  (lao)  "jwace," 

Added  bj  the  editor  of  the  seooiid  folio. 

P.  385.  (ill) 

"  Proud  ietter-1^  and  jmUer-dovm  of  liiiigt !" 
"  The  qneen  here  applies  to  Warwick  the  Tecy  words  [with  the  exception  of 
"Proud"  for  "Thou,"  and  "palfer"  for  "pluoker"]  that  Edward,  p.  363, 
•ddtessea  to  the  Deil;."  Maboh.    Bee  note  65. 

P.  285.  (ill)  "loolhe" 

Heatli  would  read  "  smooth." 

P.  287.  (iij)  "rw 

Bo  The  IViu  TragedU,  &e. ;  and  so  too  the  folio  is  p.  291,  where  thia  is 
repeated. — Here  the  folio  has  "  L" 

P.  287.  (114)  "  But,  WaneUk, 

Thou  and  Oxford,  viithfive  thoiuandmtn," 
Something  wrong  here  ? — Theobald  printed 
"  But,  Warwick, 
Thyself  and  Oxford,"  dW. ; 
and  so  Huuner,  except  that  he  gave  "£ut,  WarwUk,  thon,"  &o. — lb.  C61- 
lier'i  Ms.  Corrector  reads 

"  But,  Warviiek,  thon 
.  And  Oxford,  with  five  thoueand  warlike  mm." 

P.  287.  (115)  "  mine  eldest  daughUr" 

So  both  The  True  TragedU,  fto.  and  the  folio.  Bnt  Theobald  snbstitated 
"  mj  yonnger  daughter,"  beeause  Edward  Prince  of  Wales  married  Anne  the 
Becond  dftoghter  of  Warwick ;  lire  jearB  before  which  marriage  the  Duke 
cf  CUrenoe  hod  wedded  Warwiek'a  eldest  danghtar  Isabel. 
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P.287.  (iifi)  "Shalt" 

So  Ote  Beecmd  folio.— The  flrat  foUo  haa  "  StuUI." 


P.  288.  (117)  "^y,  andihaU  have  your  wiU," 

So  Walker  {CHt.  Exam.  Sto.  vol.  Hi.  p.  169).  — The  foUo  has  merely  "^nd 
«AaII  hone  your  tnill," — Boire  prmtad  "And  yon  lAoU  haiif  your  mil." 

P.  2Sa.  (laS)  "  Ya ;  bat  the  lafer" 

Bo  the  ieoond  folio.— Th»  first  folio  has  only  "But  the  ii^fr."— Walker  (Crit. 
Exam.  &e.  toI.  ii.  p.  2G9)  would  reftd  "But  then  tkt  lafer." 

P.  290.  (119)  "  thji  wjppoiM  *inff," 

Bo  The  Tnte  Tragedie,  £0.— The  folio  hM  "the  (upponil  King:"  tot  m« 

before,  p.  S86. 

P.  391.  (130) 

"  Belihe  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the  ymatgtr." 
80  the  folio,  —  from  whieh  The  True  Tragedie,  ico.  diflbiB  only  In  bavjng 
"The  elder,  belihe  Clarmcc  ahall,"  An.— But  Theobald  Blib«titllted"£«Iii«, 
the  yonnger ;  Clarenet  wiU  have  the  elder."    See  note  115. 


P.  391.  (131)  "for  love" 

The  folio  h«8  "for  the  Ume." 

P.  993.  (131)  "fn  the  town*  otouf," 

The  foUo  hsa  "  in  the  Towne  about,"  be.  (uid  so  the  older  pl»7) :  tot  see  the 
Moond  speech  of  Third  Watihman,  p.  293  [*hiah  is  not  In  the  older  play). 

P.  888.(133)  "'<»" 

07-  (with  Capell)  "in"? — the  truisoriher  at  oompoBitoT  having  by  mktake 
repeatad  "  to"  froni  the  preoeding  line. 


P.  363.  (134)     "While  he  Mmit^  leepi  here  in  th«  coldfieldP' 
The  word  "  here"  was  added  by  Hanmer. — "  Folio, '  ieepei.'    I  think,  ■  keeps 
her*  in  the,'  dto.    At  any  rate, '  kefipeUi  In  thft  odld  field'  [Theobald's  read- 
ing] nnst  be  wrong."  Walker's  CHt.  Esaat.  Seo.  toL  ilL  p.  169. 


P.  394.  (135)  «IM(" 

"  The  word  ■  tail,'  whioh  is  fonnd  in  the  old  j^j,  was  inadverteatly  omitted 
In  the  folio."  Miunn> 

TOL.  T.  Z 
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P.  294.  {136)  "  lune  to  create  pott" 

"Perbaps  JobuKin'i  proposed  oaaeetioa,  'to  naw-ereote  you,'  ii 

N.  LiTTBOII. 


P.  394.  {137)      "  r«o,  6rot*<r  of  Claraut,  art  tkmi  here  too  F' 

The  moden  addltiou,  " Clarmee,  utd  art  thoa  here  toot" teiaa  to  Iw 

required  for  the  metre.     (Pope  th  the  first  who  inBerted  "and;"  but  ha 
omitted  "  Tta :"  OapeU  gftve  both  woidi.) 

P.  S96.  (i  jS)  "  m  /oUow  yim,  and  faR  M«  litm  wAot  onnMr" 
The  wonb  "Afst  there"  ue  not  in  the  folio. — ThiiliiiBiru  (mended  b^  Pope 
to  "  rU  follow  you,  and  teU  jon  what  reply,"  and  hj  Capell  to  "  ru  fdliac 
jrou,  and  ttU  his  gnoe  what  antwer."  (Pope's  "  tell  j«n"  can  bwdly  be  li^t ; 
for  we  most  ncppoee  that  Wonriek  had  already  Infarmed  Bomaraet,  In.  of 
the  "anawen"  at  Looia  and  the  I^dy  B<aia  to  Edward's  mssaage.) 


P.S96.(<,9)  "«e»" 

Bowe  Buhstitiited  ''now,"  whleh— nnlesa  wa  mideiftaiid  '* 
al  ntitlj/,  lateJjf — would  seem  to  ha  light. 

P.  3M.  (140)  "  itmdt" 

The  folio  has  "  stand." 


P.  396.  (14.1) 
The  folio  has  "  Coma." 


P.  897.  {i4»)  ■'.Ml'" 

Bo  the  second  fCOio.— The  first  folio  haa  "  shipL"— Walker  dtea  this  passage 
(Crit.  Exam,  fte,  toL  liL  p.  1S9)  with  Ute  reading  "  slip"  (a  tUp,  I  sappoea). 


P.  897.  (143) 

"  WeJX  gveu'd,  belietie  me ;  for  that  wai  my  meaning." 
"What  does  tbis  line  refer  tof  Something  mnat  be  lost."  Walker's  Crit. 
Exam.  fto.  toL  iii.  p.  170, — where  tiie  Editor  (Hr.  W.  N.  Lettoom]  obeerrta 
in  a  note ;  "  Perhaps  thia  11ns  belongs  to  King  Edward,  who  mi^  be  s>^ 
posed  to  have  been  aonnding  Gtoster  and  Hastings,  when  he  said  jntt  btfcn, 
■  But  whither  shall  we  then  r  " 


P.  398.  (144)  "  imprUommau" 

Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  would  read  '■  prisonmmt." 
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P.  399.  (145)     "And all  hU  landt  andgoodt  be  amJUcate." 

The  folio  luu  " ami  Good*  confiioaU." — The  editor  of  the  aecoiid  folio 

(who  hbd  no  more  Ksthority  for  his  slteratioDS  than  any  of  the  modem 
editoTB)  mbetitaled  " and  Qoadt  oonflBoated."— I  adopt  Halone'B  read- 
ing :  oompare  MerehoM  of  Venict,  aot  iv.  eo.  1,  "all  Hbj  goods  are  eoii/b- 
eaU;"  also  The  Catatdy  of  Error*,  act  i.  so.  land  m.  3;  and  Cfmbelint, 
act  V.  BC.  6. 

P.  SOL  (146)     "A  mte  itout  captaiit,  eiid  toon penuaded P' 
To  reiDBdj  the  svppoMd  imperfectiDn  In  the  mstre  of  this  line,  Pope  made 

the  transpontion  " and  petmadad  soon;"  vhile  Hi.  Oi^lier'a  Mb.  Cor- 

reetor  Mada  "A  ait*  «tout  eaptain  he,  and  toon  perttuUltd."  Bnt  th«  cdd 
tart  is  not  to  be  hastilj  altered, — the  word  "  captain"  being  in  Tarions  pasa- 
agea  of  our  early  dramatiBti  a  tiisjllable — prononnoed  "  eopitatn  /"  e.  g.  in 
Beaumont  and  Fletoher'a  Sing  and  No  Sing,  aet  iT.  te.  8 ; 

"  The  king  may  do  mnoh,  captain,  beliere  it." 
(Indeed  Spenser  writes,  Faerie  Qaeene,  B.  vi.  0.  xL  st  8, 

"  It  HO  befell,  as  fortnne  had  vd^ned. 
That  he  whieh  was  their  attaint  profest,"  Jbe.) 
Bm  Walh«r's  CVO.  fMm.  £«.  vd.  iiL  p.  171,  and  Hr.  W.  N.  LettHm's  oota 


P.80a.{i47)  "liofl" 

Tike  True  Tmgedie,  Ac  has  "  ahonld,"— preferaldj  perhaps. 

P.  303.  (148)  •'Olid  tbtmJa  iM(D  you  oU ." 

Waa  altered  by  Pop*  to  "anf  thaidu  to  o^"— Ur.W.  N.Lettsom  would 
merely  omit  "  and." 

P.  803.  (149)  "  haitg" 

So  both  the  folio  and  the  original  play  ("  A«Mie"). — "  hobaUy  *  buty ;'  oer- 
tunly  not '  hoily.'"  Walker's  Cn't.  Exan.  *a  toL  9i  p.  173.— Mr.  Swjiifen 
Jenis,  ind^eodant^,  jcopoaed  th«  same  ooreotion. 

t  P.  SOS.  (ijo)  "  Ozt.  Ltt't  levy  men,  and  beat  hin  baei  ag<^." 
So  Halone.— In  the  folio  this  speech  is  assigned  to  "Sing."—TSx.  ColHer 
thinks  that  "  it  is  not  at  all  inconsistent  with  the  other  speeehMi  of  the  king 
in  (hia  scene :" — to  me  it  appears  utterly  bo.  Besides,  Hemy  has  redgned 
the  gonavmaiit  into  the  hands  of  Warwiolc  anddaroMe  (see  p.  3>8)i  nor 
is  Ml  opinion  now  asked  by  Warwioh,  whose  wotds  are,  "What  oonnaal, 
lord!  r'  ThmnghoDt  the  present  soene  Warwiok  speaks  of  Heniy,  and  ad- 
dresses him,  as  his  "  $oveTeign;" 

"Hy  Mrerc^,  with  the  lortng  dtiiens,"  fto. 

"  Fab  {pnb,  take  leaTe,  and  staad  not  t«  nplr-— 
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Fmrewell,  my  tovtreigti. 

Farewell,  nreet  lordi" 
(A  little  Ktiore,  in  tlie  Bttge-direction  at  Oie  eonunenoement  of  Qai  Mens,  tlie 
f(^  bat  "  Somerset"  instead  of  "  ExeUr.") 

P.  308.  (iji)  "ftirin" 

The  fidio  has  "•etrT<  tp  in." 


P.  801.  (15a)  " vater-fimrmg  Uain;" 

"' Flowing,' tpu^iJteddingt  Compue  '  taar-Ialling  pi^,' f  In;  £{«A(ird  IIT. 
IT.  3."  Walker'i  Crit  Exam.  Ico.  toL  ilL  p.  173, — CapeQ  inggesta  "uater- 
jloiBing  ejet," 


P.  304.  (153)  "A  York!  A  Yorkr 

The  folio  bai  "  A  LaneatUr,  a  Laiu!atteT,"—oI  whJcli  MsJone  oSbrs  a  toroed 
eipluutioD,  and  Hr.  Grant  White  a  still  more  forced  one.— TAc  Ttw  Tra- 
gedtt,  &o.  (in  vbioh  the  preunt  scene  is  much  shorter]  has  no  stage-direction 
hei«,  nor  anj  mention  of  "ihmtt"  in  the  teit.^"Snrel7  the  shonts  that 
nsbered  King  Edward  shoald  be  '  A  York  I  A  Yori  f  I  sappoBs  the  antbor 
did  not  write  the  marginal  dirMtions,  and  the  plaTers  confounded  the  cha^ 
Tsoten."  JoHRBOX.  There  can  be  no  donbt  that  in  onr  early  dramas  the 
greater  part  of  the  stage-directionB  was  inserted  b;  the  actors. 


P.  80G.  (154)  "And,  lord*,  towardi  Cuvtntry,"  &e. 

"  Warwicb,"  as  Mr.  M.  Mason  has  obserred,  "  has  bat  jut  left  the  stage, 
declaring  hi«  Intention  to  go  to  CorentiT.  How  then  oanld  Edward  knew  of 
that  intention  ?  Oar  antbor  was  led  Into  this  impropriety  by  the  old  play, 
where  also  Edward  says ; 

'  And  now  towards  Corentiy  let's  bend  onr  oonne, 
To  meet  with  Warwick  and  his  confederates.' 


P.  806.  (155)  "  Tht  tim  thbit*  hot,"  Sm. 

'  This  oonplet  shonld  stand  after  Qloiter's  speech,  of  which,  pnhapa,  it  if 
part."  W,  N.  LxTTSOK. 


P.  307.  {156)     "I^nof,  theeily  being  but  of  mall  eUftttM," 
Here  Pope  omitted  "iul."— WaJlwr  {CriuExam.  &0.T0L  ili  p.  173)  pro- 
poaes  altering  "  (Is/niM"  to  "  fence." 
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P.807.(iS7)  ""•" 

The  folk  hM  "  in." — Conected  In  the  seetmd  folio. 


P.  B07.  {ijS)  "[Tiiiiig  the  red  rose  oat  of  Ma  hat." 

Here  the  folio  has  no  Btage-direetioD.  Bot  ts  find  in  The  True  Tragtdit, 
bo.,  "  Bound  a  Parlie,  and  Biehaid  tod  Clarence  irhispera  togither,  and  then 
CWence  takes  his  led  Rose  oat  of  hi*  hat,  and  thioiT«8  it  at  Warwike." 

P.  808.  (is9) 

"  Aitd  tet  op  Lanauter,     Why,  trow'tt  thou,  Waraiek, 
That  Clarenee  u  lo  lianh,  lo  blunt,  unnatural," 
The  Trw  Tmgtdie,  &e.  ht-t 

"  And  let  vp  Laneatter,  Thinkest  tAou 
That  Clarcnei  ii  to  ftnnA  niTuitunill." — 
SteerenB  oonjeotares  that  the  aeoond  line  shoold  stand 
"  Clartnee  to  hanh,  to  tluRl,  ttnnaturol." — 
Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  Ice.  vol.  L  p.  31)  propoaes,  but  not  oonfldentlf, 
"     .,..,.    to  blunt- luuiatnjaL'^ 


P.  808.  (160)  "J^UWt," 

The  folio  has  "  lephah ;"  which  in  the  third  folio  beofune  "  lepUulk.'* 


P.  809.  (161}  "my  manglti  body  ihcmt. 

That  I  nuit  yield  my  body  to  tbt  earth," 
Ib  then  not  aomething  wrong  here  F 


P.  309.  (161)  "  That  yield!  the  cedar,"  £0. 

"  It  yrexe  better  to  read 

*  Thu*  to  the  axe's  edge  the  cedar  yields, 
Whow  anna,'  &e. 
OtherwlM '  Whoae  arms'  will  refer  to  the  axe  Inltead  of  the  cedar."  SnB- 
Tzaa.   Bnt  the  oonatrnetion  in  the  text  is  not  nnnanal  with  our  etriy  wrlten. 

P.  810,  (i6j)  "eUimouT" 

80  The  True  TrofedU,  Ae.— The  folio  has  "  Cannon." 

P.  310.  (164) 

"War.  5weet  r«*f  hitioul.'^Fly,  lordt,  aitd lave  yourtalvet i 
For  Warwick  bidt  you  aU  fareieell,  to  meet  in  Aeanen." 
The  modem  editora  have  tried  [nnanooesafnll;]  varioaa  methods  of  impror- 
Ing  this  panage;  in  which  the  votdi  of  Thi  True  Tragtdie,  &a.  an  retained 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


313  THIBD  PABT  O?  [irons.  I 

hj  our  KntliaT.    (Ur.  Eolght's  note  ad  I.  diows  that  lie  ii  not  aoqnainted  I 

irith  Uia  tetding  of  the  old  copies.} 

P.  811.  (i6s)  "The"  I 

Walker  (CHt.  Ezam.  &e.  voL  iii.  p.  173)  propotes  "  Our"  ac  "  These."  | 

P.  318.  (i66)  "I  (irint  tht  water  of  mix  eget,"  ' 

So  the  older  plaj  in  the  oorrespoDdiiig  pusage. — The  folio  baa  " of  107  I 

eje," — which,  with  good  reasaii,  Malons  inapeeta  to  be  "nther  an  error  ia  1 

the  banBoribei  than  an  altentioa  bj  Shakespeare."  I 

P.  BIB.  (167)  '•Now,"  I 

^e  reading  ot  The  True  Tragedie,  te.  "  Lo"  is  perhaps  preferable. 

P.  BU.  (i6g)  "thoulilmtu" 

Bo  the  qoarto  of  1B1$.— The  octaTo  of  1596  has  "thelitoet."— Theqnartoof  j 

1600  liaa  "  the  Ilghtnea."— The  folio  haa  "  the  likeneiti,"  which  Ualone  ealla  j 

"the  phiateolag7  of  Bhakespeare'i  time,"  and  oomparee,  in  Juliai  C/asar,  I 

act  T.  BO.  B,  1 

"  The  lait  of  all  the  Bomani,  fare  thoe  well,"—  I 

a  tanl^  reading,  nndonbtedl; :  see  note  ad  I. — CompoaitorB  freqnently  mis- 
took the  contraction  "j"  {thou)  for  "  f"  [the]. 

P.  816.  (169)  "tteoMi" 

So  the  fourth  folio. — The  eatlier  eds.  have  "Ewonnd,"  "sou him,"  and 
"swomi,"    Bee  note  93  on  TAe  ff'tncer'i  Tal«. 

P.  BIB.  (170)  "  The" 

Is  Bocidentall;  omitted  in  the  folio. 

P.B16.(,7,) 

"  What,  leilt  thou  not  t— Where  i*  that  ieviVt  inuher, 
Hard-favour'd  Richard  f—Biehard,  vhere  art  tltou  t 
Thou  art  not  here ;" 
ThefoUohaa 

'•Whatwiu'ynotI    Where  U  that  dinelt  buteher  Kiihaiit 
Hard  fauor'd  Biehard  t    Richard,  where  art  thout 
Thoa  art  not  hetre." 
But  that  "Biehard"  is  an  aooidental  addition  we  hare  proof  in  the  ooire- 
sponding  paaaage  of  the  original  pla; ; 

"WhearB  the  Diiielt  hutcher,  hardfauortd  Richard, 
Richard  where  art  thou  !    He  ie  not  heere,"  Ae. 

(Qy.  " Richard,  vhert  art  thou. 

Thou  art  not  herel" 
i.  e.  Biohard,  where  art  thon,  that  thon  art  not  here  f ) 
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P.  S16.  (171}  "  London.  A  room  in  tke  Tover. 

Sing  Hemy  is  disoorerad,"  Ac. 
Bere  the  sUge-direotion  is  The  Tnit  TragtXt,  Ao.  ia  "  Enter  Olixtei  to  king 
Hemy  in  the  Tover." — The  folio  hu  "  Enter  Henij  the  uxt,  4ud  Bichard, 
itrith  the  Ijeatenant  on  the  Wallee:" — vbleh  is  tA  Tiriaaae  mth  lUohtud's 
TordB  in  tlie  ooaolnding  oonplet  ol  the  present  scene, — "  111  throtr  th;  bodj 
i>  another  room." 

The  Cambridge  Editors  zenmrh;  "We  hare  retained  the  stage-direction 
of  the  Folios  '  cu  the  walls'  instead  of  adopting  CapeU's  alteration  '  a  Boun 
in  the  Torer,'  af  it  seems  likely  that  the  nustake  lies  in  the  eipression  '  an- 
other room,'  whloh  wai  retained  bom  the  older  ]d«;,  the  anther  forgetting 
tliat  hs  had  changed  the  scene  to  the  walls."  This  la  not  the  onl}'  note  in 
whiefa  the  Camhridge  Bditcas  aeoonnt  tac  some  strange  iwifrtn'r^'  by  attribat- 
ing  it  to  a  Wttutitatianal  targettnlsess  on  the  part  of  Shakespeare.— Heady 
all  the  headings  of  SMnea  and  the  stage-diTBcitioni  throof^unit  Ute  folia  were 
donUlasa  added  by  the  players. 

P.  817.  (173) 

"  Why,  tohol  afetviihfool  wa*  that  of  Cr«te, 
ThM  taught  hU  $0n  tht  offlce  of  a  foal! 
And  yet,  for  all  hit  vingi,  the  foal  woi  droim'd." 

The  folio  has  " the  Fodevof  drown'd"  (whioh,  aooordiDg  to  what  pre- 

oedes,  wonld  mean  Dsdalni). — The  passage  stands  thus  is  The  True  Tra- 
gedU,  Ac.; 

"Why,  what  afoole  WM  that  of  CtMteT 
That  tan^t  his  sonna  the  oBee 
Of  a  tdide,  and  y«t  fm  all  tbat  the  poors 
Fowls  was  dzownde." 

P.  817.  (174}                                                   "faU, 
And 


Wfvdi  added  in  the  woond  foEo.— On  these  two  lines  and  the  two  piVBsdlng 
ones  Hr.  W.  If .  Lettsom  obserTes,  "  I  can  make  nothing  out  of  them  but  that 
they  are  oormpt." 

P.  B17.  (17J)  "diicord" 

Bo  the  older  pl^. — The  (olio  has  "  Discords." 

P.  817.  (176)  "  An  indigeited  and  defomOd  IwBp," 
The  True  Tragtdie,  £a.  has 

"  To  wit :  aa  vndigest  created  lumpe." 
The  folio  has 

"  To  wit,  OR  indigttted  and,  dtfomed  Ein»p< :" 

Bnt  I  hare  no  doubt  that  the  words  "  To  wit"  were  retained  in  the  folio 
ocmtraiy  to  Bhakeapeare's  intention, — he  haTing  expanded  the  rest  ol  the 
original  line  into  a  oomplete  rerM.  (In  The  Sec.  Part  of  King  Hemy  VI. 
act  T.  le.  1  (p.  IBl),  Biehatd  is  sailed,  as  in  the  present  paasags,  ■>  fool  JmU- 
guled  Ivmp."} 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


SU  THIBD  PABT  OF  [xovn. 

P.  SX7.  (177)         "  That  eam'it— 

Qht.  I'll  heitrnotiK>rt:—iU,  prophet,  in  thy  ^^ek: 
For  tkU,"  &0. 
The  True  TrageiU,  He.  haa 

'■  Tftou  eonul  btto  the  world 

Qlo.  Die  propliet  in  thf  Bpeeeh,  He  bean 
No  KOTe,  /or  t&tf ,"  Ao. 

Tbeob*U  printed 

■>  Thou  eam'tt  into  the  world  with  thj  lega  forwaid. 

Glo.  ra  hear  no  more :  die,  prophet,  in  thu  ^aeh; 
For  thit,"  40. 
"Endont  edit(aB,")ieob«anei,  "hmdhntftgnunof  EBgadtyordnediligeBea, 

thew  oonia  hare  been  no  room  lor  this  abeord  break  ["  Thou  eam'tt "'], 

ainee  they  night  have  Tentvred  to  flU  It  np,  with  certaisir  too.  The  old  tto 
wonld  haTe  led  them  part  at  the  way, 

'  Thou  eam'it  into  the  worid ' 

And  that  the  veraa  la  to  be  oom^eted  in  the  manner  I  haTO  pven  it,  U  in- 
oontertable ;  tor  onleu  we  snppoee  King  Hemy  aotnallj  reproaohee  lum  with 
this  hii  pnpoatennu  tdrth,  how  can  Kchard  in  hii  Terj  next  wMoqny  atj, 
'Indeed,  'til  trne  that  Heiuy  told  m*  of; 
For  I  hare  olten  heard  my  mother  i^ 
I  eaaie  into  the  icortd  vith  my  legi  /onpanT  f 
I  can  eatily  >M  that  thii  blank  was  oanied  'bj  the  nioe^  of  the  playen,  lo 
■nppreu  an  indeoaiit  idea  [T].     Bat,  with  Enbmiaaion,  this  was  making  bat 
half  a  cure,  nnleaa  they  had  eipnnged  the  repetition  of  it  oat  of  Biohard'* 
Bpeeoh  too." 

P.  B18.  (17!)  ■'  keep'et" 

So  the  third  toUo.— The  earlier  eda.  haTO  "  keptat"  Mid  "  keept'sL"  . 

P.  819.  (179)  "top" 

The  folio  haa  "tops"  (and  ao  the  older  play). 

P.  819.  (iSo)  "TtiiomCd 

For  hardy  and  undoubted  ehampiont;" 
80  The  Tme  Tragedie,  &o.  ("renowmd"  and  "rmoimiT').  —  The  fdio  baa 
"  Benowne,"  &a.— Here  Capell  eonjeatared,  and  Ur.  Collier's  Mb.  CoTTeota 
reads,  "redoubted  ehan^iom." 

P.  SIO.  (iSi)     "  Work  thoa  the  aay.—and  thou  shall  exeeuie." 

So  The  Tme  Tragedie,  £c. — "  The  id&o  reada  ' and  that  ahalt  ezeoate.' 

Bat  aa  the  word  '  thalC  ie  preaerred,  the  other  moat  hare  been  an  eiror  ot 
the  transcriber  or  oompoaitor."  Mai.ohp.— "I  Bnppoae  he  speaks  this  line, 
fint  touchiim  hia  head,  and  then  looking  on  hia  hand."  Bxxitbhb. 
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P.  Sie.  (tU)  "Q.  Elk.  Thanki,"  bo. 

So  The  IVm  TragedU,  Sia.  ("  Queen,"  to.) — The  foUo  hsa  "  Cla.  Tbanke," 
Ac. — Mr.  Collier  hji  UUit  in  the  foUo  1664  Uub  line  "is  corrtettj/  giiou  to 
UteEing:" — heonght  toluiTe  said  " incoTtectlf ." 


P.  820.  (1S3)  "ReignieT," 

Hie  dd  sdi.  hftTe  "  Banard"  and  "  Bejuard." 

P.  820.  (184)  "it" 

Bm  note  105. 

P.  S30.  (iSj)  "  leUt  tJitfUamrt-' 

Tht  Trut  Tragtdit,  &o.  has  "beflta  the  pleaBureij"  tlie  Idio,  "be&ta  the 
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WiB  periiaps  pradnoad  not  ]aag  iMfore  1597,  the  dftte  of  the  eH-liett  quarto. 
— Bo  rsmukAbla  ara  the  Tsiifttloiu  presented  to  na  bj  the  old  copieB  olSing 
Siehard  III., — ao  gnatlf  doei  the  text  of  the  quartos  (or,  piopeilj  apeaUng, 
that  ol  tha  earliest  qnarto)  difiei  from  the  text  ot  tha  fo  io,  that  a  modem 
edihO',  who  mnst  nsoeEaarily  gira  an  eolectio  text  of  thia  tragedy,  is  not  % 
little  perplexed  in  lii*  ehoioe  of  readings,  Kor  is  the  ditTeianoe  in  qneation 
eonOned  to  words  and  phnMea,  to  ampliilcation  of  Bentenoea,  and  appropria- 
tion of  speeobea ;  for  the  quartos  oontain  important  passages  which  are  not 
fonnd  in  tlie  folio,  while  the  folia,  on  the  other  hand,  snppllas  patsagea  no 
less  important  which  are  wanting  in  the  qnartoa. — The  text  of  the  folio  ii,  on 
the  whole,  iulerior  to  that  of  the  quartos,  and,  aa  Malona  obserres  in  a  note, 
would  aeem  to  haTS  been  tampered  with  by  the  players :  aooordinglj  I  now 
kdhere  to  the  qxiarloa  in  snndry  places  where  m;  formi  r  edition  exhibited 
the  text  of  the  folio. — In  this  tngedj  Shakeapeare  cannot  be  said  to  hare 
any  obligatioDS  to  an  earlier  plaf  on  the  same  snhjeot  by  an  unknown  aathor, 
— Tha  Tnu  TmgtdU  of  Richard  the  Third :  wherein  it  thomu  the  death 
of  EdiBard  the  Foitrth,  viih  the  tmolhering  of  the  two  yoong  Frinett  in  the 
Touer:  wilft  a  lowMnloAIe  enie  of  Shore*  wife,  an  exoMpU  for  oU  viched 
VKimtn.  And  loiUy  the  eonitttuition  and  iaymng  of  the  two  noble  Bouee*, 
iMKeaiter  and  Torke.  At  it  wot  fUsyd  ^  the  Qvetnet  Uaieitiei  Plagen, 
IBM,  Ito  (lepttatod  tor  tha  Oukespeare  Soeto^  in  18M). 
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Euro  E£wiBi>  ihe  Fourth. 

Edwibs,  princa  of  Wllea,  mftemrdB  King  Edwud  T.,  t      goni  to 

BicHAss,  doke  of  Tock,  )    the  King. 

Obobob,  dnlw  of  Clarenoe,  i  brothers  to 

Bi(iBiBD,diikeQlatoaleT,aftemrdjKiiigBiehud.III., )    the  King. 

A  young  Son  of  Clarenoe. 

Hami,  earl  of  RiohmoQd,  mttanraids  King  Henr;  Til. 

CABDinu.  BouBcaisB,  krohbiahop  of  CaDterInu7. 

Thoius  BoTHKBuii,  Biohbuhop  DJ  York. 

Jo&a  MoaiOH,  buhop  of  E^. 

Dru  or  BucsraoRuc 

DUKB  or  NOBTO!.!. 

Eabl  or  BuuMT,  hii  ion. 

Etw.  BiTSBB,  iKoUier  to  King  E>d«*rd'a  Qoeen. 

MiBQCtse  OF  Doubt  uid  ljcai>  QbbTi  her  ions. 

LoBD  Bumros. 
IiOBD  Susux. 

LOKD  LOTBL. 

Bm  Tboiub  TinauB. 
Bib  lUcEiBO  fiuourF. 
Sn  WiLLun  Caaem. 

8im  JaMBI  TiBBBL. 

Sn  Jakbi  Blobi. 

8iE  Waubb  ff  ■»■»■» 

Sib  &OBBBI  BxiBBMBOBT,  Qanteiiant  of  Qie  Tower. 

CzBiBioFasB  Ubbwiob,  ft  prieBt.    Another  Fiieat. 

Iiord  Mtfor  ot  London.    BherifF  of  WiUshira. 

Tbxssei.  uid  BiiMM.HT,  attending  on  Ijb^Aiuu. 

EuziBiTH,  qneen  to  King  Edward  IT. 

iiiaaASEX,  widow  of  Sing  Henrj  TI. 

DocHESB  or  Tons,  nioUiei  to  King  Edward  IT.,  Clarenoe,  uidOkater. 

Lii>T  Ahhi,  widow  of  Edwud,  piinoe  ol  Walee,  bob  to  King  Heouj 

TI. ;  ofterwuda  married  to  Biohard,  doke  of  Qloetez. 
A  jonng  Daughter  of  Clarenoe. 

Lordi  and  other  Attendanle ;  a  Pursniinuit,  BcdTener,  Citiisiia, 
Uorderera.Measengen,  Soldiers,  &o. 
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ACT  I. 

ScEHZ  I.  L<mdon,  A  afreet. 
Enter  Glostsb. 
Qlo.  Now  is  the  winter  of  oar  disconteot 
Made  glorioas  Bommer  by  this  Ban  of  YoA; 
And  all  the  doods  that  lonr'd  apott  our  house 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  bnried. 
Mow  are  our  brows  boiind  with  Tictorioos  wreaths ; 
Oar  bmisM  arms  hung  np  for  monoments ; 
Oar  stem  alaromB  chang'd  to  merry  meetings, 
Oar  dreadful  marchea  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-visag'd  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled  front ; 
And  now — instead  of  mounting  barb^  steeds 
To  Mght  the  souls  of  fearful  adversarieB — 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber 
To  the  lascivions  pleasing  of  a  Into. 
Bnt  I,  that  am  not  sbap'd  for  sportive  tricks, 
Nor  made  to  conrt  an  amorons  looking-glass ; 
I,  that  am  radely  stamp'd,  and  want  love's  majoB^ 
To  stmt  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  featore  by  dtssembling  natore, 
Deform'd,  nnfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  ap. 
And  that  so  lamely  and  on&shionable, 
That  dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them ; — 
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Why,  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 

Have  DO  delight  to  pass  swsy  the  time. 

Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  san. 

And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity : 

And  therefore — since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover. 

To  lentertaiu  these  fair  well-spoken  days — 

I  am  determiiiM  to  prove  a  villain, 

And  hate  the  idle  pleasares  of  these  days. 

Plots  have  I  laid,  indnctions  dangerons. 

By  dronken  prophecies,  hbela,  and  dreams. 

To  set  my  brother  Clarence  and  the  king 

In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 

And,  if  King  Edward  be  as  tme  and  jost 

As  I  am  snbtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 

This  day  shoald  C3arenoe  closely  be  mew'd  up, 

Abont  a  prophecy,  which  says  that  Q 

Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul : — here  Clarence  comes. 

Enter  Cubenob  guarded,  and  Bbaebhburt. 
Brother,  good  day :  what  means  this  armM  goard 
That  waits  upon  your  grace? 

Clar.  His  majesty, 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Qh.  Upon  what  cause? 

Ciar.  Because  my  name  is  0earge. 

Qlo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yonrs ; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers : — 
O,  belike  his  majesty  hath  some  intent 
-  That  you  shall  be  new-christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence?  may  I  know? 

Clar,  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  protest 
As  yet  I  do  not :  bat,  as  I  can  learn, 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies  and  dreams ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plncks  the  letter  G-, 
And  says  a  wizard  told  him  that  by  0 
Hifl  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought  that  I  am  he. 
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These,  as  I  learn,  and  snch-like  toys  as  Uiese, 
Hare  mov'd  his  higlmeSB  to  commit  me  now. 

Olo.  Why,  thia  it  is,  when  men  are  ml'd  by  women : — 
'Tis  not  the  king  that  Bends  yon  to  the  Tower ; 
My  Lady  Grey  his  wife,  Clarence,  'tis  she 
That  tempers  him  to  this  extremity .*" 
Was  it  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
Antony  Woodville,.  her  brother  there,"' 
That  made  him  send  Lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower, 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  deliTer'd  ? 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence ;  we  are  not  safe. 

Clar,  By  heaven,  I  think  there  is  no  man  secure 
Bat  the  qneen's  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds 
That  tmdge  betwixt  the  king  and  Mistress  Shore. 
Heard  ye  not  what  an  hamble  sappliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery? 

6lo.  Hnmbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
I'll  tell  yon  what, — ^I  think  it  is  onr  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  favoar  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
The  jealous  o'erwom  widow  and  herself, 
Since  that  our  brother  dabb'd  them  gentlewomen. 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brak.  Beseedi'*'  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
His  majesty  hath  straitly  given  in  charge 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference, 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Olo.  Even  so ;  an  please  yoor  worship,  Brakenbnry, 
Ton  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say : 
We  speak  no  treason,  man  ; — we  say  the  king 
Is  wise  and  virtnoas ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  stmck  in  years,  fair,  and  not  jealoas ; — 
We  say  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cheny  lip,  a  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongae  ;'^ 
And  that  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks  : 
How  say  yon,  sir?  can  yon  deny  all  this? 

Brak.  With  this,  my  lord,  myself  have  ^nght  to  do. 

Olo.  Naoght  to  do  with  Mistress  Shore  I  I  tell  thee, 
fisllow, 
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He  that  doth  nanght  with  her,  exoeptisg  ooe, 
Were  best  to  do  it  Becretly,  alooe. 

Brak.  What  one,  my  lord? 

Glo.  Her  hxtshand,  kiuTe : — wooldrt  thoD  betny  me? 

Brak.  Beseeoh"'  your  grace  to  pudon  me ;  and,  withal. 
Forbear  yonr  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Clar.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbnry,  and  will  obey. 

Oh.  We  are  the  qoeen's  abjects,  and  most  obey.— 
BroUier,  farewell ;  I  will  onto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoe'er  yon  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  it  to  call  King  Edward's  widow  Bister, — 
I  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  yon. 
MeantUne,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood 
Tonchee  me  deeper  than  yon  can  imagine. 

Clar.  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  as  well. 

Oh.  Well,  yonr  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long ; 
I  will  deliTer  yon,  or  else  lie  for  yon : 
Meantime,  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  most  perforce :  brewell, 

lExewit  Clarence,  Srakenbury,  and  Quard. 

Olo.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thon  shalt  ne'er  retom, 
Simple,  plain  Clarence  t — I  do  lore  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  sool  to  heaven, 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  oar  hands. — 
Bat  who  comes  hwe?  the  new-deliver'd  Hastings? 

Enter  Hasthtos. 

Hatt.  Good  time  of  day  nnto  my  graeioos  lord ! 

Olo.  As  mnch  onto  my  good  lord  chamberlain ! 
Well  are  yoa  welcome  to  the  open  air. 
How  hath  yont  lordship  hrook'd  imprisonment? 

Hatt.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners  most : 
Bat  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 

Olo.  No  doabt,  no  doabt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence  too ; 
For  they  that  were  yonr  enemies  are  hia. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  mnch  on  him  as  yon. 

Halt.  More  ^ity  that  the  eagle  shoold  be  mew'd. 
While  kites  and  bnzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  ? 
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Stut.  No  news  bo  bad  abroad  as  this  at  home, — 
The  king  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy, 
And  Mb  physicianB  fear  him  mightily. 

Olo.  Now,  by  Saint  Faol,  this  newa  is  bad  indeed. 
0,  ha  hath  kept  ac  eril  diet  long. 
And  orermach  conanm'd  his  royal  person : 
'Tis  Tery  grieroaB  to  be  thongbt  upon. 
What,  is  he  in  his  bed? 

HoMt.  He  is. 

Olo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  vill  follow  yon. 

{Exit  B<uting$. 
He  cannot  lire,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die 
Till  George  be  pack'd  with  poBt-horee  np  to  heaven.^ 
I'U  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  eteel'd  with  weighty  argnments ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  lire : 
Which  done,  God  take  King  Edward  to  bis  mer^. 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in ! 
For  then  I'll  marry "Warwick'e  yonngest  daughter: 
What  thongb  I  kill'd  her  husband  and  her  father? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is  to  become  her  hasband  and  her  father  : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  bo  mach  for  loTe 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent, 
By  marrying  her  which  I  most  reach  onto. 
Bat  yet  I  ron  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Clarence  still  breathes ;  Edward  stiU  liyes  and  reigns : 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  ooont  my  gains.       lExU. 


SoENB  II.  The  tame.  Another  street. 

Elder  tiie  eorp»e  of  King  Henbt  the  Sixth,  home  in  an  open  eegitt, 
Oentlemen  with  halberda  to  guard  it, — among  them  7 
and  Brbeelks  ;  and  Lady  Amra  as  mourner. 

Anne.  Set  down,  set  down  yonr  honoorable  load,— 
If  honour  may  be  shronded  in  a  hearse, — 
Whilst  I  awhile  obse^nioiuly  laooent 
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Th'  ontimely  fall  of  nrtnonB  Lancaster, — 

[The  Bearers  set  down  the  coffin. 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  s  hoi;  king  ! 
Pale  asheB  of  the  boose  of  liancaster ! 
ThoQ  bloodless  renmant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
Se  't  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  ihj  slaaghter'd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  Belfsame  hand  that  made  these  wonnda  I 
Lo,  in  these  windows  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  poor  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  : — ■ 
0,  cnrs^  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes ! 
CnrsM  the  heart  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
CarsM  the  blood  that  let  this  blood  &om  hence  \ 
More  direfnl  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
That  makes  ns  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives ! 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it. 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  bronght  to  light. 
Whose  ngly  and  nnnatnral  aspect 
May  fright  the  hopefdl  mother  at  the  view ; 
And  that  be  heit  to  his  nnhappiness ! 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  yonng  lord  and  thee ! — 
Come,  DOW  towards  Ghertsey  with  yonr  holy  load, 
Taken  from  Panl's  to  be  interred  there ; 
And  still,  as  yon  are  weary  of  the  weight. 
Best  yon,  whiles  I  lament  King  Henry's  corse. 

[The  Bearers  take  up  the^offin  and  move  forwards. 

Unter  GLOBTiU. 

Glo.  Stay,  yon  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it  down. 

Anne.  What  black  magician  conjnres  np  this  fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds? 

Olo.  Tillains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  Saint  Paul, 
m  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys ! 

First  Gent.  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 

Glo.  Uomaoner'd  dog !  stand  thon,  when  I  command : 
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AdTaace  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast, 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  Til  Btrike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  Bpnnt  apon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

[The  Bearert  set  down  the  coffin, 

Anne.  What,  do  yon  treiahle?  are  yon  all  a&aid? 
Alas,  I  blame  yon  not;  for  yon  are  mortal, 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. — 
Avannt,  thon  dreadfol  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, — 
TTia  Bool  thoa  canst  not  have ;  therefore,  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  saint;,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne.  Foul  devil,  for  God's  s^ie,  hence,  and  trouble  db  not; 
For  thon  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
FLU'd  it  with  cursing  cries  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinoua  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  bntcheries. — 
0,  gentlemen,  see,  see  !  dead  Henry's  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths  and  bleed  afresh  I— 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  fool  deformity; 
For  'tia  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  nnnatoral. 
Provokes  this  deluge  most  onnatural. — 
0  God,  which  this  blood  mad'st,  revenge  his  death  ! 
0  earth,  which  this  blood  drink'st,  revenge  his  death  I 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer  dead ; 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick. 
As  thoa  dost  swallow  ap  this  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hell-govem'd  arm  hath  bntoherM  t 

Olo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rales  of  charity. 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  blessings  for  corses. 

Anne.  Villain,  thou  know'st  no  law  ofGod  nor  man: 
No  beast  so  fierce  bnt  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 

Olo.  Bnt  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 

Anne,  0  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  tmth  t 

Olo.  More  wonderfol,  when  angels  are  so  angry. — 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  suppose  evils,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne.  Vonehsafe,  diffds'd  infection  of  a  man. 
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For  tk&ae  known  erils,  but  to  give  me  Ie»e, 
B7  circamBtance,  to  cnrse  thy  coned  self. 

Qlo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  ham 
Bcaae  patient  leisnre  to  excase  myBelf. 

AtiTie.  Fooler  than  heart  can  think  thee,  thoo  canat  make 
No  ezcnee  conent,  hot  to  hang  thyaelf. 

Qlo.  By  BQch  despair,  I  shoold  accoee  myself. 

Anne.  And,  by  despairing,  shooldst  thoo  stand  excas'd 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself. 
That  didst  unworthy  danghter  npon  others. 

Olo.  Say  that  I  slew  them  not? 

Anne.  Why,  then,  they  are  not  dead: 

Bnt  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Olo.  I  did  not  kill  yoor  hnsband. 

Anne.  Why,  then,  he  ie  alive. 

Olo.  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slaia  by  Edward's  hand. 

Anne.  In  thy  fonl  throat  thoo  liast :  Qneen  Margaret  saw 
Thy  morderons  falchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thoo  once  didst  bend  against  her  breast, 
Bnt  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Olo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slanderoos  tongne, 
That  laid  their  gnilt  open  my  gailtless  shonlders. 

Anne.  Thoo  wast  provokM  I7  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dreamt  on  anght  bnt  botcheries : 
Didst  thoo  not  kill  this  king? 

Qlo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Doet  grant  me,  hedgehog  ?  then,  Ood  giant  ma  too 
Thoo  mayet  be  damnM  for  that  wicked  deed ! 
0,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtnoos  I 

Olo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven,  that  hath  him. 

Anne.  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thon  shalt  never  oome. 

Olo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  him  thither ; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth. 

Annt.  And  thoo  onfit  for  any  place  bnt  hell. 

Qlo.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  yoa  will  heu  me  name  it. 

Anne.  Some  dongeon. 

Olo.  Yonr  bed-chamber. 

Anne.  HI  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thon  liest ! 

Olo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  yon. 

Anne.  I  hage  so. 
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Olo.  I  know  80. — ^Bat,  gentle  Lady  Anse,— 

To  leave  this  keen  enooonter  of  onr  wits, 
And  &11  Bomewh&t  into  a  slower  method, — 
Is  not  the  oanser  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  PlantagenetB,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blamefnl  as  the  execntioner  ? 

Anne.  Thon  wast  the  cause  and  most  aoenrs'd  effiaet. 

Olo.  Yoai  beanty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect ; 
Your  bean^,  that  did  hannt  me  in  my  sleep 
To  ondertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live^  one  hoTir  in  yonr  sweet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I  tboDght  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide. 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beanty  from  my  cheeks. 

Olo.  These  eyes  could  not  endttre  that  beauty's  wreck ; 
Yon  should  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  ia  cheerM  by  the  san, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Anne.  Block  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death  thy  life ! 

Olo.  Cnrae  not  thyself,  fair  creature ;  thon  art  both. 

Anne.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  rereng'd  on  thee. 

Olo.  It  is  a  qnarrel  most  onnatoral. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

Anru.  It  is  a  quarrel  jnst  and  reasonable, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  hnsband. 

Olo,  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  hnsband, 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  husband. 

Anne.  Ms  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Olo.  He  hves  that  lores  thee  better  than  he  oonld. 

Anne.  Name  him. 

Olo.  Hantagenet. 

Atme.  Why,  that  wis  be. 

Olo.  The  selfsame  name,  bat  one  of  better  nature. 

Anne.  Where  is  he  ? 

Olo.  Here.  {She  Mpita  at  him.]  Why  dost 

thoa  spit  at  me  ? 

Amte.  Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake  I 

Olo.  Never  came  poison  £rom  so  sweet  a  place. 

Amu.  Nerer  hong  poison  on  a  fooler  toad. 
Ont  of  my  «ght !  thoa  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Olo.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 
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Arau.  Would  tliey  were  baailiBkB,  to  strike  thee  dead! 

Qlo.  I  would  they  were,  thst  I  might  die  at  ooce; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  &om  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
Sham'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorsefnl  tear, 
Not®,  when  my  fiither  York  and  Edward  wept 
To  bear  the  piteona  moan  that  Rutland  made 
When  black-fitc'd  Clifford  shook  his  eword  at  him ; 
Mor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death. 
And  twenty  times  nude  pause  to  sob  and  weep, 
That  all  the  standers-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedaah'd  with  rain ;  in  that  sad  time 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  hnmble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  coald  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping, 
I  never  mi'd  to  friend  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  coold  never  leam  sweet  smoothing  words ; 
Bnt,  now  tfay  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee. 
My  proad  heart  sues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  speak. 

IShe  looks  acomJuUy  at  him. 
Teach  not  thy  lips  such  Boom ;  for  they  were  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  each  contempt. 
If  tby  rerengefal  heart  cannot  foi^ve, 
Lo,  here  I  lend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword ; 
Which  if  thon  please  to  hide  in  this  tme  breast, 
And  let  the  sonl  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee, 

\Owe»  her  hit  sword,  and  lays  his  breast  open,  kneeUng. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  King  Henry, — 

[She  offers  at  his  breast  icitk  his  ttoord. 
Bat  'twas  tby  beauty  that  provokM  me. 
Nay,  now  dispatch ;  'twas  I  that  stabb'd  young  Edward, — 

[She  again  offers  at  his  breast. 
Bat  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on, 

[She  lettfaU,  the  tvxird. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.  Arise,  diasemblet :  though  I  wish  thy  death. 
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I  will  not  be  thy  exeeationer. 

Olo.  Tlien  bill  me  kill  myself,  and  I  vill  do  it. 

[Bisea,  and  takes  up  hU  tword. 

Anne.  I  have  already. 

Qlo.  That  was  in  thy  tage : 

Speak  it  aji^aiii,  and,  even  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which  for  thy  love  did  kill  thy  lore, 
Shall  for  thy  loTe  kill  a  fer  trner  lore ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thoa  be  accessary. 

Anne.  I  wonld  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Qlo.  'Tis  figur'd  in  my  tongne. 

Anne.  I  fear  me  both  are  false. 

Olo.  Then  never  man  WM  tme. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  pnt  ap  yonr  sword. 

Glo.  Say,  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne.  That  shalt  thoa  know  hereafter. 

Qlo.  Bat  shall  I  live  in  hope  ? 

Anne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Olo.  Toachaafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give.  [She  puta  on  the  ring. 

Olo.  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  finger, 
Even  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
Bat  beg  one  favour  at  thy  graoioas  hand, 
Thon  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  ? 

Olo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  deugns 
To  him  that  hath  more  canse  to  be  a  monmer, 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place ; 
Where — after  I  have  solemnly  interr'd, 
At  Chertsey  monastery,  this  noble  king, 
And  wet  his  grave  witii  my  repentant  tears — 
I  will  with  all  expedient  dnty  see  yon : 
For  divers  nnknown  reasons,  I  beseech  yon, 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.  With  all  my  heart;  and  mach  it  joys  me  too 
To  see  yon  are  become  so  penitent. — 
Tressel  and  Berkeley,  go  along  with  me. 

Qlo.  Bid  me  fuawell. 
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Anne.  'Tib  more  than  you  deserve; 

But  Bince  700  teach  me  how  to  Satter  7011, 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

lExeunt  Lady  Anne,  Treuti,  and  Berkeley. 

Qlo.  8iia,  take  np  the  corae. 

Qent.  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  9 

Oh.  No,  to  White-Frian ;  there  attend  my  coming. 

[Exeunt  all,  except  Qlotter. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  hamonr  woo'd  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  hamonr  won  ? 
I'll  have  her ; — bnt  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What  I  I,  that  kill'd  her  husband  and  hia  &iher, 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate ; 
With  cnrses  in  her  month,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  vitoese  of  her  hatred  by  ;'^ 
HaTing  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  bars  against  me, 
And  I  no  &iends  to  back  my  suit  withal 
Bnt  the  plain  devil  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  her, — all  the  world  to  nothing  1 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  abeady  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  three  months  since, 
Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbnry? 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman — 
Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
Yonng,  valiant,  wiee,  and,  no  donbt,  right  loyal — ^* 
The  spacioQS  world  cannot  again  afford : 
And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me, 
That  cropp'd  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  piinoe. 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  wofal  bed  ? 
On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety  ? 
On  me,  that  halt  and  am  mis-shapen  thna  ? 
My  dokedom  to  a  beggarly  denier, 
I  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  althongh  I  cannot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellotia  proper  man. 
111  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  tailors 
To  study  &shionB  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favoor  with  myself. 
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I  will  Tnaintain  it  with  Bome  little  coat. 

Bot  firet  I'll  torn  yon  fellow  in  hie  gr&ve ; 

And  then  retnm  lamenting  to  my  lore. — 

Shine  oat,  fiur  aon,  till  I  have  bonght  a  glasB, 

That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  pass.  [Exit. 


SoBHB  m.  The  tame.   A  room  in  the  palace. 
Miter  Queen  Eusabbth,  Sivess,  and  Gbxt. 

Riv.  Have  patience,  madam :  there's  no  donbt  his  majesty 
"Will  Boon  recover  hia  accnatom'd  health. 

Orey.  In  that  you  hrook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse : 
Tbetefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
Ajii  cheer  hia  grace  with  qaick  and  merry  words. 

Q.  Eliz.  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide  of  mo  ? 

Riv.  No  other  harm  bnt  loss  of  snch  a  lord. 

Q.  Eliz.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Qrey.  The  heaTens  have  bless'd  yon  with  a  goodly  80D, 
To  be  your  comforter  when  he  is  gone. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah,  he  is  yonng;  and  his  minority 
Is  pat  onto  the  tmst  of  Richard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me  nor  none  of  yon. 

Riv.  la  it  concluded  he  shall  be  protector  ? 

Q.  Eliz,  It  is  determin'd,  not  condnded  yet : 
Bat  BO  it  msst  be,  if  the  king  miscany. 

Enter  Buokinohak  and  Stahlkt.*^" 
Qrey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  BacMngham  and  Stanley. 
Bvck.  Qood  time  of  day  onto  yonr  royal  grace ! 
Stan.  Qoi  make  yonr  majesty  joyfal  as  yon  have  been  I 
Q.  Eliz.   The  Gonntess  Richmond,  good  my  Lord  of 
Stanley, 

To  yonr  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say  amen. 

Yet,  Stanly,  notwithstanding  she's  year  wife, 

^d  loves  not  me,  b^  yon,  good  lord,  assnr'd 

I  hate  not  yon  for  her  prond  arroganoe. 

Stan.  I  do  beseech  yoa,  either  not  believe 

The  envioas  slanders  of  her  &lae  aoeasets ; 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


SM  msa  BIOHABD  m.  [i4n  E. 

Or,  if  she  be  kCCOB'd  on  troe  report. 

Bear  with  be  weakness,  wliich,  I  think,  proceeds 

From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  gronnded  malice. 

Biv.  Saw  yaa  the  king  to-day,  my  Lord  of  Stanley? 

Stan.  Bnt  now  the  Dnke  of  Buckingham  and  I 
Are  coma  boi  \  visitiDg  his  majesty. 

Q,  Elu.  ''i^at  likelihood  of  hie  amendment,  lords  ? 

Buck.  MaJtUB,  good  hope ;  his  grace  speaks  cheerfully. 

Q.  Elvi.  Qod  grant  him  health  I     Did  yon  confer  with 
him? 

Back.  Ay,  madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  I)nke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothere, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sect  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  presence. 

Q.  Eliz.  ^/^oold  all  were  well ! — ^bat  that  will  never  be : 
I  fear  onr  happineBB  is  at  the  height. 

E  -ier  Glostbr,  HABTmoe,  and  Bobset. 

Glo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endare  it : — 
Who  are  they  j^hat  complain  nnto  the  king 
That  I,  fbrsoofji,  am  stern,  and  love  them  not  ? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  bnt  lightly 
That  fill  his  ea.-s  with  snch  diseentions  mmonrs. 
Because  I  cannot  flatter  and  speak  fair. 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog, 
Dnck  with  French  nods  and  apish  conrtesy, 
I  mast  be  held  a  rancorons  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain.jpaan  live  and  think  no  barm, 
But  thas  his  simple  truth  must  be  abas'd 
By  silken,  ely,  insinuating  Jacks  ? 

Biv.  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  yoor  grace  7 

Glo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty  nor  grace. 
When  have  I  injar'd  thee  ?  when  done  thee  wrong  ? — 
Or  thee  ? — or  thee  ? — or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  yon  all !  His  royal  grace — 
Whom  God  preserve  better  than  you  would  wish  1 — 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while, 
Bot  yon  must  trouble  him  with  lewd  complaints. 

Q.  Eliz.  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistake  the  matter. 
The  king,  of  bis  own  royal  disposition. 
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And  not  proTok'd  by  any  soitor  else ;  ' 

Aiming,  belike,  vt  yonr  interior  hatred,  "^ 

That  in  yoor  oatward  action  shows  itself 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself,      ' 
Makes  him  to  send,  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it.^** 

Olo.  I  cannot  tell ; — ^the  world  is  grown  bo  ^ad, 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  percn : 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q,  Elix.  Gome,  come,  we  know  yoor  meaning,  brother 
Gloster ; 
Yon  envy  my  advancement  and  my  friends': 
Qod  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  yon ! 

Olo.  Meantime,  Gtod  granta  that  we  have  noid  of  yon : 
Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  yonr  means, 
Myself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a  loble. 

Q,  Eliz.  By  Him  that  rais'd  me  to  this  can  ^al  height 
From  Uiat  cont«nted  hap  which  I  enjoy'd, 
I  sever  did  incense  his  majesty 
Against  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  bnt  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  yon  do  me  shameihl  injury. 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  snspects. 

Qh.  Yon  may  deny  that  yon  were  not  the  c^nse 
Of  my  Lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonment. 

Biv,  She  may,  my  lord ;  for — ■ 

Glo.  She  may,  Lord  Rivets !— why,  who  knows  not  so  ? 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  yon  to  many  foir  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein,    ' 
And  lay  those  honours  on  yonr  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  ?  She  may, — ay,  marry,  may  she, — 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Olo,  What,  marry,  may  she  I  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis  yonr  giandam  had  a  vorser  match. 
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Q.  Elis.  My  Lord  of  Qloster,  I  hAve  too  long  bomB 
Tom  blunt  npbraidings  and  yoai  bitt«r  aoatb : 
By  hesTen,  I  will  scqnaint  his  majeBty 
With  those  gTOBB  taonts  I  often  Iuto  endni'd. 
I  had  rather  be  a  coontty  seTrant-maid 
Than  a  great  queen,  vith  this  oondition, — ■ 
To  be  BO  baited,  Boom'd,  and  stormM  at : 

EiUer  Queen  Mahoa&bt,  behitid. 
Small  j<^  have  I  in  being  England's  qneen. 

Q,  Mar.  [ande]  And  leasen'd  be  that  sniall,  God,  I  be- 
seech him! 
Thy  hononr,  state,  and  seat  is  dne  to  me. 

Olo.  What  t  threat  yon  me  vith  telling  of  the  king  ? 
Tell  him,  and  apare  not :  look,  what  I  hare  said 
I  will  ATonch  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  d&re  adTentnre  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower, 
'TIb  time  to  speak, — my  pains  are  qnite  forgot. 

Q.  Mar.  [aside]  Oat,  deyil  I    I  remember  them  too  wall : 
Thon  kill'dflt  my  hnsband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbnry. 

Olo.  Ere  you  were  qneen,  ay,  or  yoor  hosband  king, 
I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs ; 
A  weeder-ont  of  his  prond  adversarieB, 
A  liberal  rewaider  of  his  friends : 
To  royalise  his  blood  I  spilt  mine  own. 

Q.  Ma7:  [atide]  Ay,  and  mnch  better  Uood  than  hia  Or 
thine. 

Olo.  In  all  which  time  yon  and  you  hosband  Gr^ 
Were  factioas  for  the  house  of  Lancaster; — 
And,  KiTers,  so  were  yon : — -was  not  your  hnsband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban's  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  yon  forget, 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  yon  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Mar.  [aside}  A  mnrderoas  villain,  and  bo  atill  thon 
art. 

Qlo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  &ther,  Warwiok; 
Ay,  and  forswore  himself, — ^which  Jeso  pardon ! — 

Q,  Mwr.  [aside'}  Which  God  revenge  t 
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Glo.  To  fi^t  on  Edward's  partj,  for  th«  erown; 
And  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  ha  is  mew'd  np. 
I  vonld  to  God  my  heiirt  were  flint,  like  Edward's ; 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine : 
I  am  too  ohildish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  Jdar.  \ande]  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
Uiis  world, 
Thoc  cacodemon !  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Riv.  My  Iiord  of  Oloster,  in  those  bnsy  days 
Which  here  yon  a^e  to  prove  ns  enemies, 
We  follow'd  then  our  lord,  ou  lawful  king : 
So  shonld  we  yon,  if  yon  ehonld  be  onr  king. 

Gh.  If  I  ^oold  be  I — I  had  rather  be  a  pedler : 
For  be  it  &om  my  heart,  the  thonght  of  it  1 

Q.  EUz.  As  Uttle  joy,  my  lord,  as  yon  suppose 
Yon  shonld  enjoy,  were  yon  this  conntry's  king, — ■ 
As  httle  joy  may  yon  suppose  in  me, 
That  I  enjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  [aside]  As  httle  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof;*"* 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless. 

I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. —  [^Advancing. 

Hear  me,  yon  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  oat 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd  &om  me  1 
"Which  of  yon  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  ? 
If  not,  that,  I  being  queen,  yon  bow  like  subjects, 
Yet  that,  by  yon  depoe'd,  yon  quake  like  rebels  ? — 
Ah,  gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away  1 

Glo.  Fonl  wrinkled  witch,  what  mok'st  thou  in  my  dght? 

Q.  Mar.  Bat  repetition  of  what  then  hast  marr'd ; 
That  will  I  make  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Glo.  Wert  thou  not  banishM  on  pain  of  death  ? 

Q.Mar.  I  was; 
Bnt  I  do  find  more  pain  in  banishment 
Than  death  ean  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  hnsband  and  a  son  thou  ow'st  to  me, — 
And  then  a  kingdom, — all  of  you  allegiance : 
The  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  is  yours ; 
And  all  the  pleasures  yon  usorp  are  mine. 

Glo.  The  curse  my  noble  hther  laid  on  thee. 
When  thoa  didst  crown  his  variike  brows  with  paper, 
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And  with  thy  seoms  drev'et  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gar'st  the  duke  a  cloat 
Steep'd  in  the  faoltless  blood  of  pretty  Rotland ; — 
Hie  corses,  then  from  bittemesa  of  soul 
Denomic'd  against  thee,  are  all  &U'n  npon  thee ; 
And  (}od,  not  we,  bath  plagn'd  thy  bloody  deed. 

Q.  Eli2.  So  jnst  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent. 

Salt.  0,  'twas  the  faolest  deed  to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  moat  merciless  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

Riv.  Tyrants  themselTes  wept  when  it  was  reported. 

Dot.  Mo  man  bnt  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 

Buck.  Northomberland,  then  present,  wept  to  see  it. 

Q.  Mar.  What !  were  you  snarling  all  befbre  I  came. 
Beady  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  torn  you  all  yonr  hatred  now  on  me  ? 
Did  York's  dread  corse  prevail  so  mnch  with  heaven, 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death. 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  wofnl  banishment, 
Coold  all  bat  aoawer  for  that  peevish  brat  ? 
Can  corses  pierce  the  cloods  and  enter  heaven  ? — 
Why,  then,  give  way,  dull  clonds,  to  my  qoiok  corses ! — 
Though  not  by  war,  by  sorfeit  die  yoor  king. 
As  oars  by  marder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward  thy  son,  that  now  is  Prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward  my  sou,  that  was  Prince  of  Wales, 
Die  in  his  yonth  by  like  nntimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  qneen,  for  me  that  was  a  qneen, 
Ootlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self! 
Long  mayst  thon  live  to  wail  thy  children's  loss ; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  qaeen ! — 
Bivers  and  Dorset,  yon  were  standers-by, — 
And  BO  wast  thon.  Lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggers :  God,  I  pray  him. 
That  none  of  yon  may  live  his  natural  age, 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cot  off  I 

Qlo.  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hatefol  wither'd  hag  I 
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Q.  Mar.  And  leave  ont  thee  ?  eiay,  dog,  for  khon  shalt 
hear  me. 
If  hearen  have  an;  grieTOQB  plagne  in  atore 
Exceeding  thoBe  that  I  can  wish  npon  thee, 
U  let  them'^^  keep  it  till  th;  sins  be  ripe, 
And  then  horl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace ! 
The  worm  of  conscience  etill  be-gnaw  tby  soql  I 
Thy  friends  snspect  for  traitors  while  thoa  liv'at. 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  Mends ! 
No  sleep  close  ap  tliat  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Afirigbts  thee  with  a  hell  of  agly  devile  1 
TboQ  elvish -mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hog  ! 
Thoa  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature  and  the  son  of  hell  1°** 
Thoa  slander  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb ! 
Then  loathed  issue  of  thy  bther'e  loins  I 
Thon  rag  of  bononx !  tbon  detested — 

Gto.  Margaret. 

Q.  Mar.  Bichard ! 

Olo.  Ha! 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  thee  not. 

Olo.  I  ciy  thee  mercy,  then ;  for  I  did  think 
That  thoa  hadst  call'd  me  all  tihese  bitter  names. 

Q.  Mar.  "Why,  so  I  did ;  bat  look'd  for  no  reply. 
O  let  me  moke  the  period  to  my  cnrse  1 

Glo.  'Tia  done  by  me,  and  ends  in — Margaret. 

Q.  Eliz.  Thus  have  yoo  breath'd  yoor  corse  against  your- 
self. 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  qneen,  vain  Sourish  of  my  fortona  f 
"Why  Btrew'st  tbon  sngar  on  that  bottled  spider, 
WhoBe  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  abont  ? 
Fool,  tool  I  thoa  whett'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself^ 
The  day  will  come  that  thon  ehalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  corse  that  poisonons  bnoch-back'd  toad. 

Halt.  False-boding  woman,  end  tby  frantic  onrse, 
Lest  to  thy  harm  thoo  move  oor  patience. 

Q.  Mar.  Fool  shame  apon  yoo  I  yoo  have  all  mov'd  mine. 

VOL.  V.  BB 
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Riv.  Were  yon  well  flerr'd,  yoo  wonld  be  tan^  yonr 
doty. 

Q.  Mar.  To  serre  me  well,  yon  all  Bhonld  do  me  dnty, 
Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  &nd  yoo  my  subjects : 
0,  serve  me  well,  and  teaeh  yctinelTes  that  iaiy  t 
.  Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her, — ehe  is  laBstie. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  maatet  marqaeas,  you  are  malapert: 
Your  fire-new  stamp  of  hoaoar  is  scarce  current : 
0  that  your  yoimg  nobility  could  jud^ 
What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable  t 
They  that  stand  high  have  many  blasts  to  shake  them ; 
And  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Glo.  Good  counsel,  marry : — learn  it,  learn  it,  marquMS. 

Dor.  It  touches  yon,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  mote :  but  I  was  bom  so  bi^, 
Our  aety  bnildeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 
And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade ; — alas  1  alas  t — 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  ont-ahining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hatii  in  eternal  darkness  folded  np. 
Your  aeiy  bnildeth  in  oar  aery's  nest : — 
0  God,  that  seest  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity ."'' 

Q,  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me : 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  yon  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  batehet'd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  that  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 

Biuk.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.  0  princely  Buckingham,  I'll  kiss  thy  hand, 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  witii  thee : 
Now  fair  befall  thee  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thy  garmeuts  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  tiioa  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  cme  here ;  for  corsee  never  pass 
The  Ups  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Mar.  Ill  not  believe  Imt  they  ascend  the  sl^, 
And  there  awake  Ood's  gentle-sleeping  peace. 
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0  Buckingham,  take  heed  of  yondfir  dog  t 

Look,  when  he  &wns  he  bites ;  and  when  he  bitea, 
His  renom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death : 
Hbto  sot  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  have  set  their  marks  on  him. 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 
'    Olo,  What  doth  she  say,  my  Lord  of  Bookingham? 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracions  lord. 

Q.  Mar.  'What,  dost  thon  Boom  me  for  my  gentle  ooaosel? 
And  soothe  Hie  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  ? 
O,  bnt  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow, 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess  1 — 
LiTe  each  of  yon  the  subject'^"  to  his  hate, 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  yon  to  God'B !  [Exit. 

Hatt.  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end"^  to  hear  her  cnrses. 

Siv.  And  80  doth  mine :  I  mnse  why  she's  at  liberty. 

Gh.  I  cannot  blame  her :  by  God's  holy  mother. 
She  hath  had  too  maeh  wrong ;  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof  that  I  hare  done  to  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Olo.  Yet  yoti  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wrong. 

1  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  for  bis  pains ; — 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  eaose  of  it  I 

Riv.  A  virtaoQB  and  a  Christian-like  conclnsion, 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scathe  to  ns. 

Olo.  [agide]  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd ; 
For  had  I  cors'd  now,  I  had  cors'd  myself. 

Mter  Caibsbt. 
Gates,  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  fbr  yon, — 
And  for  your  grace, — and  yon,  my  noble  lord*.'"'     . 

Q.  EUz.  GatesI^,  I  come. — ^Lords,  will  yon  go  with  me  ? 
Riv.  We  wait  npon  your  grace. 

[_Exm'rd  aU,  except  Qlatter, 
Olo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  setoet  mischiefs  that  I  net  abroach 
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I  lay  onto  the  grievooB  charge  of  othara. 

Clatence,^-whom  I,  indeed,  haTe  laid  in  darkness, — 

I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  galls ; 

Namely,  to  Hastings,  Stuiley,  Bncldnghani ; 

And  Bay  it  is  the  queen  and  her  allies 

That  stir  the  king  against  the  dnke  my  brother. 

Now,  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 

To  be  reveng'd  on  BiverB,  Yanghan,  Qrey : 

But  then  I  sigh  ;  and,  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 

Tell  them  that  God  bids  ns  do  good  for  evil : 

And  thns  I  clothe  my  naked  villany 

With  old  odd  ends  stol'n  ont  of  holy  writ ; 

And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  denl. — 

Bat,  soft  !  here  come  my  executioners. 

^Isr  lieo  llurderers. 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stont-reHolT^  mates  t 
Are  yoa  now  going  to  dispatch  this  thing  ? 

Fvnt-Murd.  We  are,  my  lord;   and  come  to  have  the 
warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glo.  Well  thonght  upon ; — I  have  it  here  about  me : 

\Qivet  the  wafrant. 
When  yon  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
Bnt,  sirs,  be  sadden  in  the  execation. 
Withal  obdarate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-apoken,  and  perhaps 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  yoa  mark  him. 

Firet  Murd.  Tnt,  tnt,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to  prate ; 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers :  be  aasor'd 
We  go  to  nse  oar  hands,  and  not  oar  tongaes. 

Glo.  Yoar  eyes  drop  millstones,  when  fools*  eyes  drop 
tears : 
I  like  yon,  lads; — about  your  basiness  strai^^t ; 
Go,  go,  dispatch. 

First  Murd.      We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [Exeunt. 
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ScBHB  IV.  The  same.  A  room  in  the  Tower. 

Enter  CiiAjocHCB  and  Brakekbuby. 

Brak.  Why  looks  yoar'  grace  bo  hearily  to-day  ? 

Clar.  0,  I  hxve  pasa'd  a  miBeiable  night, 
So  fall  of  fearfdl  dreams,  of  tigly  Bights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  Chriatiati  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  Bpend  another  Bach  a  night, 
Thongh  'twere  to  bay  a  world  of  happy  daya, — 
80  fall  of  terror  was  the  time  t 

Brak.  What  waa  your  drsam,  my  lord?  Iprayyon,  teUme. 

Clar.  Methoaght  that  I  had  broken  &om  the  Tower, 
And  waa  embark'd  to  eroas  to  Borgnndy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  G-loater; 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches :  thence  we  look'd  toward  England, 
And  cited  np  a  thonaand  heavy  times. 
Daring  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster,       ^ 
That  had  bcfall'n  ub,    As  we  pac'd  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methoaght  that  Oloster  stambled ;  and,  in  falling, 
Strock  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  overboard 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
O  Lord  [  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  1 
What  ugly  sights  of  death  within  mine  eyes  t 
Methoaght  I  saw'""  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks ; 
A  thousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 
Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl. 
Inestimable  stones,  nnvalu'd  jewels. 
All  scatter'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea : 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and,  in  those  holes 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept — 
As  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes — refiecting  gema. 
That  woo'd  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 
And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  Uiat  lay  scatter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  yon  such  leisure  in  the  time  of  death 
To  gaze  upon  the  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Clar.  Methooght  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  BtriTS 
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To  peld  the  ghost:  bat  Btill  the  enviouB  flood 
Kept-in  my  sonl,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  find  the  empty,  vast,  and  wandering  air, 
Bnt  smother'd  it  within  m;  panting  bulk. 
Which  almost  borat  to  belch  it  in  tlie  sea. 

Brak.  Awak'd  70a  not  with  this  aore  agony? 

CldT.  No,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthen'd  ^ter  UGe  ; 
0,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  booI  t 
I  pass'd,  methonght,  the  melancholy  flood, 
With  that  grim  feiryman  which  poeta  write  td. 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 
The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  Boal« 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renownM  Warwick ; 
Who  cried  alond,  "  What  Boonrge  for  peijory 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  afibrd  false  Glatenoe  ?" 
And  so  he  vanish'd :  then  oame  wandering  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shriek'd  ont  alond, 
"Clarence  is  cojpe, — false,  fleeting,  perjm-'d  Clarecoe, — 
That  stabb'd  me  in  the  field  by  Tew^bnry ; — 
Seize  on  him,  Furies,  take  him  to  your  torments !" 
With  that,  methoaght,  a  legion  of  fool  fiends 
Environ'd  me,  and  howled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise, 
I  trembUng  wak'd,  and,  for  a  season  after, 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell, — 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak.  No  mairel,  lord,  though  it  affi-ighted  yon ; 
I  am  B&aid,  methinks,  to  bear  yon  tell  it. 

Clar.  0  Brakenbuty,  I  have  done  those  things. 
That  now  giro  evidence  against  my  sonl, 
For  Edward's  sake ;  and  see  how  he  requites  me  I— 
0  God  I  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee, 
Bnt  thou  wilt  be  aveng'd  on  my  misdeeds, 
Tot  ezecnte  thy  wrath  in'"'  me  alone, — 
0  spare  my  guiltless  wife  and  my  poor  children  1 — 
Keeper,  I  prithee,  sit  by  me  awhile ; 
My  sodI  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

Brak.  I  will,  my  lord :  God  give  your  graoe  good  rest ! — 
{Clarenet  liUept  in  a  ekair. 
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Borrow  Invtks  seaaonB'^  and  reposing  hoars. 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noontide  night. 
Princes  have  hot  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  ontward  honoor  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And,  for  onfelt  unaginations, 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restlesa  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles  and  low  name, 
There's  nothing  dififen  bat  the  outward  flune. 

EjUer  ths  ttso  Morderere. 

Firtt  Murd.  Ho  t  who's  here  ? 

Brak.  What  woaldst  thon,  fellow  ?  and  how  oam'st  thon 
hither? 

i^rit  Murd.  I  woald  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I  came 
hither  on  m;  legs. 

Brak.  What,  bo  brief? 

Sec.  Mvrd.  'Tis  better,  sir,  than  to  be  tedions. — Let  him 
see  oar  commission ;  and  talk  no  more. 

[Firtt  Mvrd.  givei  a  paper  to  Brak.,  loho  reada  it. 

Brak.  I  am,  in  this,  otmrnianded  to  deliver 
The  noble  Doke  of  Clarence  to  yoor  hands : — 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Becanse  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Eere  are  the  keys ; — there  sits  the  doke  asleep : 
m  to  the  king ;  and  signiiy  to  him 
That  thus  I  have  resign'd  to  yoa  my  cha^e. 

Font  Murd,  Yon  may,  sir ;  'tis  a  point  of  wisdom :  &re 
yon  well.  [Exit  Brakenbwry. 

Sec.  Murd.  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps  ? 

First  Murd.  No ;  he'll  say  'twas  done  cowardly,  when  he 
wakes. 

See.  Murd.  When  he  wakes  I  why,  fool,  he  shall  never 
wake  till  the  jndgment-day. 

Firtt  Murd.  Why,  then  he'll  say  we  stabbed  him  sleeping. 

Sec.  Murd.  The  urging  of  that  word  "judgment"  hath 
bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

First  Murd.  What,  art  thou  afraid  ? 

Sec.  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it ;  bat 
to  be  damned  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no  warrant  can 
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Fint  Murd.  I  thonght  ttion  hadst  been  refloliite. 

Sec.  Murd.  So  Z  am,  to  let  him  live. 

First  Mttrd.  TU  back  to  the  Duke  of  Gloster,  and  tell 
him  BO. 

Sec.  Murd.  Nay,  I  prithee,  stay  a  Kttle :  I  hope  my  holy 
hamoar^*"  will  change;  it  was  wont  to  hold  me  bnt  while 
one  tellB  twenty. 

i^rtt  Murd.  How  doBt  tboa  feel  thyself  now  ? 

Sec.  Murd.  Faith,  some  certain  dregs  of  conscieQce  are 
yet  within  me. 

First  Murd.  Bemember  oar  reward,  when  the  deed's  done. 

Sec.  Murd.  ZoondB,  he  dies :  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

First  Murd.  Where's  Ihy  conscience  now  ? 

See.  Murd.  In  the  Dnke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

First  Murd.  So,  when  be  opens  his  purse  to  give  us  our 
reward,  thy  conscience  flies  ont. 

Sec.Murd.  'Tis  no  matter;  let  it  go;  there's  few  or  none 
will  entertain  it. 

F%rat  Murd.  'What  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

See,  Murd.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it, — it  makes  a  man  a 
coward :  a  man  cannot  steal,  bnt  it  accoseth  him ;  a  man 
cannot  swear,  bnt  it  checks  him;  a  man  cannot  lie  with 
his  neighbonr's  wife,  but  it  detects  him:  'tis  a  blnsbing 
shame-faced  spirit  that  mntioies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills 
one  fnll  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once  restore  a  parse  of 
gold,  that  by  chance  I  fonnd ;  it  beggars  any  man  that  keeps 
it :  it  is  turned  ont  of  all  towns  and  cities  for  a  dangeroas 
thing;  and  every  man  that  means  to  live  well  endeavoors  to 
tntst  to  himself  and  live  withont  it. 

First  Murd.  Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow,  per- 
soading  me  not  to  kill  the  dnke. 

Sec.  Murd.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  beliere  him 
not:  be  would  iusinnate  with  thee  bat  to  make  thee  sigh. 

First  Murd.  I  am  strong-framed,  he  cannot  prevail  with 
me. 

See.  Murd.  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow  that  respects  his  re- 
putation.   Come,  shall  we  &11  to  work  ? 

first  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard  with  the  hilts  of 
thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malms^-bntt  in  the 
next  room. 
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Sec.  Murd.  0  excellent  device!  and  make  a  sop  of  him. 

First  Murd.  Soft !  he  wakes. 

Sec,  Mwrd.  Strike ! 

Firtt  Mitrd.  No,  we'll  reaBon  with  him. 

Clar.  {loaking]  Where  art  thoB,  keeper?  give  me  a  cap  of 

wine. 
Fint  Murd.  Yoa  shall  have  wise  enongh,  m;  lord,  anon. 
Clar,  In  God's  name,  what  art  thon  ? 
First  Murd.  A  man,  as  jon  are. 
Clar.  Bat  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 
First  Murd.  Nor  yon,  as  we  are,  loyal. 
Clar.  Thy  Toice  is  thunder,  bnt  thy  looks  are  hnmble. 
F^rst  Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks  mine 

Clar.  How  darkly  and  how  deadly  dost  thon  speak ! 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me :  why  look  yon  pale? 
"Who  sent  yoD  hither  ?   Wherefore  do  yon  come  ? 

Both  Murd.  To,  to,  to — 

Clar.  To  mnrder  me  ? 

Both  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  Yoa  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so. 
And  therefore  cannot  hare  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  tiieDds,  have  I  offended  yoa  ? 

Firtt  Murd.  Offended  ns  yoa  have  not,  bnt  the  king, 

Clar.  I  shall  be  reconcU'd  to  him  again. 

Sec.  Murd.  Never,  my  lord;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 

Clar.  Are  yon  call'd  forth  from  oat  a  world  of  mea 
To  slay  the  innocent  ?    What  is  my  offence  7 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accusq  me  ? 
What  lawfol  quest  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  frowning  jadge  ?  or  who  prononnc'd 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  ? 
Before  I  be  convict  by  coarse  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  tmlawfol. 
I  charge  yon,  as  yon  hope  to  have  redemption 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  onr  grievous  sins, 
That  yen  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me : 
The  deed  yon  undertake  is  damnable. 

First  Murd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

See.  Murd.  And  he  that  hath  commanded  is  oar  king. 
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Clar.  EmmeooB  TsssalB  1  the  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  oommanded 
lliat  thOQ  Bbalt  do  no  murder :  will  ;oii,  then, 
Spurn  at  hia  edict,  and  folfil  a  man's  ? 
Take  heed ;  for  he  holds  fengeanee  in  hiB  hand, 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  bis  law. 

See.  Murd.  And  that  same  Tengeonoe  doth  he  JunJ  cm 
thee, 
For  &lse  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too : 
Thon  didst  receive  the  sacrament  to  fight 
In  quarrel  of  the  boose  of  Lancaster. 

Fmt  Murd.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Didst  break  that  tow  ;  and  with  tb;  treacheroos  blade 
Unripp'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  Bovereign's  son. 

See.  Murd.  Whom  tbon  waat  sworn  to  oheriBb  and  defend. 

Mrtt  Murd.  How  canst  thon  nrge  God's  dreadfiil  law  to  as, 
When  thoo  hast  broke  it  in  snch  dear  degree  ? 

Clar.  AUb  !  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed  7 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  hie  sake : 
He  sends  yon  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
For  in  that  gin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  arengM  for  the  deed, 
0,  know  yon  yet,  he  doth  it  pnblidy : 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  power^  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  conraa 
To  cat  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

Fint  Murd,  Who  made  thee,  then,  a  bloody  minister. 
When  gallant-springing  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice,  was  stmck  dead  by  thee  ? 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

First  Murd.  Thy  brother's  love,  oar  daty,  and  thy  faolt. 
Provoke  as  hitber  now  to  slaoghter  thee. 

Clar,  If  yoa  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  yon  are  hir'd  for  meed,  go  back  again, 
And  I  will  send  yoa  to  my  brother  Gloster, 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

Sec.  Murd.  Yon  are  deceiv'd,  yoar  brother  Gloster  hates 
yoa. 
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CJar.  0,  no,  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear : 
Go  yoD  to  him  from  me. 

Both  Mwd,  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Clar.  Tell  him,  when  that  onr  prinoely  bthor  Y(nfc 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  TictoriooB  arm, 
And  charg'd  as  &om  his  eonl  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendahip: 
Bid  Qloster  think  of  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

Fint  Murd.  Ay,  millstones;  as  he  lesson'd  as  to  vreep. 

Clar.  0,  do  not  Blander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

F^rtt  Murd.  Bight, 
As  Know  in  harreat. — C<nne,  yon  deoeire  yoorself : 
'Tis  he  that  sends  na  to  destroy  yon  here. 

Clar.  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  hewept  my  fyrbaao. 
And  hngg'd  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  widi  eobs, 
That  he  woold  lahonr  my  delivery. 

First  Murd,  Why,  bo  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  yon 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

Sec.  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  fbr  yon  mnst  die,  my 
lord. 

Clar.  Hast  tbon  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  sonl, 
'  To  connael  me  to  make  my  peace  with  Ch>d, 
And  art  thon  yet  to  thy  own  BOnl'*^  so  blind. 
That  thon  wilt  war  witii  Qod  by  mnrdering  me  ? — 
Ah,  sirs,  consider,  he  that  set  yoa  on 
To  do  this  deed  vrill  hate  yon  for  the  deed. 

See.  Mwd.  What  shall  we  do  ? 

Clar.  Belent,  and  save  your  sonls. 

First  Murd.  Belent !  'tia  cowardly  and  womanish. 

CUir.  Not  to  relent  is  beastly,  savage,  devilish. — 
My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
0,  if  thine  eye  he  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thon  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me : 
A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  T*^ 

Firgt  Mwrd.  Ay,  thns,  and  thns  [iStei^  Aim] :  if  all  tluB 
will  not  do, 
m  drown  yon  in  the  malmsey-bntt  within. 

See.  Murd.  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  dispatob'd  I 
How  £un,  like  Pilate,  wonU  I  waah  my  hands 
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Of  this  moB .  grieTOTiB  gailt;  murder  done ! 
Re-enter  First  Murderer. 

Fvnt  M  ird.  How  now !  wliat  mesn'st  thon,  that  thon 
help'st  me  not  ? 
B;  heaven,  the  doke  Bhall  know  how  slack  yoo've  been. 

Sec.  Mujd.  I  would  he  knew  that  I  had  sav'd  his  hiother ! 
Take  thoa  l^ie  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  dake  is  slain.  [^Exit, 

First  Mird.  So  do  not  I :  go,  coward  as  thoa  art. — 
Well,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole. 
Till  that  th^  dake  give  order  for  hia  bnrial : 
And  when  I  hare  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  this  wil}'  oat,  and  fhen  I  mast  not  stay.  [Exit. 

\ 


Scene  I.  London.  A  room  in  the  palace. 

Elder  King  Edward,  ltd  in  sick,  Queen  Elizabeth,  Dobhet, 

BtVEBS,  Hastikos,  Buokinqhau,  Grey,  and  otheri. 
'£■.  Edw.  Why,  so; — now  have  I  done  a  good  day's 
work : — 
Yoa  peers,  continae  this  anited  leagne : 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence  ;**** 
And  now  in  peace  my  sonl  shall  part  to  heaven. 
Since  I  have  made  my  Mends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Bivers  and  Hastings,  take  each  outer's  hand ; 
Dissemble  not  yoat  hatred,  swear  your  love. 

Riv.  By  bearen,  my  soal  is  parg'd  from  gmdging  hate; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  tme  heart's  love. 
Hast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  tnily  swear  the  like  1 
K,  Edw.  Take  heed  yon  didly  not  before  yoat  king ; 
Lest  he  that  is  tii6  snpreme  King  of  kings 
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CoDfonnd  yoor  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Hither  of  yoa  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Ha3t.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love ! 

Riv.  And  I,  as  £  love  Hastiogs  with  my  hea^t  1 

K.  Edw.  Madam,  yoorself  are  not  exempt  in  this, — 
Nor  yon,  son  Dorset, — ^Baddngham,  nor  yon ; — 
Yoa  hare  been  faotioaB  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  Lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  baE  i ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  nnfeignMly. 

Q.  EHis,  There,  HostingH ;  I  will  never  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I  and  mine  1 

K.  EdiB.   Dorset,  embrace  him; — Hastings,  lore  lord 
marqness. 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  here  protesi , 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  iniiolable. 

Hatt,  And  so  swear  I.  [3  tey  emhraee. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  princely  Baokingham,  seal  the  i  this  leagne 
With  thy  embracfflnents  to  my  wife's  allies. 
And  make  me  happy  in  yoor  miity. 

Buck.  \to  the  Queen]  Whenerer  BooUoghtm  dotb  torn 
his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  bat  with  all  dnteoas  lore 
Doth  cherish  yon  and  yours,  God  ponish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
And  most  assort  that  he  is  a  friend, 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherons,  and  fall  of  guile, 
Be  he  nnto  me  ! — this  do  I  beg  of  God, 
When  I  am  cold  in  zeal  to  yoa  or  years. 

\Embradng  Riven,  dte. 

K.  Edw.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bockingham, 
Is  this  thy  tow  onto  my  sickly  heart.    . 
There  wanteth  now  oar  brother  Qloster  here, 
To  make  the  perfect  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble  dake. 

Enter  Glosteb. 
Olo.  Qood  morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  and  qneen ; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day  I 

K.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  haTO  spent  the  iaj. 
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Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  chui^ ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelUsg  wTong-incensfed  peen. 

Qlo.  A  bleBB^  labour,  my  most  Bovereign  liege. — 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  folse  intelligence  or  wrong  sarmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  nnwittingly,  or  is  my  rage, 
Have  aught  committed  that  ie  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
'Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love. — 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  tme  peace  of  yon, 
Which  I  will  porchasfl  with  my  dnteons  service ; — 
Of  yon,  my  noble  coosin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  gmdge  were  lodg'd  between  na ; — 
Of  yon,  Lord  Rivera, — and,  LordGh-ey,  of  yon, 
That  all  withont  desert  have  frown'd  on  me; — 
Dnkee,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen ; — indeed,  of  alL'*'^ 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alive 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds 
More  than  the  in&nt  that  is  bom  to-night : 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  hnmiUty. 

Q.  EUz.  A  holiday  shall  this  be  kept  hereafter : — 
I  wonld  to  God  all  strifes  were  well  ctanponnded. — 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  yoor  hi^meaa 
To  take  onr  brother  Clarence  to  yoor  grace. 

Qh.  Why,  madam,  have  I  offer'd  love  for  this. 
To  be  so  flonted  in  this  royal  presence  ? 
Who  knows  sot  that  the  gentle  dnke  is  dead?  {Theg  all  atari. 
Yoa  do  him  injniy  to  soom  his  oorse, 

Riv.  Who  knows  not  he  ia  dead  I  who  knows  he  is  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  this  I 

Buck.  Look  I  so  pale.  Lord  Dorset,  as  the  rest  ? 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  and  no  one  in  this  presence 
Bat  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  hie  cheeks. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead?  the  order  was  rerers'd. 

Glo.  Bat  he,  poor  man,  by  yoor  first  order  died, 
And  that  a  wing^  Mercnry  did  bear ; 
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Some  tard;  cripple  bore  the  cooDtflrmand, 
That  came  too  1^  to  see  him  bori^. 
Ood  grant  that  some,  less  noble  and  leas  loysl, 
Kearer  in  bloody  thoagbts,  bot  oot  in  blood, 
JDeserre  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did. 
And  yet  go  oairent  &om  Bospicion ! 

Enter  Stanlbt. 

Stan.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  done  t 

K.Edw.  I  prithee,  peace :  my  sonl  ia  fall  of  sorrow. 

Stan.  I  win  not  rise,  unless  year  highness  hear  me. 

K.  Edur.  Then  say  at  once  what  ia  it  thoa  reqaest'st. 

Stan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  li&; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotoas  gentleman 
Lately  attendant  on  the  I>nke  of  Norfolk. 

K.  Edw,  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's  death, 
And  flhall  that  tongne  give  pardon  to  a  slave  ? 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man, — bis  fanlt  was  thought. 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sn'd  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  rage, 
Eneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advis'd? 
Who  spoke  ofbrotherhood?  who  spoke  of  lore? 
Who  told  me  how  the  poor  sonl  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me? 
Who  told  me,  in  the  field  at  Tewkabnry, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescn'd  me, 
And  said,  "  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  king"  ? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments,  and  did  give  himself. 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  nnmb-cold  night? 
All  this  &om  my  remembranee  brntiBh  wnth 
Sinfiilly  plnck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  joa 
Had  so  much  grace  to  pot  it  in  my  mind. 
Bat  when  yoor  carters  or  yoni  waiting-vaasala 
Have  dime  a  dronken  slaughter,  and  defae'd 
The  predons  image  of  oar  dear  Redeemer, 
Yon  straight  are  on  year  knees  for  pardon,  pwdon ; 
And  I,  nnjnstly  too,  mast  grant  it  yon : — 
Bat  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  speak, — 
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Nor  I,  nngrftciouB,  speak  onto  myaelf 

For  him,  poor  booI.    The  prondeat  of  yoa  all 

Have  been  beholding  to  him  in  his  life ; 

Yet  none  of  you  woald  once  plead  for  his  life. — 

0  God,  I  f^r  thy  jtiBtic«  will  take  hold 

On  me,  and  yoa,  and  mine,  and  yonrs  for  this ! — 

Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet. — Ah, 

Poor  Clarenoe  I 

[Exeunt  King,  Qwen,  Ha*iingB,  Ricert,  Donet, 
and  Grey. 

Qlo,  This  is  the  fimit  of  rashness ! — ^Mark'd  yon  not 
How  that  the  gnilty  kindred  of  the  qneen 
Look'd  pale  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'  death? 
0,  they  did  nrge  it  still  unto  Hie  king ! 
God  will  revenge  it. — But,  come,  let  us  in. 
To  comfort  Edward  with  onr  company. 

Buck.  We  wait  upon  youi  grace.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  II.  The  savie.  Another  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  the  Dacheaa  of  Yobk,  with  a  Son  and  Daughter  o/Cubknci 

Son.  Good  grandam,  tell  UB,  is  our  &ther  dead? 

Duch.  No,  boy. 

Daugh.  Why  do  yon  weep  so  oft,  and  beat  your  breast. 
And  cry,  "  0  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  !" 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  yonr  head. 
And  call  us  orphans,  wretches,  castaways. 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alire? 

Duch,  My  pretty  coasins,  you  mistake  me  both ; 
I  do  lament  the  sicknesB  of  the  king, 
As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  father's  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 

Son.  Then,  grandam,  you  condnde  that  he  is  dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this : 
God  will  revenge  it ;  whom  I  will  importune 
With  daily  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Daxyh.  And  so  will  I. 
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Dnch.  Peace,  children,  peace  !  the  king  doth  love  yon 
well: 
Incapable  and  Bhallow  innocents, 
Yon  cannot  gness  who  cans'd  yonr  father's  death. 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can  ;  for  my  good  nncle  Gloeter 
Told  me,  the  king,  ptovok'd  to  't  by  the  qneen, 
Devia'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  nncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cheek; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him  as  on  my  father, 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Duck.  Ah,  that  deceit  sboald  steal  snch  gentle  ehapes, 
And  with  a  Tirtnons  Tieor  hide  deep  vice  ! 
He  is  my  son ;  ay,  and  therein  my  shame ; 
Yet  from  my  dags  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

Son.  Think  yon  my  nncle  did  diesemble,  grandam? 

Ihick.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it. — Hark !  what  noise  is  this? 

Enier  Queen  Elizabeth,  didraetedly ;  Bivbbe  ami  DonsBt 
following  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  0,  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep, 
To  chide  my  fortnne,  and  torment  myself? 
I'll  join  wiUt  black  despair  against  my  sonl. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  rade  impatience? 

Q.  Eliz.  To  make  an  act  of  tragic  riolence : — 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  onr  king,  is  dead  1 
Why  grow  the  branches  when  the  root  is  gone? 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves  that  want  their  sap? 
If  yon  will  live,  lament ;  if  die,  be  brief. 
That  oar  swift-wing&d  sonls  may  catoh  the  king's ; 
Or,  hke  obedient  snbjeets,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duck.  Ah,  so  mnch  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrow 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  hnsband  t 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  husband's  death. 
And  liv'd  by  looking  on  his  images : 
Bat  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  msUgnant  death, 
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And  I  for  comfort  have  bat  one  false  glass. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  shame  in  him. 
Thon  art  a  vidow ;  yet  thoa  art  a  mother, 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
Bnt  death  hath  snatch'd  my  bnaband  &om  mine  arms. 
And  pluck'd  two  crotches  from  my  feeble  hands, — 
Clarence  and  Edward.     0,  what  canse  have  I — 
Thine  being  bat  a  moiety  of  my  grief — 
To  OTer-go  thy  plaints  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Son.  Ah,  aant,  yon  wept  not  for  oar  father's  death ! 
How  can  we  aid  yon  with  onr  kindred  tears? 

Daugk.  Oar  fatherless  distress  was  left  nnmoao'd ; 
Tour  widow-dolonr  likewise  be  nnwept ! 

Q.  Eliz.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation ; 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  complaints : 
All  springs  rednce  their  cnrrents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watery  moon, 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world  ! 
Ah  for  my  hosband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward  ! 

Children.  Ah  for  onr  father,  for  onr  dear  lord  Clarence  ! 

Duck.  Alas  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Clarence ! 

Q.  Eliz.  What  stay  had  I  bat  Edward  ?  and  he's  gone. 

Children.  What  stay  had  we  bnt  Clarence?  and  he's  gone. 

Duch.  What  stays  had  I  bat  they?  and  they  are  gone. 

Q.  Eliz.  Was  never  widow  had  so  dear  a  lossl 

Children.  Were  never  orphans  had  so  dear  a  loss ! 

Duch.  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  loss ! 
Alas,  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ! 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd,  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they: — 
Alas,  yoa  three,  on  me,  threefold  distress'd. 
Pour  all  yoar  tears !  I  am  yoar  sorrow's  nnise. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  Umentations. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother :  God  is  mach  displeas'd 
That  yon  take  with  nntbankfulness  hie  doing : 
In  common  worldly  things  'tis  call'd  nngratefol 
With  dull  nnwUlingness  to  repay  a  debt 
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Which  with  a  bonnteonB  h&nd  was  kindly  lent ; 
Mach  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaveti. 
For  it  reqairee  the  royal  debt  it  lent  yoa. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  yoo,  like  a  careful  mother, 
Of  the  yonng  prince  yoor  eon :  send  straight  for  him ; 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  id  him  your  comfort  liyea : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edward's  grave, 
And  plant  yonr  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

JSnter  Glosteb,  Bttoeinohak,  Stanlet,  EUstinob,  Batolivf, 
and  others. 
Olo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  ns  have  caoBe 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  onr  shining  star ; 
Bnt  none  can  onre  their  harms  by  wailing  them. — 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  yoa  mercy ; 
I  did  not  see  your  grace : — hnmbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Duch,  God  bless  thee ;  and  pat  meekness  in  thy  breast, 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  tme  duty ! 

Ola.  Amen ;  —  [aside]  and  make   me  die  a  good  old 

man  t 

That  is  the  bntt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing : 
I  marvel  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  ont. 

Buck.  Yon  cloady  princes  and  heart'sorrowing  pe^e^ 
That  bear  this  matnal  heavy  load  of  moan, 
Now  ohear  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  oar  harvest  of  this  king, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  hie  son. 
The  broken  rancoar  of  yoar  high-swoln  hearts. 
Bat  lately  splinter'd,**  knit  and  join'd  together, 
Mnst  gently  be  preserv'd,  cherish'd,  and  kept: 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train, 
Forthwith  from  Ladlow  the  young  prince  be  fet 
Hither  to  Xiondon,  to  be  crown'd  oar  king. 

Biv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  Lord  of  Bucking- 
ham? 
Biak.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  mnltitnds, 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out ; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous 
By  how  much  the  state's'***  gieen  and  yet  ongovem'd : 
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Where  every  horse  bears  his  commftnding  reic, 
And  ma;  direct  hiB  coarse  as  please  himgelf, 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm  as  harm  apparent, 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glo.  I  hope  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  ns ; 
And  the  comp&ct  is  firm  and  tme  in  me. 

Siv.  And  so  in  me  •,'*'^  and  so,  I  think,  in  all : 
Tet,  since  it  is  hat  green,  it  shonld  he  pat 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
"Which  haply  by  much  company  might  be  nrg'd  : 
Therefore  I  say  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  shonld  fetch  the  prince. 

Hast.  And  so  say  I. 

Glo.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  yoa,  my  mother,"" — will  yon  go 
To  give  yonr  censares  in  this  bnsinees  ? 

[Exeunt  aU  except  Buckingham  and  Olostcr. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince, 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  ns  two  etay  at  home ; 
For,  by  the  way,  I'll  sort  occasion. 
As  index  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of, 
To  part  the  gneen's  prond  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet ! — my  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  tby  direction. 
Towards  Ladlow  then,  forwe'll  not  stay  behind.        [Exeunt. 


SoENE  m.  The  same.  A  street. 

Enter  tieo  Citizena,  meeting. 

FirstCit.  Q-ood  morrow,  neighbonr :  whither  away  bo  fast? 

Sec.  Cit.  I  promise  you  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  yoa  the  news  abroad  ? 

First  Cit.  Yes, — that  the  king  is  dead. 

Sec.  Cit.  HI  news,  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comes  the  better : 
I  fear,  I  fear  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 
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Enter  a  third  Citizen. 


Third  Cit.  Neighbours,  God  speed  I 

First  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

Third  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  King  Edward's 
death? 

Sec.  Cit.  Ay,  sir,  it  is  loo  true ;  God  help,  the  while ! 

Third  Cit.  Then,  maeters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 

First  Cit.  No,  no ;  by  God's  good  grace  his  son  shall  reign. 

Third  Cit.  Woe  to  that  land  that's  govern'd  by  a  child ! 

Sec.  Cit.  In  him  thei-e  is  a  hope  of  gOTemment, 
That,  in  his  nonage,  conncil  under  him. 
And,  in  bis  fall  and  ripen'd  years,  himself, 
No  donbt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

First  Cit.  So  stood  the  state  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

Third  Cit.  Stood  the  state  so  ?  No,  no,  good  friends,  God 
wot; 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtnons  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 

First  Cit.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  by  his  father  and  mother. 

Third  Cit.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  &ther. 
Or  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all ; 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest. 
Will  touch  QB  all  too  near,  if  Ood  prevent  not. 
0,  full  of  danger  is  the  Dnke  of  Gloster  1 
And  the  queen's  sons  and  brothers  hanght  and  proud  : 
And  were  they  to  be  ml'd,  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

First  Cit.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will  bs  well. 

Third  Cit.  Wbea  clouds  are  seen,  vrise  men  put  on  their 
cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  son  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night  7 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth. 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
'Tia  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

Sec.  Cit.  Trnly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear : 
You  cannot  reason  almost  with  &  man 
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That  looks  BOt  heavilf  and  foil  of  dread. 

Third  Cit.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  inBtioct  men's  minds  mistrnst 
Ensning  danger  ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
The  waters  swell  before  a  hoiaterons  storm. 
Bnt  leave  it  all  to  God. — Whither  away? 

Sec.  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  jnstices. 

Third  Cit.  And  so  was  I :  I'll  bear  yon  company. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.  The  saine.  A  room  in  ike  palace. 

Enter  the  Archbiahop  of  Yohk,  Ike  young  Ihiks  of  Tork,  Qaee 
EuzABETB,  and  Hie  Duchess  of  Tork. 

Arch.  Last  night,  I  hear,  they  lay  at  Northampton  ; 
At  Stony- Stratford  will  they  be  to-night; 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dvch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  prince : 
I  hope  he  is  mach  grown  since  last  I  saw  him. 

Q.  Eliz.  Bat  I  hear,  no ;  they  say  my  son  of  York 
Has  almost  overta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

York.  Ay,  mother ;  bnt  I  wonld  not  have  it  so. 

Duck.  Why,  my  yoang  cousin,  it  is  good  to  grow. 

York.  Qrandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at  snpper, 
My  nncle  Riverfl  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother  :  "  Ay,"  qooth  my  nncle  Qloster, 
"  Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apace :" 
And  since,  methinks,  I  wonld  not  grow  bo  bat. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make  haste. 

Duck.  QooA  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did  not  hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee  : 
He  was  the  wretched'st  thing  when  he  was  young. 
So  long  s-growing  and  so  leisurely, 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Arch.''*'^  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious  madam." 

Duck.  I  hope  he  is ;  hut  yet  let  mothers  do*Dbt. 

York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remember'd, 
I  could  have  given  my  ancle's  grace  a  flout. 
To  toQch  bis  growth  nearer  than  he  toucb'd  mine. 
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Duck.  How,  my  young  York?  I  pri&ee,  let  me  hear  it. 

York.  Marry,  they  say  my  uncle  grew  so  fast 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  honra  old  : 
'Twas  fall  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duck.  I  prithee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee  this? 

York.  Grandam,  his  nnrse. 

Duck.  EiB  norse !  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thou  wast  bom. 

York.  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told  me. 

Q.Eliz.  A  parloas  boy: — go  to,  yon  are  too  shrewd. 

Arck.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the  child.'**' 

Q.  Eliz.  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Arck.  Here  comes  a  messenger. 

Miter  a  lUteBseiiger. 

What  news? 

Meet.  Snch  i\ewB,  my  lord,  as  grieves  me  to  report. 

Q.Eliz.  How  doth  the  prince? 

Mega.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duck.  What  is  thy  news,  then? 

Mess.  Lord  Hiyers  and  Lord  Grey  are  sent  to  FomEret, 
With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vanghan,  prisonerfl. 

Duck.  Who  hath  committed  them? 

Mess.  The  mighty  dukes 

Gloster  and  Bnckingham. 

Q.  Eliz.  For  what  offence  ? 

Mess.  The  sam  of  all  I  can  I  hare  disclos'd ; 
Why  or  for  what  these  nobles  were  committed 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady."" 

Q.  Eliz.  Ay  me,  I  see  the  downfall  of  oor  house  I 
The  tiger  now  hath  seiz'd  the  gentle  hind ; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jet 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne : — 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre  I 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dock.  AccorsM  and  unquiet  wrangling  days. 
How  many  of  you  hare  mine  eyes  beheld ! 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toss'd. 
For  me  to  joy  and  weep  their  gain  and  loss : 
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Aod  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  OTer-blown,  tbemselTes,  tbe  conqnerors, 
MEike  war  upon  tbemselTea ;  brother  to  brother, 
Blood  to  blood,  self  against  self: — 0,  preposterona 
And  frantic  outrage,  end  thy  damn&d  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  1 

Q.  Eliz.  Come,  come,  my  boy ;  we  will  to  sanctuary. — 
Madam,  forewell. 

Duch.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  yon. 

Q.  Eliz.  Yon  have  no  canse. 

Arch,  [to  ike  Queen\  My  gracious  lady,  go; 

And  thither  bear  yonr  treasure  and  yonr  goods. 
For  my  part.  Til  resign  nnto  your  grace 
The  seal  I  keep :  and  so  betide  to  me 
As  well  I  tender  yon  and  all  of  yoara  I 
Come,  I'll  condact  yoo  to  the  sanctaary.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  in. 

SoEKB  I.  London.  A  itTeet. 


The  trumpets  sound.     Ettter  the  Prince  of  Walks,  Glosteb,  Bdok- 
inaaut,  Cardinal  Bourchibb,  Catesby,  arid  others. 

Buck,  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to  yonr  chfon- 
ber. 

Olo.  Welcome,  dear  consin,  my  thonghts'  sorereign  : 
The  weary  way  hath  made  yon  melancholy. 

Prince,  No,  nncle ;  bat  oat  crosses  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedions,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  nncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Qh.  Sweet  prince,  tb'  nntainted  yirtne  of  yont  years 
Hath  not  yet  div'd  into  the  world's  deceit ; 
Nor  more  can  yon  distinguish  of  a  man 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  which,  God  he  knows, 
Seldom  or  never  jnmpeth  with  ihe  heart. 
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Those  uncles  which  70a  want  were  daogeroaB ; 

Yonr  grace  attended  to  their  sngar'd  words. 

Bat  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts  : 

God  keep  yon  from  them,  and  from  sneh  false  Mends  I 

Prince.  Qod  keep  me  from  false  friends  !  bat  they  were 
none. 

Qlo,  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to  greet  yoa. 

Hater  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Ma  Train. 
May.  God  bless  yonr  grace  with  health  and  happy  days ! 
Prince.  I  thank  yon,  good  my  lord ; — and  thank  yon  all. 
[Afayor  and  kU  Train  retire. 
I  ihoaght  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Would  long  ere  this  hare  met  ns  on  the  way: 
Fie,  what  a  sing  is  Hastings,  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  as  whether  they  will  come  or  no  1 

Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweating  lord. 

Entei'  Hastinos, 

J*ri?icfl.  Welcome,  my  lord :  what,  will  onr  mother  come? 

Salt.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  qneen  yonr  mother,  and  yonr  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  the  tender  prince 
Wonld  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  yonr  grace, 
Bat  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie,  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  coarse 
la  this  of  hers ! — Lord  cardinal,  will  yonr  grace 
Persuade  the  qneen  to  send  fJie  Dake  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  ? 
If  she  deny, — Lord  Hastings,  go  with  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card.  My  Lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Cbd  from  his  mother  win  the  Dnke  of  York, 
Aqoq'*'*  expect  him  here ;  bat  if  she  be  obdarate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  shonld  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctnary  I  not  for  all  this  land 
Woold  I  be  gnilty  of  so  great  a  sin. 

Buck.  Yon  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord, 
Too  ceremoniooB  and  traditional : 
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Weigh  it  bnt  with  the  grossiiesB  of  this  age,"*" 

YoQ  break  not  Bancttiary  io  eeizing  him. 

The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 

To  thoBd  whose  dealings  have  deserv'd  the  place. 

And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 

This  prince  hath  neither  cUim'd  it  nor  deserv'd  it ; 

Therefore,'*^'  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it: 

Then,  taking  him  from  Uience  that  is  not  there, 

YoQ  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 

Oft  have  I  he^  of  sanctaary-mea ; 

Bnt  aonctoary-children  ne'er  till  now. 

Card.  My  lord,  yon  shall  o'er-mle  my  mind  for  once. — 
Come  on.  Lord  Hastings,  will  yon  go  with  me? 

Hast.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Prince.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  yon  may. 
lExeunt  Cardinal  and  Hasting*, 
Say,  ancle  Gloster,  if  oar  brother  come. 
Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronation? 

Qh.  Where  it  seemB  best  nnto  yonr  royal  self.^* 
If  I  may  oonnsel  yon,  some  day  or  two 
Yonr  highness  shall  repose  yoo  at  the  Tower ; 
Then  where  yoo  please,  and  shall  be  thonght  most  fit 
For  yonr  best  health.and  recreation. 

Prince.  I  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place. — 
Did  Jolins  Ciesar  build  that  place,  my  lord  ? 

Buck.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  that  place ; 
Which,  since,  ancceeding  ages  have  re-edified. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record,  or  else  reported 
SnccessiTely  from  age  to  age,  he  built  it  ? 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince.  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  register'd, 
Methinka  the  truth  ahonld  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  'twere  retail'd  to  all  posterity, 
Eyen  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Qlo,  laside]  9o  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live 
long. 

Prince.  What  say  yon,  uncle? 

Glo.  1  say,  without  charactera,  fame  lives  long. — 
{Aside']  Thus,  like  the  formal  Vice,  Iniquity, 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word. 
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Prince.  That  Jolins  Caesar  visa  a  famooB  man ; 
With  what  hia  valour  did  enrich  hia  -wit. 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  raloor  live : 
Death  makes  no  conqneBt  of  this  conqueror; 
For  now  he  liyes  in  fame,  thongh  not  in  life. — 
I'll  tell  yon  what,  my  consin  Bnckingham, — 

Buck.  What,  my  graciotiB  lord? 

Pritiee.  An  if  I  live  nntil  I  be  a  mao, 
I'll  win  oar  ancient  right  in  France  again, 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  WA  a  king. 

Qh.   [aaide]    Short  snmmers   lightly  have  a  forward 
spring. 

Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  Dnke  of  York. 

Enter  York,  mih  the  Cardinal  and  Hastinob. 

Prince.  Richard  of  York!  how  farea  onr  loving  brother? 

York.  Well,  my  dread  lord;  bo  must  I  call  yon  now. 

Prince.  Ay,  brother, — to  oar  grief,  as  it  is  yonra : 
Too  late  he  died  that  might  have  kept  that  title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  mach  majesty. 

Gh.  How  fares  onr  consin,  noble  Lord  of  York? 

York.  I  thank  yon,  gentle  nncle.     0,  my  lord, 
Yon  said  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth: 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  fiir. 

Glo.  He  hath,  my  lord. 

York.  And  therefore  is  he  idle? 

Glo.  0,  my  fair  consin,  I  most  not  say  bo. 

York.  Then  is  be  more  beholding  to  yon  than  I. 

Qlo.  He  may  command  me  as  my  sovereign; 
Bat  yoo  have  power  in  me  as  in  a  kinaman. 

York.  I  pray  yoa,  uncle,  give  me  this  dagger.'** 

Olo.  My  dagger,  little  consin?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 

York.  Of  my  kind  ancle,  that  I  know  will  give; 
And  being  bnt""  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Qlo.  A  greater  gift  than  that  I'll  give  my  conain. 

York.  A  greater  gift  I  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it. 

Qlo.  Ay,  gentle  coasin,  were  it  light  enough. 

York.  O,  then,  I  see  yoa'Il  part  bat  witii  light  gifts 
Id  weightier  things  yoa'Il  say  a  beggar  nay. 
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Glo.  It  is  too  heavy  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York.  I  weigh  it  lightly/*"  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  'Wliat,  would  yoa  have  my  weapon,  little  lord  ? 

York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  yoo  as  yoa  caU  me. 

Glo.  How? 

York.  Little. 

Prince.  My  Lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in  talk  : — 
Uncle,  yoar  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 

York.  Yon  meui,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  me : — 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  yon  and  me; 
Becanse  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  yoa  should  bear  me  on  yoor  ehonlders. 

Buck,  laside  to  Hastings]  With  what  a  Bharp-provided 
wit  he  reasons ! 
To  mitigate  the  acom  he  gives  his  ancle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself; 
So  cunning  and  so  young  is  wonderful. 

Glo.  My  lord,  will't  please  yon  pass  along  ^**' 
Myself  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower  and  welcome  yoa. 

York.  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my  lord? 

Prince.  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 

York.  I  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Why,  what  should  yon  fear? 

York.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  angry  ghost: 
My  grandom  told  me  he  was  marder'd  there. 

Prince.  I  fear  no  ancles  dead. 

Glo,  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 

Prince.  An  if  they  lire,  I  hope  I  need  not  fear. 
Bat  come,  my  lord;  and  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

[Sennet.  Exeunt  Prince,  York,  HaetingB,  Cardinal, 
and  others  1  also  the  Lord  Mayor  and  kis  Train. 

Buck.  Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  York 
Was  not  incensM  by  his  subtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  scorn  yoa  thus  opprobrioualy? 

Glo.  Ko  doubt,  no  doubt :  0,  'tis  a  parlous  boy, 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable : 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 
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Suck.  Well,  let  them  rest. — Gome  hither,  Catesby.    Thoa 
Art  8Wom  AB  deeply'**  to  effect  what  we  intend 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart: 
Thoa  know'st  onr  reasons  nrg'd  npon  the  way;— 
What  think'st  thon  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  Lord  Hastings  of  oar  mind, 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  9 

Cate.  He  for  bis  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Buck.  What  think'st  thon,  then,  of  Stanley?  will  not  he? 

Cate.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 

Buck.  Well,  then,  no  more  bnt  this :  go,  gentle  Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  off,  sonnd  thon  Lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  affected  to  oar  purpose; 
And  Bnmmon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thon  dost  find  him  tractable  to  ns. 
Encourage  him,  and  show  him  all  onr  reasons : 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy-cold,  unwilling, 
Be  thon  so  too;  and  so  break  off  your  talk. 
And  give  ns  notice  of  his  inclination: 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  coancils. 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employ'd. 

Qlo.  Commend  me  to  Lord  William :  tell  him,  Oatesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret-castle; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  Mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 

Buck.  Good  Catesby,  go,  effect  this  business  soundly. 

Cate.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  can. 

Olo.  Shall  we  hear  from  yon,  Catesby,  ere  we  sleep? 

Cate.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

Olo.  At  Crosby-place,  there  shall  yon  find  us  both. 

[^Exit  Catetby. 

Buck.  My  lord,'**"  what  shall  we  do,  if  we  perceive 
Lord  HsstingB  will  not  yield  to  oat  complots? 

Qlo.  Chop  off  his  head,  man; — somewhat  we  will  do: — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
Th'  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movables    . 
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Whereof  the  ildiig  my  brotheT  stood  posBeee'd. 

Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promise  at  yoar  gtaoe's  hand. 

Qlo.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindneBB. 
Come,  let  us.  sap  betimes,  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  oomplots  iu  some  form.  lExamt. 


Scssm  n.  Be/ore  Lord  Ha.btino8'  koute. 
Enter  a  Messengei. 
Mess.  My  lord!  mylordl —  {Knocking. 

Hast,  ^within]  Who  knocks? 
Mess.  One  from  the  Lord  Stanley. 
Ha»t.  [within]  What  ia't  o'clock? 
Mess.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four, 

Enler  Habtinos. 

Hast.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  these  tediooB  nights? 

Mess.  So  it  appears  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  yoor  noble  self. 

Hast.  What  then? 

Mess.  Then  certifies  your  lordship,  that  this  night 
.  He  dreamt  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm : 
Besides,  he  says  there  are  two  councils  held; 
And  that  may  be  determin'd  at  the  one 
Which  may  make  yoa  and  him  to  me  at  th'  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lotdehip's  pleasure, — 
If  presently  yoa  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  poet  with  him  toward  the  north, 
To  shnn  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Hatt,  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  onto  thy  lord; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils : 
His  hononr  and  myself  are  at  the  one, 
And  at  the  other  is  my  good  Mend  Catesby; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed  that  toacheth  ns 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligence. 
Tell  him  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instance: 
And  for  his  dreams,  I  wonder  he's  so  fond 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  nnqoiet  slambers: 
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To  fly  the  boar  before  the  boar  pnrsneB, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us, 
And  make  pnrsnit  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where  he  shall  see  the  boar  will  use  as  kindly. 

Meas.  I'll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  yoa  say.    [Exit. 

Enter  Catbbbt. 

Cate,  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  I 

Hast.  Good  morrow,  Catesby;  yon  ate  early  stirring: 
Wliat  news,  what  news,  in  this  oar  tottering  state? 

Cate.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord; 
And  I  believe  will  never  stand  npright 
Till  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Hast.  How!  wear  the  garland!  dost  thon  mean  the 
crown? 

Cate.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

H(ut.  I'll  have  this  crown  of  mine  cnt  from  my  shoulders 
Before  I'll  see  the  crown  so  fool  misplac'd. 
But  canst  thon  gness  that  he  doth  aim  at  it? 

Cate.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  yon  forward 
Upon  his  party  for  the  gain  thereof : 
And  thereupon  he  sends  yon  this  good  news, — 
That  this  same  very  day  yonr  enemies, 
The  kindred  of  the  qneen,  must  die  at  Fomfret. 

Hast.  Indeed,  I  am  no  moomer  for  that  news. 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries : 
But,  that  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows  I  wiU  not  do  it  to  the  death. 

Cate.  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracions  mindl 

Hast.  Bnt  I  shall  laagh  at  this  a  twelve-month  hence, — 
That  they  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  bate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  aiortnight  make  me  older, 
I'll  Bend  some  packing  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Cate.  'Tis  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord, 
When  men  are  unprepor'd  and  look  not  for  it. 

Hast.  O  monstrons,  monstrous!  and.  so  hlls  it  ont 
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With  Rivara,     anghan,  Grey :  and  bo  'twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  that  think  themselves  ae  safe 
As  (boa  and  I;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear     - 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  Buckingham. 

Cate.  The  princes  both  make  high  account  of  yon, — 
[<4«u{e]  For  they  acconnt  his  head  upon  the  bridge. 

Hast.  I  krow  they  do;  and  I  have  well  desery'd  it. 

£nter  Stanlrt. 
Conie  on,  coni"  on ;  where  is  yonr  boar-spear,  man? 
Fear  yon  the  boar,  and  go  bo  nnprovided? 

Stan.  My  lord,  good  morrow; — good  morrow,  Gates- 
.y:— '*" 
Yoa  may  jest  on,  bnt,  by  the  holy  rood, 
I  do  not  like  tl    se  several  councils,  I. 

Host.  My^ord, 
I  bold  my  life  as  dear  as  yon  do  yonrs; 
And  never  in  my  days,  I  do  protest, 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now: 
Think  yon,  but  that  I  know  onr  state  secure, 
I  would  be  BO  trinmphant  as  I  am? 

Stan,  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  theyrode  from  London, 
Were  jocund,  and  auppos'd  their  states  were  sure, — 
And  they,  indeco,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust : 
Bnt  yet,  you  see,  bow  soon  the  day  o'ercast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt: 
Pray  God,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward! 
What,  shall  we' toward  the  Tower?  the  day  is  spent. 

Ilaat.  Com>,;  come,  have  with  you. — Wot  you  what,  my 
lord? 
To-day  the  lords  you  talk  pf  are  beheaded. 

Stan.  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear  their  heads 
Than  some  that  have  accus'd  them  wear  their  hats. — 
Bat  come,  my  lord,  let  us  away. 

Unter  a  Pursuivant. 
Hast.  Go  on  before;  I'll  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 

[£j-eW7i(  Stanley  and  Cateshy. 
How  now,  sirrah !  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 
Purs.  The  better  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 
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Hast.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  vith  me  ,\-dw 
Than  when  thoa  mett'st  me  last  where  now  we^eet: 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
B7  the  sDggeation  of  the  queen's  allies ; 
Bnt  now,  I  tell  thee — keep  it  to  thyself — • 
This  day  those  enemies  are  pat  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  state  than  e'er  I  was.  ,, 

Pars.  God  hold  it,  to  yocr  honour's  good  content ! 

Host.  Qramercy,  fellow :  there,  drink  that  for  me. 

[TItrowing  fj.m  his  purse. 

Pars,  God  save  your  lordship"!  ,  [Eiit. 

Enter  a  Frieet. 

Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I'm  glad  to  see  yoDjr  honour. 

Hast.  I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  John,  with  al'  my  heart. 
I'm  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  yon.'^" 

Enter  Bdccinqham. 

Buck.  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  chamberlain ! 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriring-work  in  hand. 

Hatt.  Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holj  man. 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. —     , 
What,  go  yon  toward  the  Tower  ? 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there : 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Hast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  t'  ere. 

Buck,  [aside]  And  supper  too,  although  tb  u  know'st  it 
not. — 
Come,  will  you  go  ? 

Hast,  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.      [Exeunt. 


Scene  Hf.  Pom/ret.  B^ore  tfte  castle. 

Enter  Batoliff,  with  a  guard,  eonductinff  BtT£B8,  GaiT,  and 

YADGHAti'  to  execution. 
Riv.  Sir  Biohard  BatcUff,  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 

TOI»  T.  DD 
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To-day  stialt  thon  behold  a  subject  die 
For  truth,  for  doty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of  yon !     . 
A  knot  yoa  are  of  damned  blood -anckera. 

Vaugh.  You  liye  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  hereafter. 

Rat.  Dispatch ;  the  limit  of  yonr  liveB  ia  ont. 

Riv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret !  0  thou  bloody  prison, 
Fata]  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  t 
Within  the  gnilty  closure  of  thy  walls 
Bichard  the  Second  here  was  hack'd  to  death ; 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

Grey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fall'n  upon  our  heads. 
When  she  exclaim'd  on  Hastings,  yon,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  atabb'd  her  son. 

Riv.  Then  cara'd  she  ilicbard,  then  curs'd  she  Bnckiitg- 

Then  curs'd  she  Hastings  : — 0,  remember,  God, 

To  he^  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us  1 

And  for  my  sister  and  her  princely  sons. 

Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood. 

Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt. 

Rat.  Make  haste ;  the  honr  of  death  is  expiate.**^ 
Riv.  Come,  Grey,  —  come,  Vaughan, — let  us  here  em- 
brace: 

Farewell,  antil  we  meet  again  in  heaven.  [Exeunt. 


ScEsa  IV.  London.  A  room  in  th4  Tower. 

BnoKiHfiHiM,  Stanlej,  Hastings,  ike  Bishop  of  Ely,  Ratcupf, 
LovKL,  and  others,  sitUttg  ai  a  table ;  Officers  of  th»  Council 
attending. 

Hast.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are  met 
Is,  to  determine  of  the  coronation. 
In  God's  name,  speak, — when  ia  the  royal  day? 
Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time  ? 
Stan.  It  is ;'"'  and  wants  but  nomination. 
Ely.  To-morrow,  then,  I  judge  a  happy  day. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


MKRX  IT.]  EIHa  BICHABD  m.  40 

Buck.  Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind  hereiii  ? 
"Who  is  ntoBt  inward  with  the  nobie  doke  ? 

Elif.  Yoor  grace,  we  think,  Bhonld  Boonest  know  his 

Buck.  We  know  each  other's  faces :  for  oar  hearts, 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine  than  I  of  yours ; 
Nor'**'  I  of  his,  my  lord,  than  yon  of  mine. — 
Lord  Eastings,  yoa  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Hatt.  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  he  lovea  me  well ; 
Bnt,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  gracions  pleasnre  any  way  therein : 
Bat  yon,  my  noble  lords,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  in  the  dnke's  behalf  I'll  giro  my  Toice, 
Which,  I  presome,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Ely.  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  dnke  himself. 


Olo.  My  noble  lords  and  coasins  all,  good  morrow. 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper :  bat,  I  tmst, 
My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  oonclnded. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  npon  your  cue,  my  lord, 
William  Lord  Hastings  had  pronoanc'd  your  part, — 
I  mean,  your  Toico, — for  crowning  of  the  king. 

Qio.  Than  my  Lord  Hastings  no  man  might  be  bolder; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  Iotob  me  well.— 
My  Lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holbom, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  yoar  garden  there  : 
I  do  beseech  yon  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely.  Many,  and  will,  my  lord,  witit  all  my  heart.  [Exit. 

Olo.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 

[Takea  him  atide. 
Cateeby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business. 
And  finds  the  testy  gentlemui  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  his  head  ere  give  consent 
His  master's  child,  as  worahipfuUy  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 

Buck.  Withdraw  yon  hence,  my  lord;  I'll  follow  you. 

[Exit  Oloster,  foUowed  by  BucHngham. 
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Stan.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of  triomph. 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgment,  ia  too  sadden ; 
For  I  myself  «n  not  so  well  provided 
As  else  I  woald  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

Be-etOer  Bishop  of  Ely. 

Ely.  Where  is  my  lord  the  Dnke  of  Gloster?"" 
I  haTe  sent  for  these  strawberries. 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  to-day ; 
There's  some  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well, 
When  he  doth  bid  good-morrow  with  SQch  ^irit. 
I  think  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love  or  hate  than  he ; 
For  by  his  fe«e  straight  shall  yon  know  his  heart. 

Stan.  What  of  hie  heart  perceive  yon  in  his  face 
By  any  likelihood  he  show'd  to-day  ?**" 

Ha«t.  Marry,  that  with  do  man  here  he's  offended; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 

Re-enter  Gloster  and  Sdckikohax. 

Qlo.  I  pray  yon  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft,  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  ? 

Hast.  The  tender  love  I  bear  yonr  grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  th'  offenders :  whosoe'er  they  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deservM  death. 

Glo.  Then  be  yonr  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil : 
Look  how  I  am  bewitob'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  np : 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monetrons  witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot-stmmpet  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thns  have  marked  me. 

Hast.  If  they  have  done  this  thing,  my  gracious  lord,- 

Qh.  If !  then  protector  of  this  damn^  stnimpet, 
Talk'st  thon  to  me  of  "  ifs"  ?    Thon  art  a  traitor : — 
Off  with  his  head  t — now,  by  SaLet  Paal,  I  swear 
I  will  not  dine  nntil  I  see  the  same. — 
Level  and  Batcliff,  look  that  it  be  done :— "^ 
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The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  aU,  except  Hastings,  lavel,  and  Ratcliff. 
Halt.  Woe,  woe  for  England !  not  a  whit  for  me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  hare  prevented  this. 
Stanley  did  dream  tiie  hoar  ^d  rose  hie  helm ; 
Bat  I  dlBdain'd  it,  and  did  Bcom  to  fly : 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot-cloth  horse  did  Btnmble, 
And  started  when  he  look'd  npon  the  Tower, 
As  loth  to  bear  me  to  the  slanghter-bonse. 
0,  now  I  need  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  parsnivaot, 
Ab  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
To-day  at  Fomfret  bloodily  were  bntcher'd, 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 

0  Maigaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heary  carse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head  1 

Bat.  Dispatch,  my  lord;  the  duke  would  be  at  dinner: 
Make  a  short  shiift ;  he  longs  to  see  yoar  head. 

Hast.  0  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
"Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  God ! 
Who  boilds  bis  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks. 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast. 
Beady,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  &tal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Lot.  Come,  come,  dispatch;  'tia  bootless  to  exclaim. 

Hast.  0  bloody  Bicbard  I — miserable  England  I 

1  prophesy  the  fearfull'st  time  to  thee 
That  ever  wretched  age  bath  look'd  npon. — 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block ;  bear  bim  my  head : 

They  smile  at  me  who  shortly  shall  be  dead.  [Exeunt. 


SoBKB  Y.  The  tame.  The  Tower-walls. 

Hater  Globtxb  and  Biiokinoba1[,  ro  mdy  armour,  marvtUoua  ill- 
fawttred. 
Qlo.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thon  quake,  and  change  thy 
colonr, 
Morder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, 
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And  then  begin  again,  and  stop  tgun, 

Afl  if  thou  wert  dUtranght  and  mad  witli  terror? 

Buck.  Tat,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak  and  look  back,  and  pry  os  every  side, 
Tremble  and  atart  at  wagging  of  a  straw. 
Intending  deep  suspicion  :  ghostly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforcM  smileB ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Cateaby  gone  ? 

Olo.  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

Buck.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Catbbbt. 

Lord  mayor, — 
Olo.  Look  to  the  drawbridge  there  t 
Buck.  Hark  I  a  dram. 

Qlo.  Gatesby,  o'erlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for  yoo, — 
Olo.  Look  back,  defend  thee, — here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  Qoi  and  onr  innocence'**'  defend  and  gnard  as  I 
Olo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends, — Batdiff  and  Lovel. 

Snier  Lovel  and  Eatoufp,*'"  tmth  Habtikos'  head. 

Lov.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitmr. 
The  daogeroas  and  ansaspected  Hastings. 

Olo.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  I  mnst  weep. 
I  took  him  for  ^e  plainest  harmless  creature 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  Ohristian  ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soal  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  danb'd  hia  vice  with  show  of  virtne, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
I  mean,  his  conversatioD  with  Shore's  wife, — 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  oovert'st  sbelter'd  traitor 
That  ever  liv'd. — 

Would  yon  imagine,  or  almost  believe, — 
Were't  not  that,  by  great  preservation, 
We  live  to  tell  it  you, — the  subtle  traitor 
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This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  coonoil-hoiiBe, 
To  miiTder  me  and  my  good  Lord  of  OloBter  ? 

May.  What,  liad  he  bo? 

Glo.  What,  think  yon  we  are  Turks  or  infidels  ? 
Or  that  we  wonid,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thos  rashly  in  the  villain's  death, 
Bnt  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  England  and  onr  persons'  safety, 
Enfoic'd  QB  to  this  execution  ? 

May.  Now,  fair  be&ll  yon !  he  deserr'd  his  death ; 
And  yoor  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded, 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  atterapts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  Mistress  Shore. 

Buck,  Yet  had  we  not  determin'd  he  ahoold  die. 
Until  yonr  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  onr  friends, 
Somewhat  against  onr  meaning,  have  prevented;'** 
Beoaase,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  yon  heard*"" 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timoronaly  confess 
The  manner  and  the  porpoBe  of  his  treaBon ; 
That  yon  might  well  have  signified  the  same 
Unto  the  citizens,  who  haply  may 
Mieconstrae"*'  qb  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

May,  Bat,  my  good  lord,  yonr  grace's  word  shall  serve, 
Ab  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak ; 
And  do  not  donbt,  right  noble  princes  both, 
Bnt  I'll  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Olo.  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordship  here, 
T'  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  yon  come  too  late  of  our  intent. 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

lExit  Lord  Mayor. 

Olo.  Qo,  after,  after,  cousin  Bnckinglum. 
The  mayor  towards  Ouildhall  hies  Mm  in  all  post : — 
There,  at  yonr  meetest  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children : 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen. 
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Only  for  saying  he  would  make  hie  hod 

Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house, 

Which,  b;  the  sign  thereof,  was  termM  so. 

Moreover,  nrge  his  hateful  Inxnry, 

And  bestial  appetite  in  change  of  lust ; 

Which  stretch'd  onto  their  serrants,  daughters,  wives, 

Etcu  where  his  raging  eye^***  or  sarage  heart, 

Without  control,  listed  to  make  a  prey. 

Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person : — 

Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 

Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  nohle  York 

My  princely  father  then  had  wars  in  France ; 

And,  by  jast  computation  of  the  time, 

Foand  that  the  issne  was  not  his  begot; 

Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 

Being  nothing  Uke  the  noble  dnke  my  father : 

Yet  tonch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off ; 

Becanse,  my  lord,  yon  know  my  mother  lires. 

Buck.  Donbt  not,  my  lord,  I'll  play  the  orator 
As  if  the  golden  fee  for  which  I  plead 
Were  for  myself :  and  so,  my  lord,  adien. 

Glo.  If  yon  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynard's  Castle; 
Where  yon  shall  find  me  well  accompanied 
With  reverend  fathers  and  well-leamM  bishops. 

Buck,  1  go ;  and  towari^  three  or  fonr  o'clock 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Oaildhall  affords.  [Exit. 

Qlo.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  Doctor  Shaw, — 
\To  Gate.]  Go  thou  to  Friar  Penker; — bid  them  both 
Meet  me  within  this  hour  at  Baynard's  Castle. 

[Exeunt  Lovel,  Catesby,  and  Batclif. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order. 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  eight ; 
And  to  give  notice  that  no  manner  person 
Have  any  time  recoorse  onto  the  princes.  [Exit. 
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Scene  VI.  The  tame.  A  street. 
Enter  a  Scrivener. 
Scriv.  Here  is  th'  mdictment  of  the  good  Lord  Hastmgs; 
Which  in  &  Bet  hand  fairly  is  engross'd, 
Th&t  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together : — 
Eleven  honrs  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over, 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a-doing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  honrs  Hastings  liVd, 
Untainted,  nnexanuD'd,  free,  at  liberty. 
Here's  a  good  world  the  while !     Why,  who's  bo  gross 
That  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  ? 
■  Yet  who  so  bold  bnt  says  he  sees  it  not  ? 
Bad  is  the  world ;  and  all  will  come  to  nanght 
When  Bnch  ill  dealing  mnst  be  seen  in  thonght.  [Exit, 


Scene  Vn.  The  same.  Court  of  Baynard' a  Cattle. 
Enter  Gloster  and  Bqcxikohak,  TneeOng. 

Glo.  How  now,  how  now  I  what  say  the  citizens  ? 

Buck.  Now,  by  the  holy  mother  of  onr  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mnm,  say  not  a  word. 

Qto.  Tonch'd  yon  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children  ? 

Buck.  I  did ;  with  his  contr&ct  with  Lady  Lncy, 
And  his  contriot  by  depaty  in  France ; 
Tb'  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desures. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy, — 
As  being  got,  yoor  father  then  in  France, 
And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  doke : 
Withal  I  did  infar  yonr  lineaments, — 
Being  the  right  idea  of  yoar  fotber. 
Both  in  yonr  form  and  nobleness  of  mind ; 
Laid  open  all  yoor  victories  in  Scotland, 
Yonr  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 
Yonr  bounty,  virtae,  Cair  htunility ; 
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Indeed,  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  pnrpoae 
Untonch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  disconrse : 
And  when  my  oratory  drew  towu-d  end, 
I  bade  them  that  did  love  their  country's  good 
Cry,  "  God  aave  Richard,  England's  royal  king !" 

Olo.  And  did  they  so  ? 

Buck.  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a  word ; 
Bat,  like  dnmb  statnaa  or  breathing  Btones,"'^ 
Star'd  each  on  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Wliich  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor  what  meant  this  wilfnl  silence : 
His  answer  was, — the  people  were  not  ns'd 
To  be  spoke  to  bat  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  nrg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again, — 
"ThoB  saith  the  dake,  thas  hath  the  dake  inferr'd;'* 
Bat  nothing  spake  in  warrant  from  himself. 
"When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  of  the  hall,  hnrl'd  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten  Toices  cried,  "  God  sare  King  Richard  1" 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few, — 
"  Thanks,  gentle  citisena  and  fiienda,"  qnoth  I; 
"  This  general  applaaae  and  cheerful  shout 
Argues  your  wisdom  and  your  lore  to  Richard :" 
And  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

Qlo.  What  tongneleas  blocks  were  they  I  would  fbey  not 
speak? 

Buck,  No,  by  my  troth,  my  lord. 

Qlo.  Will  not  the  mayor,  then,  and  his  brethren,  come  ? 

Buck.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand.     Intend  some  fear; 
Be  not  yon  spoke  with  but  by  mighty  soit : 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  in  yonr  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  had ; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  reqaest ; 
Play  the  maid's  part, — still  answer  nay,  and  take  it. 

Qlo.  X  go ;  and  if  you  plead  aa  well  for  them 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Btick.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayor  knocks. 
lExit  QlotUr. 
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Hiiter  tli6  Loid  Mayor,  Aldermeii,  and  Citiieiia. 
Welcome,  my  lord :  I  donee  attendance  here ; 
I  think  the  doke  will  not  he  spoke  vithal. 

Enter,  from  the  castle,  Caiesbt. 

Now,  Catesby,  what  says  yonr  lord  to  my  reqneBt  ? 
Cate.  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble  lord. 

To  visit  him  to-morrow  or  next  day : 

He  is  within,  with  two  right-reverend  bthers, 

Divinely  bent  to  meditation ; 

And  in  no  worldly  aait  would  he  be  mov'd, 

To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Betnm,  good  Catesby,  to  the  graciooB  doke ; 

Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  and  aldermen, 

In  deep  designs  and  matters  of  great  moment. 

No  less  importing  than  our  general  good. 

Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grace. 

Cate.  I'll  signify  so  mnch  nnto  him  straight.  [ExU, 

Buck.  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an  Edirard  I 

He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,'"' 

Bnt  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 

Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  coartezans, 

Bnt  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 

Not  sleeping,  to  engross  his  idle  body, 

Bnt  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchfdl  soul ; 

Happy  were  England,  wonld  this  virtnons  prince 

Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof; 

Bnt  sore  I  fear™'  we  shall  not  win  him  to  it. 

May.  Marry,  Ood  defend  his  grace  shonld  say  ns  nay  I 
Buck.  I  fsu  he  will.    Here  Catesby  comes  again. 

He-enter  Catsbt. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace  ?    - 

Cate.  He  wonders  to  what  end  yoa  have  assembled 
Snch  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him, 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before : 
He  fears,  my  lord,  yon  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck.  Sorry  I  am  my  noble  cottain  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
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By  heaven,  ve  come  to  him  in  perfect  love ; 

And  BO  once  mora  return  and  tell  his  gnuse.     [Exit  Catesby. 

When  holy  and  deroat  religions  men 

Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  mach  to  draw  them  thence, — 

So  Bweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Glosteb,  in  a  gallery  above,  beiteeeit  two  Bishops. 
Catesbt  retttme. 

May.  See,  where  his  grace  stands  'tween  two  clergymen ! 

Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prince, 
To  stay  him  from  tiie  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand, — 
Tme  ornament  to  know  a  holy  man. — '*** 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince, 
Lend  fkvourable  ear  to  our  request ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion  and  right  Christian  zeal. 

Olo.  My  lord,  there  needs  do  such  apology : 
I  rather  do  beseech  yon  pardon  me, 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasura  ? 

Buck.  Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pleaseth  God  above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  nngoyem'd  isle. 

Qlo.  I  do  Baspect  I  have  done  some  offence 
That  seems  disgracions  in  the  city's  eye ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lord :  would  it  might  please  your 
grace. 
On  our  entraaties,  to  amend  your  fault .' 

Olo.  Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Christian  land? 

Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fault  that  you  resign 
The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical. 
The  scepter'd  office  of  yonr  ancestors, 
Tour  state  of  fortune  and  yonr  due  of  birth. 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house. 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemish'd  stock  : 
"Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts— 
Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good — 
This  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs; 
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Her  face  defac'd  with  scars  of  in&my, 

Hei"**  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants. 

And  almost  shoolder'd  in  the  swallowing  galf 

Of  dark  forgetfnlnesa  and  deep  oblivioa.'*'' 

Which  to  recnre,  we  heartOy  solicit 

Yonr  gracions  self  to  take  on  yoa  the  chargo 

And  kingly  goTemmoDt  of  this  your  land ; — 

Kot  as  protector,  steward,  snbstitnte, 

Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain ; 

Bat  as  saccessively,  &om  blood  to  blood, 

Yonr  right  of  birth,  yonr  empery,  yonr  own. 

For  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 

Yonr  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 

And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 

In  this  jnst  snit  come  I  to  move  yonr  grace. 

Olo,  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  yonr  reproof, 
Best  fitteth  my  degree  or  yonr  condition : 
If  not  to  answer,  yon  might  haply  think 
longae-tied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
Which  fondly  yon  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reprove  yoa  for  this  snit  of  yonrs, 
So  season'd  with  yonr  faithfal  love  to  me, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore, — to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first, 
And  then,  in  speaking,  not  t'  iucnr  the  last, — 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  yon. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks ;  bat  my  desert 
Unmeritable  shuns'"®  your  high  request. 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crows. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Yet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  mighty  and  so  many  my  def^ts, 
-  That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness — 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea — 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother' d. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  mo ; — 
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And  mndi  I  need  to  help  yon,  were  there  need; — 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  na  royal  fruit. 
Which,  mellow'd  by  the  stealing  honrs  of  time. 
Will  well  become  tiie  seat  of  majesty, 
And  make,  no  donbt,  ns  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  yon  wonld  lay  on  me, — 
The  right  and  fortnne  of  hie  happy  stars ; 
Which  Ood  defend  that  I  ahonld  wring  from  him  I 

Buck.  My  lord,  this  argaes  conscience  in  yonr  gntoe ; 
But  the  respects  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial, 
All  circometanceB  well  consider^. 
YoQ  say  that  Edward  is  yoor  brother's  son : 
So  say  we  too,  bnt  not  by  Edward's  wife ; 
For  first  he  was  contr&ot  to  Lady  Lncy, — 
Yonr  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow, — 
And  afterward  by  substitate  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  King  of  Franca. 
These  both  pat  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-craz'd  moUier  of  a  many  children, 
A  beanty-waning  and  dietressed  widow. 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Sednc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  his  degree 
To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy: 
By  her,  in  his  onlawfol  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward,  whom  onr  manners  call  the  prince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate. 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongne. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  yonr  royal  self 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignity ; 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
Yet  to  draw  forth  yonr  noble  ancestry    ■ 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time 
Unto  a  lineal  tme-deriTed  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord ;  your  citizens  entreat  yon. 

Buck.  Befuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffer'd  lore. 
.  Cate.  0,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  soit  I 

Glo.  Alas,  why  would  yon  heap  those  cares  on  me  ? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty : — 
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I  do  beseech  7011,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  caimot  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  yon. 

Suek.  If  yon  refase  it, — bb,  in  love  and  zeal, 
Lotb  to  depose  the  child,  yonr  brother's  eon ; 
As  well  we  know  year  tendemees  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse. 
Which  we  have  noted  in  yon  to  your  kindred, 
And  egally  indeed  to  all  estates, — 
Yet  whether  yon  accept  onr  suit  or  no, 
Yoor  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  oar  king ; 
Bnt  we  will  plant  some  other  in  the  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  of  yoor  house : 
And  in  this  resolution  here  we  leave  yon. — 
Come,  citizens :  zonnds,  I'll  entreat  no  more. 

Qlo.  0,  do  not  swear,  my  lord  of  Buckingham. 

[Exit  Buckir^ham  ;  the  Mayor,  Aldermea,  arid 
Citizens  retiring. 

Cate.  Call  them  i^ain,  sweet  prince,  accept  their  suit : 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

Gh.  Will  yon  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares  ? 
Call  them  again.      [Catetby  goes  to  the  Mayor,  <£c.,  and  then 

exit.']    I  am  not  made  of  stone,'*" 
Bnt  penetrable  to  yonr  kind  entreats, 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  soul. 


Sa-anier  BccKisaHAM  avd  Catesbi  -  the  Mayor,  ^c.  coming /orwcard. 

CousiD  of  Buckingham, — and  sage,  grave  men, — 

Since  yoa  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 

To  bear  her  barden,  whSr  I  will  or  no, 

I  must  have  patience  to  endare  the  load : 

But  if  black  scandal  or  fonl-fao'd  reproach 

Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition, 

Yonr  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 

From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 

For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see. 

How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

May.  God  bless  yonr  grace !  we  see  it,  and  will  say  it. 

GJo.  In  saying  so,  yon  shall  bat  say  the  truth. 

Buck.  Then  I  salnte  yon  with  this  royal  title,— 
Long  live  King  Richard,  England's  worthy  king  I 
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Mayor,  dc.  Amen. 

Buck.  To-i  orrow  may  it  please  yon  to  be  crown'd  ? 

Oh.  Even  -rhen  yon  please,  since  yoQ  will  hare  it  bo. 

Buck.  To-Lortow,  then,  we  wiU  attend  yoat  grace : 
And  80,  most  j-  yfully,  we  take  onr  leave. 

Glo,    [to  th  <  Bitkopt]   Come,  let  ns  to  oar  holy  work 
Si^^ain. — 
Farewell,  good-'^onsin ; — farewell,  gentle  friends.       [Exeunt. 


ScFNB  I.  London.  Before  the  Tower. 

Enter,  on  one  «iV'«,  Queen  Elizabeth,  Dncheas  of  York,  and  Dob- 
set;  on  the  other,  Anne  Bachesa  of  Glostbb,  leading  ImAj 
Margaret  Plantaoenet,  Clarence's  young  daughter. 
Thick.  Who  meets  ns  bore  ? — my  nieee  Plantagenet, 

Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  acnt  of  Gloster  ? 

Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wandering  to  the  Tower, 

Oa  pure  heart's  Iots,  to  greet  the  tender  princes. — '•** 

Daaghter,  well  met. 

Anne,  God  give  yoor  graces  both 

A  happy  and  a  joyfol  time  of  day ! 

Q.  Eliz.  As  much  to  yon,  good  sister !  Whither  away  ? 
Antte.  Ko  further  than  the  Tower ;  and,  as  I  gness, 

Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yonrselves. 

To  gratolate  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q.  Elin,  Kind  sister,  thanks :  we'll  enter  all  together : — 

And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. 

£nter  Brakenbijbt. 
Master  lieatenant,  pray  you,  by  yout  leave. 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York? 

Brak.  Bight  well,  dear  madam.   By  your  patience, 
I  may  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  king  hath  straitly  charg'd  the  contrary. 
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Q.  EUz.  The  king !  who's  that  ? 

Brak.  I  mean  thejord  protector. 

Q.  Eliz.  The  Lord  protect  him  &0111  that  ifiuglj  title ! 
Hath  be  set  boande  between  their  love  and  mcr^ 
I  am  their  mother ;  who  ehall  bar  tne  from  tiie^  ? 

Duck.  I  am  their  father's  mother ;  I  will  %te  them. 

Anne.  Their  annt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  thek-  mother : 
Then  bring  me  to  their  sights ;  I'll  bear  thy  bhme. 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Brak.  No,  madam,  no, — I  may  not  leave  it  so : 
I'm  boond  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me.  [Ent. 

Enter  Stanlkt. 

Stan.  Let  mo  bnt  meet  yon,  ladies,  one  hoi  r  hence. 
And  I'll  ealnte  year  grace  of  York  as  mother, 
And  reverend  looker-on,  of  two  fair  qneens. —  ,_^ 
{To  the  Duchess  ofGloster']  Gome,  madam,  yon  mnst  atraight 

to  Westminster,  ^ 

There  to  be  crowned  Bichard's  royal  qneen. 

Q.  EUz.  Ah,  cnt  my  lace  asnnder. 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat, 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-killing  news ! 

Anne,  Despiteful  tidings !  0  nnpleosing  news ! 

Dor.  Be  of  good  cheer : — ^mother,  how  fares  your  grace  ? 

Q.  ElU.  0  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  hence  I 
Death  and  destrnction  dog  thee  at  the  heels ; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominons  to  children. 
If  thou  wilt  OQtstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas, 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell : 
Oo,  hie  thee,  hie  thee  tiom  this  slan^^ter-honse. 
Lest  then  increase  the  nomher  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  cnrse,- 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  connted  qneen. 

Stan.  Fnll  of  wise  care  is  this  your  oonnsel, 
>  Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hoars ; 
Yon  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  son 
In  yoor  behalf,  to  meet  yon  on  the  way : 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Duch.  0  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery! — 
0  my  accnrs&d  womb,  the  bed  of  death  ] 

TOL.  T. 
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A  oookatrioe  haet  thoa  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
Whose  onftToided  eye  is  murderous. 

Stan.  Come,  madam,  come ;  I  in  all  haste  was  sent. 

Anne.  And  I  in  all  anwillingnefla  vill  go. — 
0,  would  to  Ood  that  the  inclBsire  verge 
Of  golden  metal  that  mnst  ronnd  my  brow 
Were  red>hot  steel,  to  sear  me  to  the  brain  1 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say,  "  God  saye  the  qneen  V 

Q.  Eliz.  Go,  go,  poor  sonl,  I  envy  not  thy  glory ; 
To  feed  my  hmnonr,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

Anne.  No !  why  ? — When  he  that  is  my  hosband  now 
Came  to  me,  aa  I  follow'd  Henry's  corse ; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  trom  his  hands 
Which  issn'd  &om  my  other  angel  hnsband, 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd; 
0,  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Eiohard's  face. 
This  was  my  wish, — "  Bo  thon,"  qooth  I,  "  aconrs'd. 
For  making  me,  so  yonng,  so  old  a  widow ! 
And,  when  thon  wedd'st,  let  sorrow  hannt  thy  bed ; 
And  be  thy  wife — if  any  be  so  mad — 
More  mieersble  by  the  Ufe  of  thee'*** 
Than  thon  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  lord's  death  !" 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  cnrse  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  wor<b. 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  cnrse, — 
Which  ever  since  hath  kept  mine  eyes  from  test ; 
For  never  yet  one  honr  in  his  bed 
Have  I  enjoy'd  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
Sat  have  been  wak^d  by  his  timorone  dreams. 
Besides,  be  batee  me  for  my  father  Warwick; 
And  will,  no  donbt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Eliz.  Poor  heart,  adien !  I  pity  ttiy  complaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  from  my  soul  I  monm  for  yours. 

Q.  Eliz.  Farewell,  thou  woful  welcomer  of  glory  I 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave  of  itl 

Duck.  \U)  Doraetl  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  for- 
tune guide  thee  1 — 
[To  Anns']  Go  thon  to  Bichard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee  1 — 
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[To  Queen  Elizabethl  Qo  thoa  to  aanctoary,  and  good  ihonglitB 

possess  thee! — 
I  to  my  grave,  where  pence  and  rest  lie  with  me  1 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen, 
And  each  hoar's  joy  wtaclc'd  with  a  week  of  teen. 

Q.  Eliz.  Stay  yet,  look  back  with  me  unto  the  lower. — 
Pity,  yoa  ancient  atones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immar'd  within  your  walls  I 
Bongh  cradle  for  anoh  little  pretty  ones ! 
Bade  ragged  narae,  old  sullen  playfellow 
For  tender  princes,  nse  my  babies  well ! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids'^'"  you  stones  farewell.  lExeuat. 


SoBNE  n.  The  Bame.  A  room  ofatate  in  the  palace. 

Sermel,   Enter  Biohabd,  crowned;  Bockinohaii,  Caiksbt, 
a  Page,  and  others. 

K.  Rich,  Stand  all  apart. — Coosin  of  Buckingham, — 

Buck.  My  gracioQS  sovereign  ? 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.  {AsceiuU  the  throne.']  Thua 
high,  by  thy  advice 
And  thy  assistance,  is  Eing  Bidiard  seated : — 
Bnt  shall  we  wear  these  honoora  for  a  day  ? 
Or  shall  tliey  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 

K.  Rick.  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  touchy 
To  try  if  thoa  be  corrent  gold  indeed : — 
Yonng  Edward  lives ; — think  now  what  I  wonld  speak. 

Buck.  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  wonld  be  king. 

Buck.  Why,  so  yon  are,  my  thriee-renownM  liege. 

K,  Rich,  Ha  I  am  I  king  ?  'tis  so : — bat  Edward  lives. 

Buck.  True,  noble  prince. 

K.  Rich.  0  bitter  co&seqaeDoe, 

That  Edward  atiU  should  live !  "  True,  noble  prince  1" — 
Cousin,  tboa  wert  not  wont  to  be  so  doll : — 
Shall  I  be  plain  ? — I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  I  wonld  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
What  sayst  thoa  now  ?  speaJi  saddenly,  be  brief. 
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Buck.  Yoar  grace  ma;  do  your  plearare. 

K.  Rich.  Tnt,  tnt,  thoa  art  all  ice,  thy  kindueas  freeees : 
Say,  have  I  thy  consent  that  they  shall  die  ? 

Buck.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  paose,  my  lord. 
Before  I  poBitively  speak  herein : 
I  will  resolve  yoar  grace  immediately.  [^Exit. 

Cate.  \a^e  to  another]  The  king  is  angry;  see,  he  goairs 
his  lip. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  conrerse  with  iron-witted  fools 

[Detcaidt  from  his  throne. 
And  nnrespective  boys :  none  are  for  me 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes : — 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circnmspect. — 
Boy!— 

Page.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Rick.  Enow'st  thou  not  any  whom  cormpting  gold 
Wonld  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  of  death  ? 

Page.  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman, 
Whose  hnmble  means  match  not  his  hanghty  mind ; 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is  Tyrrel. 

K.  Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man :  go  call  him  hither. 

[Exit  Page. 
The  deep-reTolyiog  witty  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  he  the  neighbour  to  my  connsela : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  ont  with  me  niitir'd, 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath  ? — well,  be  it  so. 

Enter  Stanley. 
How  now !  what  news  with  yon  ? 

Stan.  My  lord,  I  hear  the  Marqaess  Dorset's  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  those  parts  beyond  the  seas 
Where  he  abides.'"* 

K.  Rich.  Come  hither,  Oatesby : — ramoor  it  abroad 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  Tery  grioTOas  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-bora  gentleman. 
Whom  I  will  many  straight  to  Clarence'  daughter ; — 
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The  boy  ia  foolish,  snd  I  fear  not  him. — 
Look,  how  thon  dream'at ! — I  say  again,  gire  out 
That  Anne  my  qoeen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
Abont  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon. 
To  stop  aU  hopes  whose  growth  may  damage  me. 

[Exit  Catesby. 
I  mnst  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass : — 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain !    Bnt  I  am  in 
So  &r  in  blood,  that  sin  will  plnck  on  sin : 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. 

He-enter  Page,  with  Tthbel. 
Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.  James  Tyrrel,  and  yoor  most  obedient  servant. 

K.  Rich.  Art  thoa  indeed  ? 

Tyr.  Prove  me,  my  graeioas  sovereign. 

K.  Rich.  Dar'at  ihon  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of  mine  ? 

Tyr.  Ay,  my  lord ; 
Bnt  I  had  rather  kill  two  enemies. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  then  thoa  hast  it :  two  deep  enemies, 
Foes  to  my  rest  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon : — 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  soon  I'll  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K.  Rich.  Thon  sing'st  sweet  masic.    Hark,  come  hither, 
Tyrrel: 
Go,  by  this  token ; — rise,  and  lend  thine  ear:        [Whitpers. 
There  is  no  more  bnt  so : — say  it  is  done. 
And  I  wiU  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tyr.  I  will  dispateh  it  straight.  {ExU.^ 

He-enter  Buokinohah. 
Buck.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  yon  did  sound  me  in. 

K.  Mich.  Well,  let  that  rest.    Dorset  is  fled  to  fiichmond. 

Buck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord. 

K.  JRich.  Stanly,  he  is  year  wife's  son : — ^well,  look  to  it. 
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Buck.  My  lord,  I  ol«im  the  gift,  my  dae  by  promiee. 
For  which  yonr  honoar  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
Th'  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movables. 
The  which  yoa  promiaM  I  should  possess. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife :  if  she  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  yoa  shall  answer  it. 

Buck.  What  says  yonr  highness  to  my  just  reqnest  ? 

K,  Rich.  I  do  remember  me, — ^Heniy  the  Bixth 
Did  prophesy  that  Hichmond  shonld  be  king, 
When  Bichmond  was  a  Uttle  peeTiah  boy. 
A  king ! — perhaps — • 

Buck.  My  lord, — 

K.  Rick.  How  chance  the  prophet  conld  not  at  iiiai  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  ehonld  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  My  lord,  year  promise  for  the  earldom, — 

K.  Rick.  Richmond ! — When  last  I  was  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle. 
And  call'd  it  Ronge-mont :  at  which  name  I  started. 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  shoald  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Bichmond. 

Buck.  My  lord, — 

K.  Rick.  Ay,  what's  o'clock? 

Buck.  I  am  thas  bold  to  pnt  yonr  grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promis'd  me. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  but  what's  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke  of  ten. 

K.  Rick.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  Why  let  it  strike? 

K.  Rich.  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,  thoa  keep'st  the 
stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to-day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whether  you  will  or  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troublest  me ;  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 

l_Exeunt  ali  except  Buckingham. 

Buck.  Is  it  even  so  ?  rewards  he  my  true  service 
With  such  contempt  ?  made  I  him  king  for  this  ? 
0,  let  me  think  on  Hastings,  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,  while  my  fearful  head  is  on  1  [Exit, 
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ScEKB  m.  Anotker  room  in  the  pdlact. 
Enter  Ttrrel. 
Tyr.  The  tynumona  and  Moody  act  is  done, — 
The  most  oroh  deed  of  piteoas  masaaore 
That  eyer  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn 
To  do  this  rothlesB  piece  of  bntchery, 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  villains,  bloody  dogs. 
Melting  with  tendemees  and  mild  oompasaion, 
Wept  like  two  children  in  their  death's  sad  story. 
"  0,  thus,"  quoth  Dighton,  "  lay  the  gentle  babea," — 
"  Thaa,  thus,"  qaotb  Forrest,  "  girdling  one  another 
Within  tbeir  ioBOcent  alabaster  arms ; 
Their  lips  were  fonr  red  roses  on  a  atalk. 
Which  in  their  sommer  beauty  kjss'd  each  other. 
A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay ; 
Which  once,"  quoth  Forrest,  "  almost  chang'd  my  mind ; 
But,  0,  the  devil" — there  the  villain  atopp'd ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — "  We  smotberM 
The  most  replenish^  sweet  work  of  nature. 
That  &om  the  prime  creation  e'er  she  &am*d." 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse 
They  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both, 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king : — 
And  here  he  comes. 

Enter  King  Biohard. 
Ail  health,  my  sovereign  lord  I 

K,  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel,  am  I  happy  in  thy  news  ? 

Tyr.  If  to  have  done  tiie  thing  yoa  gave  in  charge 
Beget  yoar  happiness,  be  happy  then, 
For  it  IB  dose. 

K.  Rich.        Bnt  didst  thoa  see  them  dead  ? 

Tyr.  I  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rick.  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  ? 

T)/r.  The  chaplain  of  the  Towet  bath  bmied  them; 
Bnt  where,  to  say  the  troth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  ma,  Tjml,  soon  at  after  supper, 
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When  thou  shalt  tell  the  pToceBB  of  their  death. 

Meantime,  bat  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 

And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 

Farewell  till  then. 

Tyr.  I  humbly  take  my  leave  [Exit, 

K.  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  have  I  pent  np  close ; 

His  daughter  meanly  hare  I  match'd  in  marriage ; 

The  BOQB  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 

And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 

Now,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne  Biohmond  aima 

At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daughter. 

And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  orown, 

To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 

Enter  Catebbt. 

CaU.  My  lord, — 

K.  Rich.  Good  news  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in  so 
blunUy? 

Gate.  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Ely  is  fled  to  KichmoDd ; 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Welshmen, 
Ib  in  the  field,  and  etill  his  power  increaseUi. 

K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Biohmond  troubles  me  more  near 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come, — I  have  learn'd  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  sn^-pac'd  beggary : 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king ! 
Go,  muBter  men  :  my  counsel  is  my  shield; 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field.        [Exeunt. 


SoEKE  IV.  The  same.  Before  the  palace. 
Enter  Queen  HARaisxi. 
Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
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A  dire  iadaction  mh  I  witness  to, 

And  will  to  France ;  hoping  the  consequence 

"Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. — 

Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret :  who  comes  here  ? 

[Retires. 

EiUer  Queen  Elizabeth  and  the  Ducheae  of  Yobk. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah,  my  poor  princes !  ah,  my  tender  babes  I 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets  I 
If  yet  yonr  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetaal, 
Horer  abont  me  with  yonr  airy  wings. 
And  hear  yonr  mother's  lamentation ! 

Q.  Mar.  [aside]   Hover  abont  her;   say,  that  right  for 
right 
Hath  dimm'd  yonr  infant  mom  to  ag6d  night. 

Dwh.  So  many  miseries  have  craz'd  my  voice, 
That  my  woe-wearied  toogne  is  still  and  mnte. — 
Edward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thon  dead  ? 

Q.  Mar.  [aside']  Plantagenet  doth  qait  Plantagenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt. 

Q.  Eliz.  Wilt  thon,  0  God,  fly  from  Etich  gentle  lambs, 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf? 
When  didst  thon  sleep,  when''^'  snch  a  deed  was  done  ? 

Q.  Mar.  [atide]  When  holy  Harry  diedj  and  .my  sweet 
son. 

Duch.  Dead  life,  blind  sight,  poor  mortal  living  ghost. 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  dne  by  life  asnrp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedions  days. 
Best  thy  unrest  on  England's  lanful  earth,       [Sitting  down. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood  1 

Q.  Elis.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldst  as  soon  ofl'ord  a  grave 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat  I 
Then  would  I  hide  my  hones,  not  rest  them  here. 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn  but  I? 

[Sitting  down  by  her, 

Q.  Mar.  [commg  forward]  If  ancient  sorrow  be  moat  re- 
verent, 
Qive  mine  the  benefit  of  sesiory. 
And  let  my  griefja  frown  on  the  npper  hand. 
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If  Borrow  can  admit  society,  [Sitting  downvfiih  them. 

Tell  o'er  yonr  woes  again  by  Tiewing  mine : — 

I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  Mm ; 

I  had  a  Hany,  till  a  Kichard  Mll'd  him : 

Thon  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  ; 

Thon  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him."* 

Duch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thoo  didat  kill  him ; 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thon  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Thoa  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  utd  Richard  kill'd 

From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-honnd  that  doth  hunt  na  all  to  death : 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  bis  eyes. 
To  worry  Iambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood  ; 
That  fool  defacer  of  God's  handiwork ; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth, 
That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  sonls, — ^^ 
Thy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  as  to  onr  graves. — 
0  upright,  jnst,  and  true -disposing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  car 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body. 
And  makes  her  pew-fellow  with  others'  moan ! 

Duck.  0  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ! 
God  witness  with  me,  Z  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q,  Mar.  Bear  with  me ;  I  am  hnngry  for  revenge. 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward ; 
Yonog  York  he  is  bat  boot,  becaase  both  they 
Match  not"*"  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss: 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead  that  stabb'd  my  Edward ; 
And.the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play, 
Th'  adulterate  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vaaghan,  Grey, 
Untimely  smother'd  in  their  daaky  graves. 
Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer ; 
Only  reserv'd  their  factor,""  to  bay  souls. 
And  send  them  thither : — but  at  hand,  at  hand, 
Ensues  hia  piteoua  and  unpitied  end  : 
Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray,''^ 
To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  &om  hence. — 
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Cancel  hie  bond  of  lif«,  dear  God,  I  pra^, 
That  I  may  live  to  Bay,  "  The  dog  is  dead"  I 

Q.  Eiiz.  0,  thon  didst  prophoBy  the  time  woold  coma 
That  I  Bhoald  wish  far  thee  to  help  me  catse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  fonl  bnnoh-back'd  toad! 

Q.  Mar.  I  cali'd  thee  then  vain  flouriBh  of  my  fortnno ; 
I  oall'd  thee  then  poor  shadow,  painted  qaeeo ; 
The  presentation  of  bat  what  I  was ; 
The  flattering  index  of  a  direful  pageant ;  .    ' 

One  bear'd  a-high,  to  be  hnrl'd  down  below ; 
A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  sweet  babes ; 
A  dream  of  what  thon  wert;  a  breath,  a  babble ; 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  gariah  flag 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerons  shot ; 
A  qneen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  Bcene. 
Where  is  thy  hasband  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothers  7 
"Where  be  thy  two  bods  ?  wherein  dost  thon  joy  ? 
"Who  snes  to  thee,  and  cries,  "  Qod  save  the  qneen"  9 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  ? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow'd  thee  ? 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thon  art : 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
For  jo^ol  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  qaeen,  a  Tery  caitiff  crown'd  with  care ; 
For  one  being  Bo'd-to,  one  tiiat  humbly  snes  ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  of  none ; 
For  one  that  ecom'd  at  me,  now  scorn 'd  of  me : 
Thns  hath'"*  the  conrse  of  justice  wheel'd  about, 
And  left  thee  bat  a  very  prey  to  time ; 
Having  no  more  bat  thought  of  what  thon  wert, 
To  tortnre  thee  the  more,  being  what  thon  art. 
Thon  didst  asarp  my  place,  and  dost  thon  not 
TTonrp  the  jast  proportion  of  my  sorrow  ? 
Now  thy  proad  neck  bears  half  my  btuden'd  yoke ; 
From  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  head, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  oil  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's  vdfe ;  and  qneen  of  sad  mischance : — 
These  English  woes  will  make  me  smile  in  France. 

Q.  Eliz.  0  thon  well-akill'd  in  corses,  stay  awhile. 
And  teach  mo  how  to  corse  mine  enemiesl 
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Q.  Mar.  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fast  the  day  ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  witJi  living  woe ; 
Think  that  thy  bahea  were  fairer  than  they  trere, 
And  he  that  slew  them  fonler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad-canser  worse : 
Revoliring  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 

Q.  Eliz.  My  words  are  doll ;  0,  quicken  them  with  thine  I 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and  pierce  like 
mine.  [£xit. 

DucA.  "Why  should  calami^  be  fall  of  words  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client  woes, 
Airy  sncoeedera  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries  ! 
Let  them  have  scope  :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  ebe,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Dock.  It  so,  then  be  not  tongue-tied:   go  with  me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sous  smother'd. 

{Drum  tcithin. 
I  hear  hia  drmn : — be  copioos  in  exclaims. 

Enter  King  Bicbard  ati4  hie  Train,  vmrching. 

K.  Rich.  Who  iutercepts  me  in  my  expedition  9 

Dnch.  O,  she  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accors^d  womb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  haat  done ! 

Q.  Eliz.  Hid'st  thon  that  forehead  with  a  golden  crown. 
Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right, 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thoa  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  ? 

Duck.  Thon  toad,  thoa  toad,  where  is  thy  brother  Gla- 

And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  his  son  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Bivers,  Yanj^ian,  Grey? 

Duch.  Where  is  kind  Hastings  ? 

K.  Rick.  A  flourish,  tmmpets  I  strike  alarum,  drums  ! 
Let  sot  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Bail  on  the  Lord's  anointed:  Btrike,Isay!  [Flouriah.  Alarum, 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair, 
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Or  vith  1ih«  olamorons  report  of  war 
ThtiB  will  I  drown  your  exclamatioDB. 

Duck.  Art  tlion  my  son  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  I  tbaak  Qoi,  my  &ther,  and  yoarself. 

Duck.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience.*^' 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  tonch  of  yonr  condition. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duck.  0,  let  me  speak ! 

E.  Rick.  Do,  then ;  but  Til  not  hear. 

Duck.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

E.  Rick.  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am  in  haste. 

Duck.  Art  thoa  bo  hasty?  I  have  etay'd  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rick.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  yoa? 

Duck.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thoa  know'at  it  well, 
Thou  cam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell. 
A  grieTons  harden  was  thy  birth  to  me ; 
Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  school-days  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and  farions ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  and  Tentaroos ; 
Thy  age  eonfirm'd,  prond,  subtle,  bloody,  treacherons, 
More  mild,  bnt  yet  more  harmM-Hnd  in  hatred : 
What  comfortable  hoar  canst  thon  name. 
That  eTOr  grao'd  me  in  tby  company  ? 

K.  Rick.  Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hoar,  that  call'd 
yoor  grace 
To  breakfast  once  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  ao  disgracions  in  your  eye, 
Let  me  march  od,  and  not  offend  yon,  madam. — 
Strike  up  the  dram. 

Duck.  I  prithee,  hear  me  speak. 

K.  Rick.  Yon  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duck.  Hear  me  a  word ; 

For  I  shall  never  apeak  to  thee  again. 

K.  Rick.  So. 

Duck.  Either  thoa'lt  die,  by  Gttd's  jast  ordinanoe. 
Ere  from  this  war  thoa  tarn  a  conqaeror; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  ^treme  age  shall  periah, 
And  nerer  look  upon  thy  taee  again. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  corse ; 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


ao  SJSQ  SICHAIID  m.  [tatw. 

Which,  in  the  ds;  of  battle,  tire  thes  mor« 
Than  all  the  c6mplete  armour  that  then  wear'at  t 
M;  prayers  on  the  adrerse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies, 
And  promise  them  soecess  and  Tiotory. 
Bloody  thoQ  art,  bloody  will  be  ihy  end ; 
Shame  serres  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend.  [Exit. 

Q.  Eliz.  Though  tax  more  caase,  yet  macb  Ims  spirit  to 


Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her. 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  madam;  I  must  speak  a  word  with  yoa. 

Q.  Eliz.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood 
For  thee  to  mnrder :  for  my  daaghters,  Bichard,— 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  qneens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  Yon  have  a  daughter  c&ll'd  Elisabeth, 
Yirtnons  and  (air,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q.  Eliz.  And  must  she  die  for  this  ?     0,  let  her  live. 
And  I'll  eormpt  het  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  m^elf  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  nnscarr'd  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
I  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal  blood. 

Q.  Eliz.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  say  she  is  not  so. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Q.  Eliz.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  opposite. 

Q.  Eliz.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  .All  nnavoided  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 

Q.  Eliz.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  destiny: 
My  btfbes  were  destin'd  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  vrith  a  fairer  lifo. 

K.  Rich.  You  speak  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my  coasins. 

Q.  ^liz.  Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  ande  oozen'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hand  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction  : 
No  donbt  tiie  -morderons  Irm'ffl  was  dull  and  bloat 
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Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  Btone>bard  heart, 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still  nse  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame, 
My  tosgae  should  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft, 
Bosh  all  to  pieces  on  thy  roc^  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enterprise 
And  dangerons  snooeBB  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours 
Than  ever  you  and  yours  by  me  were  harm'd  I 

Q.  Eliz.  What  good  is  oover'd  with  the  fiwie  of  heaTen, 
To  be  discoTor'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 

K.  Rich.  Th'  adTancement  of  your  children,  gentle  lady. 

Q.  Eliz.  Up  to  eome  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their  heads? 

K.  Biek.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  he^ht  of  honour, 
The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory. 

Q,  Eliz,  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it ; 
Tell  me  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K.  Eich.  Even  all  I  tuTe ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all. 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Thoa  drown  the  sad  remenjirance  of  those  wrongs 
Which  thon  sapposest  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q.  Eliz.  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy  kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 

K.  Bich.  Then  know,  that  from  my  sool  I  love  thy 
daughter, 

Q.  Eliz.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her  sonl. 

E.  Bich.  What  do  you  think  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thon  dost  love  my  daughter  from  Ihy  soul : 
So,  bom  thy  seal's  love,  didst  thou  love  her  brothers^ 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it. 

K.  Rick.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my  meaning : 
I  mean,  that  with  my  sool  I  love  thy  daughter. 
And  do  intend  to  m^e  het  Qaeen  of  England. 

Q.  Eliz.  Well,  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  ahall  he  her 
king? 
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K.  Bick.  Even  be  that  makes  het  queen :  vho  else  shoald 
be? 

Q.  EUx.  What,  thon  ? 

£■.  Rich,  Even  I :  wbat  tbink  yon  of  it,  madam?*'" 

Q,  Eliz.  How  canst  tbon  ttoo  bar  ? 

X.  iiicft.  Tbat  wonld  I  leam  of  yon, 

As  one  being  best  acquainted  witb  her  hnmoor. 

g.  Elu.  And  wiit  thoQ  leam  of  me  ? 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

Q.  Eliz.  Send  to  ber,  by  the  man  tbat  slew  ber  brotbers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  beorts ;  tbereon  engraren*^ 
"  Edward  and.  York ;"  then  haply  will  ebe  weep : 
Tberefore  present  to  ber — as  sometime  Mat^aret 
Did  to  tby  father,  steep'd  in  Ratland's  blood — 
A  bandkercbief ;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  pnrple  sap  from  her  sweet  brothers'  bodies,®" 
And  bid  her  dry  ber  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  lore. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  ber  tboa  mad'st  away  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  ancle  BiTers ;  a^,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  qnick  conTeyance  with  her  good  annt  Anne. 

K.  Rich.  Yon  mock  me,  madam  ;  this  is  not  the  way 
To  win  yonr  daughter. 

Q.  Eliz.  There's  no  other  way; 

Unless  thon  conldst  pnt  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Bicbard  tbat  hath  done  oil  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say  tbat  I  did  all  this  for  lore  of  ber? 

Q.  Eliz.  Nay,  then  indeed  she  cannot  choose  bat  loTe^*^ 
thee, 
HaTing  bought  lore  with  snch  a  bloody  spoil. 

K.  Rick.  Look,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now  amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes, 
Which  after-boars  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  yonr  dangbter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issne  of  your  womb, 
To  quicken  yonr  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  yonr  blood  upon  yonr  daughter : 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  in  love 
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Than  ib  the  doting  title  of  a  mother ; 
They  ate  as  children  but  one  step  below, 
Even  of  yoar  mettle,  of  yoar  very  blood ; 
Of  all  one  pain, — saTO  for  a  night  of  groass 
Endnr'd  of  her,  for  whom  yon  bid  like  sorrow. 
Yonr  children  were  Tezation  to  yonr  yonth ; 
Bat  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  yon  have  is  bat  a  son  being  king, 
And  by  that  loss  year  daughter  is  made  qaeen. 
I  cannot  make  yon  what  amende  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  snch  kindness  as  I  can. 
Dorset  yoor  bod,  that  with  a  fearful  soul 
Leads'"''  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil, 
This  &ir  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity : 
The  king,  that  calls  your  beanteoas  daughter  wife, 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset  brother ; 
Again  ehall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distresBfuI  times 
Bepsir'd  with  doable  richea  of  content. 
What  t  we  bare  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  yoa  hare  shed 
Shall  come  again,  trsnaform'd  to  orient  pearl, 
AdTastaging  their  loan*^  with  interest 
Of  ten- times-double  gain  of  happinera. 
Go,  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go ; 
Make  bold  her  bashfol  years  with  yonr  experience ; 
Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale; 
Pat  in  her  tender  heart  th'  aspiring  flame 
Of  golden  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  princess 
With  the  Bweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys : 
And  when  tbiB  arm  of  mine  hath  chastisM 
The  petty  rebel,  doll-brain'd  Bnckingham, 
Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come. 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  couqaest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Ciesar's  Ctesar. 

Q.  ElU.  What  were  I  best  to  say  ?  her  Eather'a  brother 
Would  be  her  lord  ?  or  shall  I  say,  her  ancle  ? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers  and  her  ancles  ? 
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Under  what  title  Bhall  I  woo  for  theCf 

That  God,  the  law,  my  honoar,  and  her  lore. 

Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  ? 

K.  Hick.  Infer  ^r  England's  peace  by  this  alliance. 

Q.  Eliz,  Which  she  shall  pnrchase  with  still-lasting  war. 
K.  Rich.  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command,  entreats. 

Q.  Eliz.  That  at  her  hands  which  the  king's  King  forbids. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty  qoeen. 

Q.  Eliz.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth. 

K.  Rick.  Say,  I  will  lore  her  eTerl^stingly. 

Q.  Eliz.  Bnt  how  long  shall  that  title  "  ever"  last  ? 

K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  onto  her  fsji  life's  end. 

Q.  Eliz.  Bat  how  long  taiily  shall  her  sweet  life  last  ? 

K.  Rich.  As  long  as  heaven  and  natare  lengthen  it. 

Q.  Eliz.  As  long  as  hell  and  Richard  like  of  it. 

K.  Rich,  Say,  I,  her  sovereign,  am  her  sabjeot  Ioto."'' 

Q.  Eliz.  But  she,  yoar  subject,  loathes  sacJi  soTereign^. 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloqaent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best  being  plaini^  told. 

K,  Rich.  Then,  plainly  to  her  tell  my  kiring  tale. 

Q.  Eliz.  Plain  and  not  honest  is  too  hareh  a  style. 

K.  Rich.  Yonr  reasons  are  too  shallow  and  too  quick. 

Q.  Eliz.  0  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and  dead; — 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 

K.  Rich.  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam ;  tiiat  is  past. 

Q.  Eliz.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I  till  heart-strings  break. 

K.  Rick.  Now,  by  my  Qeorge,  my  gart«r,  and  my 
crown, — 

Q.  Eliz.  Profan'd,  dishonour'd,  and  th^  third  nsorp'd. 

K.  Rich.  I  swear — 

Q.  Eliz.  By  nothing ;  for  this  is  no  oath : 

Thy  George,  profim'd,  hath  lost  Ms  holy  honoar ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawn'd  his  knightfy  virtae ; 
Thy  crown,  asorp'd,  disgrac'd  his  kingly  glory. 
If  something  thoo  woaldst  swear  to  be  believ'd. 
Swear,  then,  by  Bomething  that  thoa  hast  not  wrong'd. 

K.  Rich.  Now,  by  the  world, — 

Q.  Eliz.  'Tia  foil  of  thy  fbnl  wrongs. 

K.  Rich.  My  father's  death,— 

Q.  Eliz.  Thy  li&  hath  that  dishononr'd. 
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K.  Rich.  Then,  by  myaelf,— 

Q.  Eliz.  TIiTaelf  is  setf-miflna'd. 

K.  Rick.  Why,  then,  by  God, — 

Q.  Eliz.  God's  wrong  ia  most  of  all. 

If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  tweak  an  oath  by  him. 
The  anity  the  iang  thy  brother*™  made 
Had  not  been  broken,  not  my  brother  slain : 
If  thon  hsdat  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 
Th'  imperial  metal,  otroling  now  thy  head. 
Had  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  priucea  had  been  breathing  here, 
"Which  now,  too'^'  tender  bedfellows  for  doat, 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thon  swear  by  now  ? 

K.  Rich.  The  time  to  come. 

Q.  Eliz.  That  thoa  hast  wrongM  in  the  time  o'erpaat ; 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  children  live,  whose  parents  thoa  haat  slanghtei'd, 
UngOTem'd  yontb,  to  wail  it  in  their  age ; 
The  parents  live,  whose  children  thon  hast  bntcher'd, 
Old  wither'd  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thon  hast 
Misas'd  ere  os'd,  by  time  misns'd  o'erpast. 

K.  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent. 
So  tbrire  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arma !  myself  myself  confonnd  1 
HeaTen  and  fortnne  bar  me  happy  honrs  1 
Day,  yield  me  not^  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest  1 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  lock 
To  my  proceeding ! — if,  with  pore  heart's  love, 
Immacnlate  deTotion,  holy  tbonghts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteons  princely  daughter  1 
In  her  consists  my  happiness  and  thine ; 
Withoat  her,  follows  to  myself  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  GhriatiaD  sool, 
Death,  desolation,  min,  and  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided  bat  by  this. 
Thenfine,  dear  motber, — ^I  most  call  yon  bo, — 
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Be  the  attorney  of  mj  love  to  her : 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
Not  my  deserts,  bnt  what  I  will  deserve : 
Ui^e  the  neceesit;  and  state  of  times. 
And  be  not  peeTiBh-foDd""'  in  great  deaigns. 

Q.  Eliz.  S^aW  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  Uios? 

K.  Rich,  .'-y,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

^.  Eliz.  £(tiall  I  forget  myself  to  be  myself? 

K.  Rick.  Ay,  if  yoor  self  s  remembrance  wrong  yourself. 

Q.  Eliz.  1  tt  thoQ  didst  kill  my  children."" 

K.  Rick,  i^nt  in  yont  daoghtet's  womb  I'll  bury  them : 
Where,  in  tha'L  nest  of  spicery,  they  shall  breed 
Belves  of  then^lves,  to  yonr  recomfortote. 

Q.  Eliz.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

K.  Rich.  '  Jid  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q.  Eliz.  Xigo. — ^Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  yon  ahall  anderstand  from  me  her  mind. 

K.  Rich.  I<ear  her  my  true  love's  kiss ;  and  so,  &revrell. 
[^Kissing  her.   Exit  Queen  Elizaieth. 
Belenting  fool,  and  shallow-changing  woman  t 

Eater  Ratcliff  ;  GATESBr  /oUowing. 
How  now  I  whyt  news  ? 

Rat.  My  gracious  sovereign,  on  the  western  coast 
Rideth  a  poisB^t  navy ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  donbtfid  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  nnresolv'd  to  beat  them  back : 
'Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hnll,  expecting  but  the  aid  . 
Of  Bncldngham  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K.  Rick.  Some  Ught-foot  friend  post  to  the  Dake  of 
Norfolk  :— 
BatclifT,  thyself, — or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  ? 
Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rick.  Fly  to  the  iaka.—{To  RaicUff]  Post  thon  to 
1  Salisbury : 
When  thoo  com'st  thitiier, — [To  Catetby]  Dnll,  onmindfiil 

villain, 
Why  stay'st  thon  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  dnke? 

Cate.  First,  ml^ty  liege,  tell  me  yoor  highness'  pleasnxe. 
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Wliat  &om  jouT  grace  I  eball  deliver  to  him.  . 

K.  Rich.  0,  trne,  good  Catesby : — ^bid  tiim  levy  straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make,-^ 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Gate.  I  go.  [-Earii. 

Rat.  What,  may  it  please  yoa,  shall  I  do  tf    Salisbory  ? 

K.  Rick.  Why,  what  wonldst  thon  do  ther   before  I  go  ? 

Rat.  Yoor  highness  told  me  I  should  post  ^fore. 

*   Enter  Staklkt, 

K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd. — Stanley,  vhat  news  with 
yoa? 

Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  yon  with  the  hear- 
ing; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  bat  well  may  be  reported. 

K.  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle !  neither  good  tor  bad ! 
What  need'st  thon  ma  so  many  miles  about. 
When  thon  mayst  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way  ? 
Once  more,  what  news  ? 

Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

K.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on  him, 
White-liver'd  runagate  I  what  doth  he  there? 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  soToreign,  but  Hy  guess. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  as  yon  gness  ? 

Stan.  Stirr'd  np  by  Dorset,  Backingham,  and  Ely, 
He  makes  for  England,  here,  to  claim  the  crown. 

K.  Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty  ?  is  the  sword  unsway'd  ? 
Is  the  king  dead  ?  the  empire  nnpossess'd  ? 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive  bat  we  ? 
And  who  is  England's  king  but  great  York's  heir  ? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  npon  the  seas  ? 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  gneas. 

K.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  he  your  liege, 
Yon  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Weinman  comes.'"' 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fiy  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No,  mighty  liege ;  therefore  mistmat  me  not. 

K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat  him  back  9 
Where  be  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers  ? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-c6ikdacting  the  rebels  from  their  ships? 
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Stan.  No,  m;  good  lord,  my  &i«nda  are  in  the  north. 

K.  Rick.  Cold  friends  to  me  :  what  do  the;  in  the  north. 
When  they  Bhoold  serve  their  sovereign  in  the  west  ? 

Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty  king : 
Pleaseth  yoar  majesty  to  giro  me  leave, 
I'll  moster  op  my  AiendB,  and  meet  yoar  grace 
Where  and  vhat  time  yoar  majesty  shall  please. 

K.  JRieh.  Ay,  ay,  thoa  wonldat  be  gone  to  join  with  Bich- 
mo^d : 
I  will  not  tmat  you,  sir. 

Stan.  Most  mighty  BOTereign, 

Yoa  hare  no  caase  to  bold  my  friendship  doabtfnl : 
I  never  wae  nor  never  will  be  false. 

K.  Rick.  Go,  then,  and  master  men.    But  leave  behind 
Yoar  son,  George  Stanley :  look  yoar  faith  be  firm, 
Or  else  his  head's  assnrance  is  bat  fraiL 

Stan.  So  deal  with  him  as  I  prove  trae  to  jon.        [Exit, 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Megg.  My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  adv^is^. 
Sir  Edward  Goortney,  and  the  haughty  prelate 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  a  second  Meaaenger. 
See.  Meat.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  G^ildfords  are  in 
arms; 
And  every  hour  more  competitors 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  a  third  Mesaenger. 
Third  Meat.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Backingbam — 
K.  Rich.  Oat  on  ye,  owls !  noUiing  bat  songs  of  death  ? 
IStrike*  him. 
There,  take  thon  that,  till  thoa  bring  better  news. 

Third  Mesa.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  yonr  majesty 
Is,  that  by  sadden  floods  and  &11  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispers'd  and  scatter'd ; 
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And  he  himaelf  wandei'd  away  alone, 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Rich.  O,  I  cry  thee  mercy : 

There  is  my  puree  to  cure  that  hlow  of  thi&e. 
Hath  any  well-advisM  friend  proolaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

Third  Mess.  Saoh  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my  lord. 

Snler  a  fourth  MeBeesger. 

Fourth  Mess.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel  and  Lord  Marqaesa  Dorset, 
'TIS  aaid,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
Bnt  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  yonr  highness, — 
The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispers'd  hy  tempest : 
Eichmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  oat  a  boat 
Unto  the  sboTO,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea  or  no ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  BacUngham 
Upon  bis  party :  he,  mistmsUnj^  them, 
Hoia'd  sail,  and  made  bis  coarse  again  for  Bretagne. 

K.  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up  in  arms ; 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies. 
Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Ss-enier  Catesbt. 

Cate.  My  liege,  the  Dake  of  Backingham  is  taken,— 
That  is  the  best  news :  that  the  Earl  of  Richmond 
la  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  tidings,  yet  they  mast  be  told. 

K.  Rich.  Away  towards  Salisbory  t  while  we  reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost : — 
Some  one  take  order  Bockingham  be  broaght 
To  Salisbory;  the  rest  march  on  with  me.   [Floariak.  Exeunt, 


Scene  V.  A  room  in  Lord  Staslbt's  house. 
Enter  Btanlet  and  Sir  Chbistophmr  Ubsvioe. 
Stan*  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Kichmond  this  from  me  :— 
That,  in  the  sty  of  the  most  bloody  boar, 
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My  Bon  George  Stanley  is  fr&nk'd  np  in  bold  : 
IS  I  TflTolt,  off  goes  yoimg  George's  head ; 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
Bat,  tell  me,  where  is  princely  Kichmond  now  ? 

ChrU.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha'rford-west,  in  Wales. 

Stan.  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him?*^ 

Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renownM  soldier; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  Sir  William  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redonbted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blont, 
And  Bice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew; 
And  many  more  of  noble  &m«  and  worth : 
And  towuds  London  they  do  bend  their  coorae, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  cot  fonght  witiial. 

Stan.  Betnm  onto  thy  lord ;  commend  me  to  him : 
Tell  him  the  qneen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind.       [Oiring  letttn. 
Farewell.  [Exeunt. 


SoBNS  I.  Salisbury.  An  openpUice. 
Elder  the  Sheriff,  and  Guard,  with  'BvcsisaoAM,  led  t 

Buck.  Will  not  King  Richard  let  me  speak  with  him  ? 

Sker,  No,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 

Biick.  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children,  BiTers,  Grey, 
Holy  King  Henry,  and  thy  bit  son  Edward, 
Vaaghan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
By  nnderhand  corrupted  foul  injnstice, — 
If  that  yonr  moody  discontented  sonls 
Do  through  the  clonds  behold  this  present  hottr. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  deetruction  I — 
This  is  AU-SouIb'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not? 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord.**' 

Buck.  Why,  then  All-Soale'  day  is  my  body's  doomflday. 
This  is  the  day  that,  in  King  Edward's  time, 
I  vrish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  fonnd 
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False  to  his  ohildren  or  his  wife's  ollieB ; 

This  is  the  day  wherein  I  wish'd  to  ftill 

B;  the  false  faith  of  him  I  trusted  most ; 

This,  this  AU-Sonls'  day  to  my  fearful  BOol 

Is  the  determin'd  respite  of  my  wroDga  : 

That  high  All-seer  that  I  dallied  with 

Hath  tam'd  my  feigned  prayer  oo  my  head. 

And  giTen  in  earnest  what  I  begg'd  in  jest. 

Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 

To  torn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosoms  : 

Thns  Margaret's  corse  falls  heavy  on  my  neck, — 

"  When  he,"  qnoth  she,  "  shall  split  thy  heart  with  sorrow, 

Bemembcr  Margaret  was  a  prophetess." — 

Come,  sirs,  conrey  me  to  the  hlock  of  shame ; 

Wrong  hath  bnt  wrong,  and  blame  the  dne  of  blame. 

[JExeiait. 


Scene  n.  Plain  near  Tamworth. 

Enter,  mih  drum  attd  colotti-t,  BtCHHOND,  Oxford,  Sir  Jahbs  Bluht, 
Six  Walter  Hbrbzrt,  and  othera,  teith  Foreea,  inarching. 

Riehm.  Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  most  loving  friends, 
Bmis'd  nndemeath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 
Thns  for  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  marcb'd  on  without  impediment ; 
And  here  receive  we  from  onr  father  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  enconragement. 
The  wretched,""  bloody,  and  usurping  boar. 
That  spoil'd  yonr  snmmer  fields  and  fraitfnl  vines. 
Swills  yonr  worm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes''*'  his  trough 
In  yonr  embowell'd  bosoms, — this  fonl  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 
Near  to  Uie  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn : 
From  Tamworth  thither  is  bnt  one  day's  march. 
In  God's  name,  cheerly  on,  conrageoas  friends. 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Oxf.  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thonsand  swords. 
To  fight  against  this  guilty  homicide. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Ut  KDia  BICHABD  m.  [j»^ 

Herb.  I  doabt  not  bnt  his  frienda  will  torn  to  ns. 

Blunt.  He  hath  ao  friends  bot  what  are  friends  for  fmx. 
Which  in  his  dearest  need  will  shrink  fram  him. 

Richm.  All  foT  our  vantage.  Then,  in  Clod's  nsme,  i 
True  hope  is  swift,  sod  flies  with  swallow's  wings; 
£ingB  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatores  kings.    ^Exi 


Scene  m.  BogworthJUU. 

Enter  King  Bichabs  and  Foreet,  the  Ihike  of  Kobfoix,  Eaui  of 
Sdkbbt,  and  atfion. 
K.  Rich.  Here  pitch  oar  tenta,"''  eren  here  in  Bosworth 
field.— 
My  Lord  of  Sorrey,  why  look  yon  so  sad  ? 

SuT.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

K.  Rich.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk,— 

Not.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;  ha !  most  we 

not? 
Nor.  We  mast  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 
'  K.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent !  here  will  I  lie  to-night ; 

[Soldiers  begin  to  tet  ap  the  King't  tetU. 
Bat  where  to-morrow  9  Well,  all's  one  for  that. — 
Who  hath  descried  the  nomber  of  the  traitors  ? 

Nor.  Six  or  seven  thonsand  is  their  ntmost  power. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  onr  battalia  trebles  that  aceonnt : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  npon  the  adverse  party  want. — 
Up  with  the  tent ! — Come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Let  Qfl  aarvey  the  vantage  of  the  groond ; — 
Call  for  some  men  of  soand  direction : — 
Let's  lack  no  discipline,  make  no  delay; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  bnsy  day.  [Exeunt. 

Enter,  on  tlte  other  side  of  the  Jield,  Eichuond,  Sir  WmLux  Bbab- 
DON,  Oxford,  and  others.    Some  of  the  Soldiers  ^teh  Bam- 
hohd's  tent. 
Richm.  The  weary  snn  hath  made  a  golden  set, 
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And,  b;  the  bri^t  track  of  his  fieiy  car, 

Oives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. — 

Sir  William  Brandon,  yoa  shall  bear  my  standard. — 

Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent : 

I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle. 

Limit  each  leader  to  hia  seTeral  charge. 

And  part  in  jast  proportion  oar  small  power. — 

My  Lord  of  Oxford, — ^you,  Sir  William  Brandon, — 

And  yoa.  Sir  Walter  Herbert, — stay  with  me. — "" 

The  Earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  hia  regiment  :^ 

Good  Captain  Blimt,  hear  my  good-night  to  him, 

And  by  the  second  hoar  in  the  morning 

Desire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent: 

Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me, — 

Whete  is  Lord  Stanley  qaarter'd,  do  yoa  know? 

Blunt.  Unless  I  have  mista'en  his  colours  mnoh, — 
Which  well  I  am  asanr'd  I  have  not  done,^ 
Hia  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
SoDth  &om  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Rickm.  If  withoat  peril  it  he  possible. 
Sweet  Blant,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with  him, 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  noto. 

Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  ondertake  it ; 
And  80,  Clod  give  yon  qaiet  rest  to-night ! 

Bichm.  Good  night,  good  Captain  Blont  [Exit  BUini], 
Come,  gentlemen, 
hot  as  oonaolt  upon  to-morrow's  basiness : 
In  to  my  tent ;  ^e  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[Tkey  witiidraw  into  the  tmt. 

Re-enter,  to  hit  tent,  King  Kiohabd,  INohtolk,  Ratoutf,  CAinBT, 
and  other*. 

K.Hieh.  What  is 't  o'clock? 

Cate.  It's  sapper-time,  my  lord ; 

It's  nine  o'elock.'"' 

K.  Ridu  I  will  not  sap  to-night. — 

GiTe  me  some  ink  and  paper. — ""** 
What,  is  my  bearer  easier  than  it  was  ? 
And  all  my  armoar  laid  into  my  tont? 

Caie.  It  is,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  am  in  t 
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K.  Rick.  Good  Norfolk,  liio  thee  to  thy  charge ; 
Use  careful  watch,  choOBo  trusty  sentinels. 

Nor.  1  go,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle  Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  yon,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.Rich.  Catesby, — 

Gate.  My  lordjuo" 

K.  Rick.  Send  oat  &  pnrsoiTant-at-armB 

To  Stanley's  regiment;  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  Btmrising,  lest  his  son  Qeorge  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.  [Exit  Catetiy. 

Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Giye  me  a  wattdi. — 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. — 
Look  that  my  stSTOS  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. — 
Eatcliff,— 

Rat.  My  lord? 

K.  Rick.  Saw'st  thoa  the  melancholy  Lewd  Northnmber- 
land? 

Rat.  Thomas  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself, 
Much  about  cock-ehnt  time,  from  troop  to  troop 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldierB. 

K.  Rich.  So,  I  am  satisfied. — Giye  me  a  bowl  of  wine  : 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 

Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have.    [TFine  brought. 
Set  it  down."'*' — Is  ink  and  paper  ready? 

Rat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K.  Rick.  Bid  my  guard  watch ,-  leave  me. — Batdiff, 
About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me. — ^Leave  me,  I  say. 

[King  Richard  retires  into  his  tent,  and  sleeps. 
Exeunt  Ratcliffand  otiieri, 

Biohmond's  teni  operta,  and  discovers  him  and  his  Officers,  ^c. 
Enter  Staklbt. 
Stan.  Fortnne  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 
Rickm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  afford 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother?"'^ 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  bless  thee  from  thy  mother. 
Who  prays  continually  for  Bichmoud'B  good  : 
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So  much  for  that. — The  sUent  boars  steal  on, 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief, — for  bo  the  season  bids  us  be, — 
Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning. 
And  pat  thy  fortune  to  th'  arbitrement 
Of  bloody  strokes  and  mortal-staring^'^  war. 
I,  as  I  may, — that  which  I  wonld  I  cannot, — 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  donbtfal  shock  of  arms : 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thy  brother,  tender  George, 
Be  ezecated  in  his  lather's  sight. 
Farewell ;  the  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Outa  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  lore 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discoarse. 
Which  BO-long-Bunder'd  friends  should  dwell  upon : 
God  give  as  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love ! 
Once  more,  adieu :  be  valiant,  and  speed  well  I 

Richm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment : 
I'll  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap, 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise  me  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory  : 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 

lExeuTtt  Officers,  Ac.  with  Stanley. 
O  ThoQ,  whose  captain  I  account  myself, 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  graoious  eye ; 
Pot  in  their  hands  thy  braising  irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crash  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
Th'  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
Make  as  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  the  victory! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  sonl, 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes : 
Sleeping  and  waking,  0  defend  me  bUU  !  [Sleept. 

The  Gkott  0/ Prince  Edwabd,  eon  to  King  Hbhby  the  Sixth,  ritet 
between  the  two  tents. 
Qko$t  o/P.E.  [to  King  Richard]  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy 
soul  to-morrow  I 
Think,  how  thoa  etsbb'd&t  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
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At  Tewksbnry :  despair,  theref6re,  uid  die ! — 
IToRickmoTtd]  Be  cheerfdl,  Richmond;  for  the  wrongM  Boolfl 
Of  batcher'd  princes  fight  in  th;  behalf; 
King  Henry's  isBoa,  Bichmond,  oomforta  thee. 

The  Ohott  of  King  Hkkbt  the  Sixth  rites. 
Ghoit  o/K.  H.  [to  King  RkhareC]  When  I  was  mortJ,  my 
anointed  body 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  on  the  Tower  and  me  :  despair,  and  die, — 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  despair,  and  die ! — 
[To  Richmond]  Virtnona  and  holy,  be  thou  conqneroi ! 
Harry,  that  prophesied  thou  shosldst  be  king, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  sleep :  live  thou,"""  and  flooiish  t 

7^  Qhott  of  Clabsnoe  riees. 
Ghost  of  C.  [to  Kmg  Richari\  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy 
sool  to-morrow ! 
I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  falsome  wine,""" 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  belray'd  to  death  ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword :  despair,  and  die ! — 
[To  Rieh7ncmd\  Thoa  offspring  of  the  bouse  of  Lancaster, 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee  : 
Good  angels  gnard  thy  battle  1  live,  and  flootiah ! 

The  QhosU  of  BiTBBS,  Qkbt,  ami  Vauohak,  riaa. 
Ghost  ofR.  [to  King  Richard]  Let  me  sit  heayy  on  thy 
Bool  to-morrow, 
BiTers,  that  died  at  Pomfret  t  despair,  and  die  I 

Ghost  ofO.  [to  King  Richard]  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let 

thy  soat  despair  1 
Qhost  ofV.  [to  Klt^  Richard]  Think  upon  Vanghin,  and, 
with  gnilty  fear. 
Let  faD  thy  pointless'^*'"  lance :  despair,  and  die ! 

AU  three,  [to  Richmond]  Awake,  and  think  oar  wrongs  in 
Richard's  bosom 
Will  conqoer  him ! — awake,  and  win  the  day  1 
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The  Gfiost  o/Habtingb  rises. 
Ghost  of  H.  [to  £'in^  Richard\  Blood;  and  gnilty^  gaiHi]y 
awake, 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  t 
Think  on  Lord  Hastings  :  sci'^'^  despair,  and  die  ! — 
[To  RickmoncCl  Qniet  antrouhled  aonl,  awake,  awake  I 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fiiir  England's  sake  I 

The  Qhosts  of  the  two  young  Princes  rise. 
Qhotta  of  the  two  P.  [to  King  Jticfetrd]  Dream  on  thy 
Donsins  flmotber'd  in  the  Tower : 
Let  as  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  rain,  ehame,  and  death ! 
Thy  nephews'  boqIb  bid  thee  drapair,  and  die ! — 
[To  Richmond]  Sleep,  RiohmoDd,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake 

in  joy; 
Good  angels  gnard  tiiee  from  the  boai's  annoy  t 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Edward's  onhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

The  Ghoet  of  Queen  Anbe  rises. 
Ghost  of  Q.  A.  [to  Kiitg  RitJuird]  Richard,  thy  wife,  that 
wretched  Anne  thy  wife. 
That  never  slept  a  qoiet  honr  with  thee, 
Kow  fillB  thy  Bleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword  -J^""  despair,  and  die  I— 
{To  Richmond^  Thou  qniet  sotil,  sleep  thoa  a  quiet  Bleep; 
Bream  of  soccess  and  happy  victory  I 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  Bcckinqhau  rites. 
Ohost  ofB.  [to  Kinj  Eicliard}  The  first  was  I  that  help'd 
thee  to  the  crown ; 
'The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  tyranny  : 
0,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death : 
Fainting,  dei^iair ;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath  I — 
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[To  Richmond]  I  died  for  hope"**"  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid  : 
Bat  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thon  not  dismay'd : 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Riohmond's  side ; 
And  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  hia  pride. 

[The  GhotU  vanish.  King  Richard  atarU  out 
of  his  dream. 
K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horse, — bind  op  my  woondfl, — 
Hare  mercy,  Jean ! — Soft  t  I  did  bnt  dream. — 
0  coward  conscience,  how  doat  thon  afflict  me ! — 
The  lights  bnm  bine. — ^It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  fearfnl  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
What  do  I  fear?  myself?  there's  none  else  by : 
Richard  loTes  Richard ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  a  mnrderer  here?    No ; — yes,  I  am  : 
Then  fly.     "What,  from  myself?     Great  reason  why, — 
Lest  I  revenge  myself  upon  myself."'" 
Alack,  I  love  myself.    Wherefore  ?  for  any  good 
That  I  myself  have  done  nnto  myself? 

0  no !  alas,  I  rather  hate  myself 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myself ! 

1  am  a  villain :  yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well : — fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues. 
And  every  tongne  brings  in  a  several  tale, 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villun. 
Peijnry,  perjury,  in  the  high'st  degree ; 
Murder,  stern  murder,  in  the  dir'st  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  ns'd  in  each  degree. 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all  "  Guilty !  guilty  t" 
I  shall  despair.     There  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And  if  I  die,  no  soul  shall  pity  me : 
Nay,  wherefore  sboold  they, — since  that  I  mysdf 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself? 

Re-enter  Ratoupp. 

Bat.  My  lord,— 

K.Rich.  Who's  there? 

Sat.  My  lord,"***  'tis  I.     The  early  village-cock 
Hath  twice  done  salntation  to  the  mom ; 
Yonr  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 
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K.  Rich.  0  Batoliff,  I  have  dretun'd  a  feorfal  dream  I — 
What  thinkeBt  thoa, — ^will  onr  Mends  prove  all  true  ? 

Rat.  No  doabt,  m;  lord. 

K.  Rich.  0  EatcM,  I  fear,  I  fear  1— 

Methought  the  soqIb  of  all  that  I  had  mnrder'd 
Came  to  m;  tent ;  aDd  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  bead  of  Bichard. 

Bat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows.*'^ 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Panl,  shadows  to-night 
Have  stmck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Biohard 
Than  can  the  aabetance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers 
ArmM  in  proof  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  onr  tents  I'll  play  the"**  eaves-dropper, 
To  hear  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exewtt  King  Richard  and  Batcliff, 

Re-enter  Oxford,  with  other  Lordt,  ^c 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond  1 

Rickm.  [loo^Rf/]  Cry  mercy,  lords  and  watchful  gentiemen, 
That  yoQ  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Lordt.  How  have  yon  slept,  my  lord  ? 

Richm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fmrest-boding  dreams 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head, 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mnrder'd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried  on  victory  i'^"' 
I  promise  yon,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Richm,  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm  and  give  direction. 
[He  advances  to  tAe  Troops. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  upon  ;  yet  remember  this, — 
Ood  and  onr  good  cause  fight  npon  onr  side ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  ssints  and  wiongM  souls, 
Like  high-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  oar  faces ; 
Richard  except,  those  whom  we  fight  against 

vol..  T.  oa 
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Had  rather  haTe  ns  win  tlian  him  they  follow : 

For  what  iahe  thej  follow?  traljr,  gentlemen, 

A  bloody  tyrant  and  a  homicide; 

One  raia'd  in  blood,  and  ose  in  blood  eatablieh'd ; 

One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 

And  alaughter'd  those  that  were  the  meosfl  to  help  him ; 

A  base  fonl  stone,  made  preeionB  by  the  foil 

Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 

One  that  bath  erer  been  Ctod's  enemy : 

Theo,  if  yon  fight  gainst  God's  enemy, 

Ood  will,  in  jnstice,  ward  you  as  his  soldiers ; 

If  yon  do  sweat  to  pnt  a  tyrant  down. 

You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 

If  you  do  fight  against  your  country's  foes, 

Yonr  country's  fat  shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire; 

If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 

Tour  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors ; 

If  you  do  free  your  children  &om  the  sword, 

Your  children's  children  qnit  it  in  yoor  age. 

Then,  in  the  name  of  Ood  and  all  these  rights, 

Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  sworda. 

For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 

Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  bee ; 

But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 

The  least  of  yon  shall  share  biB  part  thereof. 

Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  boliUy,  cheerfolly ;°"' 

Qod  and  Saint  Oeorge !  Richmond  and  victory !        [^Exetmt. 

Re-enter  King  Richabd,  Ratclitf,  Attendanii,  and  Forea. 

K.  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland  as  touohing  Bicfa- 
mond? 

Bat,  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 

K.  JRich,  He  said  the  truth :  and  what  said  Surrey,  then? 

Eat.  He  smil'd,  and  said,  "  The  better  for  oar  purpose." 

K.  Rich.  He  was  in  the  right;  and  so,  indeed,  it  is. 

[Clock  atriiet. 
Tell  the  clock  there. — Give  ma  a  calendar. — 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 

Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K.  Rick.  Then  be  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the  book, 
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He  ahonld  have  brar'd  the  east  an  IiOQr  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  aomebodj. — 
Ratcitff,— 

Rat.  My  lord? 

K.  Eich.  The  san  will  Bot  he  aeen  to-day ; 

The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  npou  onr  army. 
I  would  theae  dewy  tears  were  bom  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day  !     Why,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  than  to  Bichmond  ?  for  the  selfsame  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me  looks  sadly  apon  him. 

UtOer  yoBVOLE. 

Nor.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  Tannts  in  the  field. 

K.  Rich.  Come,  bnstle,  bnetle; — caparison  my  horse;— 
.  Call  np  Lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power : 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain, 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  orderM : — 
My  foreward  shall  be  drawn  oat  all  in  length, 
Consieting  eqnally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Oar  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  Dake  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  oarself  will  follow'"" 
In  t^e  main  battle;  whose  poiBsance  on  either  side 
Shall  he  well  winged  with  our  chiefest  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  Qeorge  to  boot ! — What  think'st  thoa,  Nor- 
folk? 
Nor.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign. — 
This  foand  P*^  on  my  tent  this  morning.     [Giving  a  icroU. 

K.  RUh.  [reads]  "  Jockey  of  Norfolk,  be  not  too  bold,o'» 
For  Dickon  thy  master  is  bought  and  sold." 
A  thing  deyisgd  by  the  enemy. — 
Qo,  gentlemen,  erery  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let  not  oar  babbling  dreams  affright  our  souls ; 
Conscience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use,*'^ 
Devis'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe : 
Our  strong  arms  bo  oar  conscience,  swords  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to't  pell-meU ; 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  bell. — 
[To  kit  Sotdiers]  What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  inferr'd  ? 
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Remember  whom  70a  are  to  cope  withal ; — 

A  sort  of  Tagabonds,  rascals,  ranaways,'"" 

A  Bcam  of  Bretagnee,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 

Whom  their  o'er-cloyed  country  vomits  forth 

To  desperate  ventarea'"*'  and  assar'd  destruction. 

Yon  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  to  yon  nnrest ; 

Yon  having  lands,  and  bless'd  with  beanteoas  wives. 

They  would  distrain^™  the  one,  distain  the  other. 

And  who  doth  lead  them  bnt  a  paltry  fellow. 

Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  oar  mother's  cost  ;°**' 

A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 

Felt  BO  mach  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow  ? 

Let's  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again ; 

Lash  hence  these  overweening  rags  of  France,  ' 

These  famish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 

Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit. 

For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themselves : 

If  we  be  conquer' d,  let  men  conquer  us. 

And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes;  whom  oar  fathers 

Have  is  tkeii  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd,  and  thomp'd. 

And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 

Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  ?  lie  with  oar  wives  ? 

Bavish  oar  daughters  9 — [Drum  afar  of."]  Hark  [  I  hear  their 

Fight,  gentlemen  of  England  t  fight,  bold  yeomen  ! 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  yoar  broken  staves ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
What  says  Lord  Stanley  ?  vrill  he  bring  his  power  ? 

Mess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

E.  Rich.  Off  with""'  his  son  George's  head ! 

Not.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  past  the  marsh : 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  my  bosom : 
Advance  oar  standards,  set  upon  our  foes ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons  I 
Upon  thdm  I  Victory  sits  on  oar  holms.  [^Exeunt. 
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SoEiiz  IV.  Another  part  of  the  Jield. 

Alaranu:  eaxursions.  Enter  Nobfole  and  Forces;  to  htm 
Cateebt. 

Cate.  Bescne,  my  Lord  of  Korfblk,  rescue,  rescae ! 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  eyery  danger  ;*"* 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Bichmond  in  the  throat  of  death. 
Bescne,  &ir  lord,  or  else  the  day  b  lost ! 

Alarums.  Enter  King  BioaAHD. 

K.  Rich.  A  horse !  a  horse !  my  kingdom  for  a  horse ! 

CaU.  Withdraw,  my  lord ;  I'll  help  you  to  a  horse. 

K.  Rich.  Slave,  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cikst, 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die : 
I  think  there  be  six  Bichmonds  in  the  field ; 
Five  have  I  slain  to-day  instead  of  him. — 
Ahorse!  ahorse!  my  kingdom  for  a  horse!  \_Exeu'nt. 


Scene  V.  Another  part  of  ike  field. 

Alarums.  Enter, fromopposite tidts.'Kia^'&icBhsii and'SiCBMO'STi; 
they  jight,  and  exeunt  fighting. '^^  Retreat  and  fiourUh.  Then 
re-enter  Bichmokd,  with  Stanley  bearing  the  ovum,  and  divers 
other  horde,  and  Forces. 

Richm.  God  and  yoararms  he praia'dirictorioas friends! 
The  day  is  onrs,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan.  ConrageoQS  Bichmond,  well  hast  thon  acqait  thee. 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurp^  royalty 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
EaTo  I  plnck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal : 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Richm.  Great  God  of  hearen,  say  Amen  to  all ! — 
But,  tell  me  now,*""  is  young  George  Stanly  living  ? 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town ; 
Whither,  if 't  please  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 
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Eichm,  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  side  ? 

Stan.  John  Dnke  of  Norfolk.  Walter  Lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbary,  and  Sir  William  Brandon. 

Rickm.    Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births : 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled 
That  in  snbmissioD  will  retnm  to  ss : 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament, 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  and  the  red  : — 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjanction, 
That  long  hath"*"  frown'd  upon  their  enmity ! — 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not  Amen  ? 
England  hath  long  been  mad  and  scarr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood. 
The  father  rashly  slaaghter'd  his  own  eon, 
The  son,  compell'd,  been  butcher  to  the  sire : 
All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided  in  their  dire  division, 
0,  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
The  true  sncceeders  of  each  royal  honse. 
By  God's  feir  ordinance  conjoin  together  !"*** 
And  let  their  heirs — God,  if  thy  will  be  so — 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-fac'd  peace. 
With  smiling  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  edge"*"  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  those  bloody  days  again, 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  of  blood ! 
Let  tbem  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase 
That  wonld  with  treason  wound  this  fair  land's  peace! 
Now  civil  wounds  ore  stopp'd,  peace  lives  agen : 
That  she  may  long  live  here,  Ood  say  Amen !  [Exeunt. 
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P.  8SS.  (t)  "  ThM  tai^tn  him  Co  tftii  txtrtni^." 

"  I  hftve  eoD&ted  the  originBl  qnkrto  pnUitbed  in  159T,  verbatiai,  vitb  that 
of  169B.    In  the  first  cop;  tbis  line  sUnds  thng ; 

'  Thftt  UTnjMTf  tiiiTi  to  fftii  «£(remit]f,* — 
And  K>  sndoitbtedl;  we  shonM  read.    To  temper  ii  to  mould,  iofaehiott.    Bo, 
in  Ttltu  Ancbonieat ; 

'  Not  will  I  to  that  old  AndrouioQB, 
And  temper  him,  with  »11  the  art  I  have. 
To  plaok  proud  LnoiaB  fmm  the  warlike  Gothi.' 
In  the  quarto  1S98  '  UrapW  ww  corraptl;  printed  initead  of '  tempen.^    The 
metre  being  then  defective,  the  editor  of  the  folio  sai^Iied  the  defeot  by 
reading 

'  That  ttmpU  him  to  this  hanh  eoctramity.' " 
MujONB. — Here  Ur.  Collier  prefers  the  reading  of  the  folio,  remarking  that 
in  Kitig  Benry  V.  act  v.  sc.  3,  "  we  have  hod  '  nntompting'  misprinted  un- 
tfmpmnji,"— which  ia  bne;  bat  whioh  oertainty  gives  no  eapport  to  the 
lection  "  tempts"  in  the  praoent  line. 

P.  863.  (a)  "  Anumg  WoodvilU,  her  brotlter  there," 

In  this  line  "  IFoodoiU^"  is  to  be  read  as  a  trisjllable ;  bnt  not  to  be  printed, 
M  it  usnally  is  in  the  recent  editions,  "  WoodoviUe :"  see  note  78  on  The 
MerehaiU  of  Venice. 

P.  363.  (j)  "Buetch" 

The  old  eds.  have  "  I  beteeeh." 

P.  368.  (4) 

"  Well  itruek  in  yean,  fair,  and  notjealoia; — 
We  $ay  that  Shore'iwife  hath  a  pretty  fool, 
A  ehtrry  lip,  a  botmy  eye,  a  patHng  pUating  tongut ;" 
"FaUo, 'jtolimu.'  Whj  not  write 'jcolioiu' in  this  pUea?"  Walker's  5Aai<- 
wpeanU  VenifieaUoK,  to.  p.  164.— Bee  note  78  on  The  aierehaiU  of  Veaiee. 
— ^Hie  leootd  and  third  cl  these  lines  wen  arnuiged  thns  bfSteerens; 
"  We  ss?  that  Shore's  wife  hafii  B  pret^  foot, 

A  bonny  e;e,  a  puaing  r**— *"g  tongne ;" — 
to  wUoh  HTSngement  Dr.  Gnest  vehemently  objeots :  Me  his  BitU  i^E»g' 
Itsh  Sttsthau,  vol.  L  p.  383. 


P.BM.  (j)  "Btieeeh" 

The  aid  ed*.  h»f«  "  I  betueV  and  "  I  do  btuteh." 
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P.  KB.  (6) 

" Till  Oeorge  be paek'd  with pott-Jumt  19  to  heavtTi." 

Hr.  CoIIiei's  Hi.  Corraotor  anliBtitotw  " iriA  port  harta  tip  to  fceoreB," 

—which  Hr.  Singer  (Skakaptart  VindieaUd,  fto.  p.  lOfi)  thinke  "we  msj 
»llnw  to  Iw  an  kdmlBElble  ooTreetion  of  a  probable  miEjnint." — I  boliets  tb» 
old  text  is  right;  "with  pmt-horit"  meaning — irith  the  apeedieet  possible 
«onT<7anoa:  in  Ota  Iniais&OD  to  The  Etc.  Part  of  Eairy  IV.,  Staiaaax  epetJa 
of  "  Mf^"B  (he  wind  my  pott-horu." 

P.  559.(7)  "'■''<" 

Bo  the  folio,— The  quartos  have  "rert."— The  worda  "Kw"»nd  "Uo"  are 
fraqnentlf  confounded  in  earl;  hooka ;  and  here  Hr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  would 
read  "  lie :"  bnt  enrol;  tha  lection  of  the  folio,  ■'  Uve,"  is  supported  hj  the 
preceding  "  death." 

P.  36ft  (i)  "Nof 

The  folio  has  "  No"  (which  Halone  defeoda  on  the  streuKth  of  a  paaaage  quite 
diB«nular). — This  la  not  in  the  qnartoB. 

P.  862.  (9)     "  What !  I,  that  JalVd  htr  Itutbaad  and  fefi  /olAer, 
To  take  her  in  her  hearl'i  txtranat  hate; 
With  canii  in  A*r  moMth,  ttan  in  htr  eyet, 
The  bleeding  witntu  0/  her  hatred  by  1" 
Here  Hi.  CoUiar  ^tsb,  with  the  foKo,  "The  bleeding  witnttt  of  mj  hatred 
by,"  whioh  he  aa^a  ia  "  correct :"  bnt  anrelj  the  second  of  the  above  lines 
ahowB  that  it  is  quite  the  rererse. — 18U.  Hnch  to  n;  forptiae,  Hr.  Grant 
White  finds  a  tea«on  tor  preferring  the  lection  of  the  folio  to  that  of  the 
qoartoB. 

P.  369.  (10)     "  Fourth,  valiant,  vnte,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal — '■ 
"  Perhapa  alter  '  true'  we  shonid  read '  kind'  in  the  Elizabethan  senae  of  the 
word."  Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  Ae.  toL  ii.  p.  17. — Pope  printed  "  Young,  wias, 
and  Taliant,  aiui,"  &o. 

P.  363.  (11)  "  Stablbt." 

"  In  the  earl7  part  of  this  pUy  Lord  Stanley,  who  is  named  andi  in  &i« 
[third,]  foorth,  and  Btth  aots,  is  called  Derby.  He  was  not  created  Eail 
of  Derby  till  after  the  acoesBion  of  Henry  Til.  The  neceiBary  oorreotloa 
thron^oot  was  made  by  Theobald."  EHiaor.- Hr.  Hnnler  (lievi  lUuit.  of 
Shakespeare,  iL  82)  objaota,  with  some  reaaon,  to  the  eipreeaion  which  Theo- 
bald's alteration  ocoasions  in  thia  scene, — "  my  Lord  of  Btanlej :"  bat  since 
a  modem  editor  cannot  allow  the  same  character  to  figure  under  two  names, 
he  mnat  either  adopt  Theobald's  alteration,  or  sabsUtate  "  Derby"  whererer 
the  old  copies  have  "  Stanley."  (If  I  have  eonnted  rightly,  "  Stanley"  oocnra 
thirteen  times  in  the  quartos,  and  nineteeii  times  in  the  folio, — that  is,  in 
the  text  and  stage-direoUoDSi— prefixes  to  speeches  and  mestioiia  of  "George 
Stanley"  not  being  Inohided.) 

leU.  "He  la  called 'Derby'  (the  word  being,  of  oonne,  Tarions^  spelt) 
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throogbont  the  fint  and  uooid  Aeta.  He  !b  cilled  '  Lord  SUnle;'  for  the 
flrat  time  in  Aot  iii  Soeae  8.  In  Act  iiL  Seane  1  he  is  called  '  Derbj'  in  the 
Btftge-direetJona  and  '  StuUey'  in  the  text.  He  is  '  Stanley'  in  Act  iv.  Boene  1. 
In  Act  iv,  SoeneB  S  »nd  S,  we  And  in  the  Folio  '  Btanle;'  both  in  the  Btase- 
directiens  and  the  text.  In  the  Quarto  it  la  '  Derby'  in  the  stage-directionB, 
the  name  not  oooQiring  in  the  text.  In  Act  It.  Soene  4  he  is  called  '  Derby' 
in  the  stage-directionB.  In  Act  v.  Soene  3,  I^chmond  speake  of  him  sa  '  my 
father  Stuiley,'  bod  in  the  next  soene  he  ie  called  '  Derby'  in  Hie  etage- 
dlreetions,  and  '  Stanley'  in  the  text. — The  error  must  have  been  dae  to  the 
anthor,  who  would  not  have  written  '  my  Lord  of  Stanley,'  and  therefore  we 
have  retained  '  Derby'  whererer  both  Qoarto  and  Folio  agree  in  reading  it. 
'An  editor,' aays  Mr.  Grant  White,  'is  not  jDstiflable  in  enbetitntang  wbat 
bis  anthor  ahonld  hare  written  for  what  he  (Ud  write.'  "  Tsa  Cxhsbidom 
'Edooki, — who,  In  quoting  Mr.  Orsnt  White,  onght  not  to  have  suppreaeed 
what  that  gentleman  immediately  gnhjoine,  viz.  "Bnt  as  the  personage  in 
qoeation  ie  railed '  Stanley'  thirteen  times  daring  the  third,  fourth,  and  fifth 
Acta,  in  the  folio,  and  as  the  variation  has  no  essestitil  importance,  and 
'  Stanley'  has  held  poeseeeion  of  the  text  for  a  centniy  and  a  qnartor.  It  may, 
onder  protest,  be  allowed  to  remun," — and  remain  it  dotM  in  Mr.  Grant 
WMWi  editim.  Bnoh,  I  continne  to  think,  is  the  beat  method  of  dealing 
with  this  difflonlty.  To  anppose  that  fihakeepeare  wonld  have  oalled  the 
same  person  "Derby"  in  some  places  of  the  play,  end  " Slanlty"  in  other 
places,  appears  to  me  a  moat  extravagant  idea :  nor  have  I  any  doubt  that 
the  oonfoeion  of  the  names  was  oooagioned  by  the  oouflioting  texts  of  the 
tragedy.  Bee  Zntrodueiion,  p.  349. 


P.  SAB.  (i2)    "  lifakei  htm  to  tmd,  that  thereby  ht  maj/  gather 
The  grmmd  of  your  tU-wiU,  and  to  remove  it." 
Here  the  qnaitoa  agree  in  having  "andioremoueiti"  which  Capell  ooneeted 
aa  abore. — The  folio  has  merely  "Mahea  him  to  aend,  tliathe  ma^leametbe 
gronnd,"  imiitting  the  rest  of  the  second  line. 

P.  867.  (.3) 

"Q.Elia.  Ai  HttU  joy,  my  lord,  <u  you  titppoie 

Ai  Utile  joy  may  you  it^poie  in  me, 

Q.  Mar.  [aside]  At  litfb  Joy  g^joyt  the  giKen  thereof^ 
Hie  dd  eds.  have  "  Q.  if.  A  ttttU  toy  enioyei  the  Quetne  thereof." 

P.  S69.  (14)        "  If  heaven  have       .... 

O,  let  lAm" 
Bowe  printed  "  If  heavens  have,"  Ac.    Bnt  comparo  JUehard  17.  aot  1.  so.  3, 
ToL  iv.  p.  110 ! 

"  Pnt  we  oor  qnarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven; 
Who,  when  they  see,"  lie. 
on  wUoh  pasiaga  Tide  note. 
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P.S«.(i5)  "TheOaveaftuOunrndtheKmcfhettr 
An  MioiiTmolu  oritla  apnd  Theobald  propcMs  "  Tin  shame  of  naitirt,'"  Ae.; 
lb.  Conier'i  Ha.  Cotreotor  sabBtitatei  "  The  stun  of  nature  and  the  ation  ef 
feu ,'"  Mtd  Ur,  Singer'H  Hb.  Coireotor  reada  "  The  shame  of  nature  and  the 
■pawn  ofheU." — But  I  heUere  the  old  text  to  be  qnite  genuine. — The  exjcM- 
iion  "ilave  of  natwe,"  aocording  to  WsTbiirtaii,  "aUodea  to  the  ancient 
Mutom  of  masteni  branding  their  profligate  fdaTM ;  by  irhtoh  it  is  inmnnated 
that  his  mis-ihapen  person  was  the  mark  that  natoM  had  set  npon  him  to 
ittgmatiBe  hii  ill  oonditiani." — Walker  {Crit,  Exan.  Ice.  vol  it  p.  SOT)  aafi ; 
"  Doe*  '  ilave'  here  mean  anytlung  mote  than  villain,  abandotted  vreteh  t 
Thii  OM  of  ilave  (camptte  tlie  Italian  catUoo,  whence  our  caitiff)  is  bo- 
gnent  in  old  plaji :  OtheUo,  it.  S ; 

'  Some  cogging,  oozening  ilave,'  tie." 
Ani  a  little  after  (p.  BOS)  he  obBerrei ;  "  Therefore,  a  itaee  of  nature  iriU 
■Man  nrithw  moce  nor  Libb,  I  think,  than  a  bom  ciUain." 


P.  870.  {i6)        "  Pwee,  peace,  for  ihaau,  if  not  for  charity." 
'•Can  this  ipMob  be  leallr  BnoUngham'a T     Compare  the  two  tonowing- 
■peaohes  of  Margaret  with  each  other.    I  speak  doabtfntljr."  WalkBr's  Grit. 
Exam.  &a.  toI.  ii.  p.  188. — Mi.  W.  H,  Lettsom  obeerres  that  pediapa  it  ahoold 
be  giren  to  Kreia. 


P.  B71.  {17)  "lUlgeei" 

Bo  the  two  lataat  fnarfaw. — The  otber  eda.  hare  "loUeeta." 

P.  871. (18)  "  on  end- 

So  the  qnortoi  that  pieeeded  the  loUii;  irtiieh  has  "an  end."    B«e  notaiti 
on  The  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  VI. 

P.  B7L  (19)    "  And  for  yaar  grate, — and  you,  mp  noble  lordi." 
Bo  the  two  earliest  quartos,  except  that  thejhave  "Lo:"  (="Lora»%— 
The  folio  has  " and  jonrg  my  grodona  Lord." 

P.  STB.  (m)     ■  ■  liethoagU  that  I  had  hrohtn  fron  the  Touer, 
Rethought  that  Qloiter  il 


Methot^ht  I  laW 
Bm  note  17  on  Tit  Winltr'i  Tale. 


P.874.(«i)  "in" 

Bowe  nbatitiii*!  •■  on,"— wUeh  Mr.  CoDier  tOBnOj  adopta. 
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P.  ST4.  (>«) 

"Bnk.  Zvill,  mflard;  Ooi  give  yoi^ graee  good Tett.'~~ 

[darenoe  gleepa  in  ft  chair. 
Sorrow  breaki  itaioiu" 
"In  Oie  folia  in  the  begimung  of  thU  Boene  we  find  —  'Entar  ClM«iuie  and 
KteptT  /  and  after  hs  has  apc^en  thU  line,  >  I  will,  my  lord,'  &e.,  we  haTS — 
'  Eoter  SraJimhiT^,  tba  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower.'  Sat  in  the  qnarto  1G9T, 
the  Boenical  direction  at  the  beginning  of  thia  seeue  is — 'Enter  Clarenoe 
and  Brakenbary ;'  and  after  Clarence  repoeee  himaeli,  and  Brakenbni;  ha* 
wiahed  him  good  iii^t  [not "  good  night,"  bat  "  good  nat"],  he  natonOj 
makea  the  obEerration-''  Borrow  breaks  seasoiu,'  &o.  The  Keeper  and  Bra- 
l(enbTU7,  who  was  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  were  oertainlj  tho  samo  fenoa. 
There  oan  be  no  donbt,  therefore,  that  the  text,  which  in  regolated  aooording 
to  tho  original  qnarto  1697,  is  right."  Mu«re.  —  (Mr.  Hnnter  {Nevi  IRiut. 
of  Shaittpeare,  iL  S3)  thinks  that  the  folio  rightly  represents  the  dialogue 
as  being  held  "between  Clarence  and  a  keeper;"  and  ohserres  that  "it  is 
Improbable  Bralcenbary,  who  was  the  Lientenant  of  the  Tower,  tkovltt  patt 
the  night  in  the  aleeping-room  of  his  prisoner."    But  the  opening  of  this 

"  Brak.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-dayt 
CtoT.  O,  I  have  pati'd  a  miMerabU  night,"  Ike, — 
■hows  dls&ietly  that  it  takes  pUoe  during  the  day, — in  the  eariier  part  of 
tho  day, — Brakenbury  having  joat  oome  to  visit  his  prisoner :  and  when  Cla- 
rence says  to  Brakenbnry, 

"Keeper,  I  prithee,  ril  by  meatahiU; 
[Qvarua^L  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me  d 
Hy  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  iletp," — 
he  evidently  means  no  more  than  that  BTakenbmy  thovid  remain  htride  Msi 
uhile  he  Ttfreihed  hintelf  by  a  ibort  ibanber.    Henos  it  ii  Uiat,  immediate^ 
after  wishing  Clarenoe  "  good  rest,"  Brakeubniy  remarks, 
"  SoTToiB  brttik*  ttatmu  and  repoting  Jboun, 
Hafcoi  the  ai^  mcming,  and  tht  noon-tide  a^kt.") 

P.  876.  (13)  "ny  holy  humoKr" 

Bo  theqnartos.  —  The  folio  has  "thii  passionate  humor  of  mine." — "The 
tectmd  morderer's  next  speech  proves  that  '  holy'  was  the  aathor's  word. 
The  player-editors  probably  changed  it,  as  they  did  many  others,  on  aoooant 
of  the  statnte,  B  Jao.  L  a.  31.  A  little  lower,  they,  from  the  sama  appre- 
hension, omitted  the  word  'faith,'  "  Halokb, 

P.  879.  (1^     "  Hall  Ihou    .    .    .    .    tlq/  Mtd, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  mouT' 


And  KM  yon  yet  to  your  omu  tonlsa." 
Ur.  W.  K.  Lettsom  otMHrnt;  "lb  flnt  Ion  llnea  of  tUt  VmA  tm  nd- 
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drcsMd  to  the  B«Mmd  MsrdcMT  onij,  vho  kloae  had  reerannMnded  Cliwiwi 
to  make  Ua  peace  irith  OdL  Tha  4toe  thvafore  an  right  in  ttflhig  the  aia- 
gnlar.    The  cither  two  liuea  nqnira  the  plnnL" 


"  dar.  Relent,  and  §avt  your  ioul*. 

A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pitia  not  r" 
Bo  the  flnt  quarto  (except  that  in  the  thiFd  line  of  Clannee'B  Bpee^  it  has 
"Oh  ffthj tye"];  and  lo  the  later  qoarlo*  (with  some  reir  trifling  Tnria- 
tioni).— The  folk  haa 

"  Clar.  BtUnt,  and  laue  ymir  $oula : 
'Which  ol  joa,  if  yon  were  a  Prineea  Bonne, 
Being  pent  from  Liberty,  aa  I  am  now. 
It  two  BQch  mnrtherets  a*  joni  aelneB  oarne  to  70a, 
Would  Dot  intreat  tor  lite,  ae  yon  would  bc^ga 
Were  yon  in  mj  dietreue. 

1  EeltTtt  t  no  :  'Tii  emeardlf/  and  leomanish, 
eta.  Not  to  Telmt,  it  btattij/,  lauage,  dtueUiih.- 
Sly  Fritnd,  I  ipy  lomt  pitty  in  thg  looiet : 
O,  if  thine  tyt  bt  not  a  FlaCtcrrr, 
Comt  thou  on  my  tidt,  and  intreaU  jar  mtt, 
A  begging  Prince,  uhaf  begga-  pifrui  not. 
3  Iiooke  behinde  jon,  mj  Lord." 
In  mj  former  edition  I  adopted  here  (aa  the  Cambridge  Editors  do)  the  TOij 
TUilent  trMupoaiUoQ  flrat  proposed  by  Tyrwhitt ; 

"  Clar.  RtUnt,  and  >ave  your  nyuU. 

Fint  Murd.  Relent !  'tii  eowartUy  and  wononuft. 
Clar.  Not  to  reUnt  it  beattly,  tavage,  devititk. 
Which  of  yon,  it  yon  were  a  prinoe'B  aon, 
Being  pent  horn  liberty,  as  I  am  now, — 
If  two  mch  mnrderera  al  younelTeB  came  to  yon, — 
Would  not  entreat  tor  lite  t 
My  friend,  I  tpy  tome  pity  in  thy  looki  ,■ 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  nut  a  flatterer, 
Come  thmi  on  my  $ide,  and  entreat  for  me. 
As  yon  wonld  beg,  were  yoa  in  nty  diitreea: 
A  beggir^  prince  vihat  beggar  piHei  not  I 
Sec.  Murd.  Look  behind  yon,  my  kvd." 
Bnt  I  am  now  oonvinced  that  ihs  best  way  of  remedying  the  «onfiuion  which 
tha  intolerable  careleBBnoBB  of  the  player-editors  has  oooaaioned  here,  is  to 
omit,  with  Capell  and  Mr.  Stsnnton,  the  lines  whioh  are  lonnd  only  in  the 
folio,— lines  belon^ag  to  some  mannBOript  that  differed  from  the  manuwaipt 
ot  the  tragedy  followed  in  the  original  quarto. 

P.  880,  (16)       "  From  my  Sedeemtr  to  redeem  me  hence  ;" 
Eve  Pope  BnhBtitnted  "recall"  toe  "redeem,"  —  an  altantiixi  whioli  alH 
oeenrTBd  to  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  £0.  toL  i.  p.  878). 
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P.  B82.  <i7) 

"Of  you,  LordRiven, — and,  Lord  Ony,  qfyou. 

That  all  mtfioat  dtttrt  hwt  frcvn'd  on  me  .-— 

Ihike$,  earlt,  lordt,  gtntltmen ; — indted,  of  ail." 

So  the  foiiT  fint  ^artoB ;  from  irluoh  the  later  qnuiOB  only  differ  in  haTing 

**  Of  you  mj  Lord  Biuert,"  lia. — The  folio  bae 

"  Of  you  And  yon,  LordJtiutri  and  ol  DoiatA, 
That  all  vnthout  daert  kaue  froum'd  onvu: 
Oi  70a  Lord  Wooduill,  uid  Lord  Scales  of  7011, 
Dukei,  Earlei,  Lardi,  Qentiemtn,  indeed  of  all." 
Nalone  mnuks ;  "  The  eldest  ion  of  Earl  Rivera  was  Lord  Soales ;  bnt 
Uiere  was  no  niah  tteraon  aa  Liod  Woodville." 

P.  887.  (iS)  "jpiinWr'iI," 

Dr.  Biehardmn  (Diet,  sub  SflaU,  bo.)  remarka,  that  in  the  preaent  line 
"  tfliMer'd  is  b;  more  [moatf]  editors  altered  to  fiinttd :" — bnt  fhajhad 
tlie  authority  of  all  the  qnirtoa  except  tlie  flnt  foi  that  alteration. — (In 
OiheQo,  aot  iL  10.  8,  we  have  "This  broken  jmut  between  70a  and  her 
JiBiband  enbeat  her  to  tplinter,"  £c.) 

P.  887.  (19)  "  iU  tttOt't" 

The  folio  has  "  tA«  eitate  ia."—Coneeted  b;  Walker  (Crit.  Zxom.  fte.  Ti^  lit 
p,  73).— Tldi  ia  not  in  the  ^nartoa. 

P.  888.  (30)  "  Riv.  And  to  in  mt."  fto. 

"  CapeD,  with  great  probahilitTi  aaaigna  this  apeeeh  to  Ba^tingl,  and  the 
next  to  Stanley.    Bee  Me  Date."  W.  N.  Lktteoii. 

P.  888-  (31]  "  Uadatn, — and  you,  my  mothtr," 

So  the  qnarloa. — The  ttdio  has  "Ma4aia,  and  you  my  Slater,"— which  Mr. 
Collier  and  Mi.  Enight  have  replaoed  in  the  tut:  bat,  throughout  the  pre- 
■ent  aoene  at  leaat,  Gloeter  eridently  keepa  np  towarda  the  Qneen  an  ap- 
pearance of  dne  respect, — which  wonid  be  not  a  little  violated  if  here  he 
addreeeed  hit  mother  Jlnt. 

P.  890.  (11)  "Awh." 

The  folio  has  "  Tor."— To  the  oomaponding  speech  the  qoartoa  prefix  "  Car." 


P.  890.  (13)  " ht  thould  be  graeimu. 

my  graeiou*  madam," 

80  the  folio. — "  I  think  It  la  the  latter  '  graeioat'  that  is  wrong."  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam.  ba.  vol.  i.  p.  390.  Perhaps  ao :  but  in  page  893  the  Arohbishop 
Balls  the  Queen  "proriouilady." — The  qnartoa  give  the  seoond  of  these  lines 
thu,  "  Why  madame,  to  do  doaht  ha  i»." 
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P.  S91.  (}4)         "  Anh.  Good  madam,  be  not  aagry  vitK  tlie  eldld." 
In  the  folio  Qaa  line  ia  giTen  to  "  Dai ;"  In  the  qnaitoa  to  "  Cor. :"  see 
naitnote. 

P.  8M.  (3s)             "  <J.  E1I«.               For  wAol  offenee  r 
ISmub. 

.  my  gracUnu  lady." 
"  TldB  qneetioii  ti  pren  ia  the  qnwto  to  tlxe  Anhbiihop  (or  CudiniJ,  aa  he* 
Ib  tliare  oalled),  where  aleo  wa  have  in  the  foUowing  speech  '  m;  gtBdooB 
Uidy.'  The  edito  of  the  folia  iltered  '  lady'  to  '  lord ;'  bnt  it  ia  more  pro- 
bable thst  the  oompodtOT  prefixed  '  Car.'  [the  designation  there  of  the  Aich- 
biahi^)  to  the  wOTds,  'For  what  offbnoeT'  initead  of '  Qu.,'  than  that '  lady' 
ahoold  have  been  printed  in  the  gnbteqnent  speech  inatcad  ol  'lonL'" 
Muion. — Johnson  wtu  the  first  who  saw  that  the  qnestLon  here  heln^ed  to 


P.  398.  {36)  "Awn" 

"  The  word  'Arum'  m^  safely  be  omitted."  SmvxKfl, 

P.  8H.  (37)        "WeinhitbvtvithCKesrotmtuoStliit  age," 

The  sixth  cpitito  has  " the  greatneHse  of  thU  [the  later  qiwrtoa  hare 

"bLi"J  age." — Warbniton reads " f A<  greenneM  o/his  affe;"uoi  Bb. 

CcJlier's  Ms.  Oi»ieotor  (Ter?  nnhappi];)  " the  goodneea  of  his  age,"^~ 

Johnson  eipluns  Uie  teit  thus ;  "  Compare  the  act  of  seizing  him  wtth  the 
groH  and  lieentiaiiB  practiees  of  theie  liiM(,"^an  eiplanstion  which  doea 
not  satisfy  me.— 18U.  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  observes ;  "  The  context  seemi  to 
reqolre  a  woid  like  'cunning' or  'knov>ledge;''  tor  the  meaaing  is  apparently, 
'  Ezunine  the  matter  well,  the  anperior  knowledge  and  oleremeas  of  the 
present  age,  and  jon  will  find  jtM  eta  seiaa  Oie  child  withont  braakiDg 
MJiBtaisjy.' " 


80  the  aeocod  folio. — The  earlier  eds.  have  "And  therefore," — the  «7e  ol  th« 
transcriber  or  of  the  original  oompomtor  having  eanght  the  wotd  "And" 
Atnn  the  seoond  line  ftbove. 


P.  894.  (39)  "  Where  it  $eaM  bat  unto  your  royal  tilf." 
80  the  two  earliest  quartos.— The  later  eds.  have  "  Where  it  thinkst  [and 
"  think'st"]  bal,"  &a.— Walker  (who  has  shown  that  in  the  line  of  HaaUet, 
act  T.  BO.  S,  as  given  In  the  folio,  "  Does  it  not,  thinkit  thee,  stand  ma  now 
vpon,"  tee.,  "  thinlitt  thee"  is  tobennderatood  aa  "  thinlu't  thee,"  Le. "  thinki 
it  thee")  wonU  here  read  "  Where  it  thinks  bat,"  £c.  {Shaketpeare't  Fnri- 
fieation,  Ae.  p.  384),- and  rightly  perii^w:  bat  unce  Walker's  reading 
involves  the  rijeetUm  of  a  leUtr,  I  have  pralened,  with  the  modem  adifcn, 
that  ol  the  two  earlicAt  qaartos. 
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p.  tW.  {40)       "IproyyoHiMKb,  ^n  mtthi*  daggtr." 
A  liDS  wMch  the  editon  have  tri«d  raziaadj  to  KDend :   Eiuimer  nmdi 
** vaele Qiwi,  give,"  &o.;  WRrbnrtou,  " thit  jojix  daggtr." 


P.  S96. (41) 

And  fiefnji  but" 
Mr.  W.  V.  IiBttMm  propows 


P.  S9S.  (42]  "luriffAtt  I^Afly," 

Huuner  priitted  "  I'd  vaigk  it  lightly," — Mr.  W.  H.  Lattaan  ttsqevtoiei 
"  I'd  wear  il  lighilj/.^' 

P.  894.  {43]  "My  lord,  wilFt pUett  yott pau  along t" 

Eumier  pnnted  "  Xy  giMiotu  lord,"  fto. ;  Cspell,  " pltaie  tout  Ugh- 

neas  jmui  along  t"  and  Ur.  CoIUer'a  Hi.  Oaneotor  rMda  " pUa$t  joai 

gum  tofofi  oloivf" 

P.  397.  (44)  "<(«y^" 

Qy.  ■■  deep"  J 

P.  897.  (45)  "My  lord," 

^ifl  old  eds.  have  "  ITow  n^  lord." 

P.  400.  (46)         "pood  monve  ,—good  morww,  CaUtbg  i—" 
Pope  gH«  "  9001I  MirrcnB  ,>— flnd  ffOod  imrTOv,  Coteeby." 

P.  401.  (47)         "  Come  the  next  Sdbbath,  and  I  vrill  conlent  you." 
After  this  lina  the  folio  has 

"Priett.  DemltTpotiTOTir  Lordihip," 
the  very  leordt  vith  viMch,  according  to  the  folio,  HatUngi  toon  after  ad- 
dnntM  Bttckij^ham.     The  qnartoa  have  them  in  neither  place ;  and  to  me  it 
is  perfeotl;  plain  (as  it  waa  to  Theobald,  Malone,  Ao.)  that  fhej  were  in- 
Mlted  in  the  lolio  tieiee  b^  miEtahe.     (After 

"  Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  willooiitent  700," 
the  qnartoa  bava  the  ctaga-direetlon, "  Be  vhiepert  in  hit  eare,") 

P.«I3.{4!)         "XatthaiUi  the  lumr  of  death  U  ixpiaU." 
80  the  folia.— Th«  editor  at  the  ieoond  folio  mbatitnted  "  Mai*  haite  1  the 
himn  ^  dtotk  i*  now  espb'd" — ^Ihe  eom^ondiiig  line  la  the  qwvtoa  i« 
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"  Come,  Mme,  diipatoh,  tlie  limit  of  yonr  liiiM  is  out"  (vliieh  we  b%we  hsd, 
»  little  titon,  trom  the  folio,  iriili  the  omianoD,  hoverer,  of  tlie  woidc 
"Come,  oome"). — BteeTeiu  proposed  ftlteniig"<zpuiE«"  to  "eipinte;"  iriudi 
HeuTB,  Singer  and  Grant  White  h»Te  adopted.— Uftlons  oompuee,  in  onr 
•ulbor'B  SU  Sonnet, 

"Then  look  I  death  my  dajft  tbaaHespiaU ;" 
Hid  oheerTeti  "  '  ExptaW  ie  need  tor  *  txpiattd ,-'  so  eunfiieate,  eonUtmittaU, 
coiuummaU,  &«.  Ao.    It  seems  to  metufvUy  ein^UUA  and  ti>ded." 


F.  103.  (49)  "  Bock.  Art  aU  ttang*  ready  for  that  royal  tine  r 

Btau.  It  U  ;'• 
I  diovld  pMfa  tlie  nmdeni  alteraUon,  "  Slan,  They  ire :"  bnt  oompaie,  in 
The  Seeond  tart  0/  Kins  Hoary  VI.  p.  1E8  of  the  preaant  Tolmne ; 
"  are  all  tiiiiigi  ir^, 
Aocording  as  I  ga-re  direotiona  t 
Fint  UtiT.  'Tis,  my  good  lard." 

P.«8.(5o)  "Sot" 

80  the  qnaitoa,  though  In  this  apeedt  Qiey  SBa  Bomeirhat  from  Qie  lolia, 
whieh  has  "  Or." 

P.  404  (51)        "  Where  it  9^  lord  the  Duie  cf  Olotterl" 
Bee  note  37  on  TA«  Fint  Part  of  King  Eenry  VI. 

P.  40i.  (51)  "By  any  likeUkood  he  tAow'd  to-day  t" 
Bo  the  qnartoe. — The  folio  has  "  By  any  liaetyhood  he,"  Ice. ;  which  reading 
Mt.  Enight  has  enpported  1>y  dtlng  from  All't  veil  that  end*  weU,  act  L 
■o,  1,  "  the  tyraimy  of  her  aorrows  takes  all  livelihood  trom  her  cheek." 
— Bnt  Hr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  obserreB  that  "  'livelibood'  aearoelr  aeoorda  irith 
'  lore  or  bate'  ahore." — Qy.  " he  showi  to-day"t 

P.  404.  (jj)  "Lovel  and  RaUUff,  look  that  it  be  done  ;—" 
Theobald  altered  this  to  "  Lovel  and  Catesby,  look,"  S^—"  The  scene,"  he 
oheerrea,  "is  here  in  the  Tower;  and  Lord  Hastinga  was  ont  off  on  that 
Tery  day,  when  Rivers,  Qrey,  and  Yanghan  BoSered  at  Pomlret.  How  then 
could  Batoliff  at  the  same  instant  be  both  In  Torkshire  and  the  Towei  t 
In  the  very  Boene  preceding  this,  we  find  him  oondnoting  those  gentlemen 
to  the  block.  The  players  In  their  edition  first  made  the  blunder  as  to 
RatoUff  attending  Lord  HastingB  to  death;  for  in  the  old  quarto  we  find  it 
ri(^tly,  '  Mxeiatt ;  Manet  Cateeiy  with  Ilatlingt. '  And  in  the  next  ecene, 
befwe  the  Tower-waUs,  we  find  Lorel  and  Cateeby  come  back  from  the  eia- 
cation,  bringing  the  head  of  HaetiagB."  —  Tyrwhitt  temarka;  "Mr.  Theo- 
bald should  have  added,  that,  in  the  old  quarto,  no  names  are  mentioned  in 
Biohaid'B  speech.  He  only  aays — '  >ome  see  it  done.'  Nor,  tn  that  «ilituni, 
does  Lorel  appear  in  the  nett  scene;  bnt  only  Cateeby,  teinging  the  head 
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of  Hutinge.  The  oontmioii  seems  to  bave  uiMn,  vben  it  WM  thought 
neoesssi?  that  CatMby  sbonld  be  employed  to  /;teA  the  U^or,  vbo,  in  the 
quarto,  ia  made  to  oomo  without  harlng  been  sent  for.  As  some  other 
penoQ  was  Uien  wanted  to  bring  Uie  bead  of  Hastingi,  Uie  poet,  at  the 
pkyers,  appointed  Lorel  and  Balcliff  to  that  office,  without  refleoting  that 
the  latter  was  engaged  in  another  service  on  the  same  da;  at  Pomlret." — 
Malone  says;  "I  have  adopted  the  emendatioti,  becanse  in  one  scene  at 
least  it  prerents  the  fearing  impropriety  menUoned  by  Mr.  Theobald.  But 
nnfortonately,  as  Hr.  Tyrwhitt  has  obserred,  this  very  impropriety  is  fonnd 
in  the  next  scene,  where  ItatoiiS  is  introduced,  and  where  it  cannot  ba  cor- 
rected witbont  taking  greater  libertieB  than  perhaps  are  jnstifiable.  For 
there,  in  oonaeqaenEc  of  the  iujudiciona  alteration  made,  I  tbiifc,  by  the 
players,  instead  of — '  Here  cornea  the  Mayor,'  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  we 
find  in  the  loUo— 

'  Bnt  what,  is  Cate$bii  gone  T 

Rich.  He  is ;  and  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along.' 
Catesby  being  thus  employed,  be  cannot  bring  is  the  head  of  Haatinga  ;  nor 
can  that  office  be  aSBigned  to  Lorel  only,  becanse  Gloster  in  the  folio  men- 
tiODB  two  persons, 

'  Be  patient,  thay  are  friends, — Ratcliff  and  Lorel,'  "— 
According  to  Mr.  Knight,  "  tliis  is  one  of  those  poaitiooi  in  wliioh  the  poet 
haa  trnsted  to  the  imagination  of  bis  andience  rather  than  to  their  topt^ra- 
phical  knowledge,"  tea. — See,  too,  Mr.  Hunter's  N«»  Ilbut.  of  Shaketfeare, 
vol.  ii.  p.  89. 


P.  406.  (s4)  "inaoceriM" 

Is  it  not  strange  that  the  Cambridge  Editors,  who  inform  ns  that  here  the 
firat  quarto  reads  "iimocenee,"  ahonld  yet  adopt  the  later  leotion  "inno- 
ceocy"  T — On  these  words  eonfoonded  in  onr  early  writers,  see  Walkar's  Crit. 
Exam,  &c.  toI.  ii.  p.  45. 


"  Enter  LorEL  and  BiTOurr,"  Ac. 


P.  407.  (s6) 

"  Whiek  noa  the  loving  hattt  o/  tht$e  Ottrfiiatdi, 
SomevhaX  agaitut  our  nuaning,  have  prevenUi ,-" 
See  note  ii6  on  Love'i  Zioiour'i  but. 

P.  407.  (57)       "  Bieauie,  my  lord,  at  would  have  had  you  heard^ 
"  Ib  this  Englishr   Sbonld  we  read  '  hear'  instead  of '  heard"!   Or  did  '  have' 
creep  in  from  the  line  abote,  eipelling '  that' t    Was  the  line  oripnally 
'  Becanse,  m;  lord,  we  would  that  you  had  heard' t" 

W.  N.  LcTTSOIf. 

TO!,.  Y.  HH 
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P.  407.  (it)  "  Uiieorutme" 

80  qnuto  1632. —Tlie  eu-lier  qiurtag  and  tlie  ftdio  hsTa  "  UiMnuter."  8m 
note  15  on  TA«  Uerehaitt  of  Venice. 

P.  408.  (59)  "  raging  eye" 

So  Oie  folio ;  whloh  reading  was  tbtj  plansibl;  mltn«d  hj  Pope  to  "  ranging 
ege." — The  qnartiM  luTe  "loatiiill  eye." — |^  Diyden's  Firgil,  Mn.  tuL, 
we  find  "  raginf  eyet.") 


P.  410.  (60)      "  BiU,  lilie  duiai  Itatuat  or  breatkitig  itanet," 
Eere  all  Qu)  old  eds.  hSTe  "  statnes"  (lee  note  tox  on  The  Second  Fart  of 
King  Henry  VI.  ] ;  and  all  the  qvartos,  except  Oie  esrlieat  two,  hsTe  "  Iseatli- 
lesBs"  instead  ot  "breathing." — Rcwe  printed  "ditinb  sUtnei  or  uiibreaUi- 
ing  ibmte;"  and  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  wonldr«ad  "  durni  jtoluai,  nnlnrMtlung 


P.  411.  (61)  "  He  if  not  UiUing  on  a  lead  day-bed,"  tie. 
Here  Mr.  Knight  and  Hr.  Colliar  retain  the  spelling  of  the  old  copies,  "  Het» 
nol  InUing  on,"  fto. :  bnt  irh^f— In  TtoiUu  and  Creuida,  aot  i.  so.  3,  the  oU 
eda.  hare  "  The  large  Achilles,  on  big  preaa'd  bed  loUing,"  Ao. — I  gire,  with 
the  qnarto«,  "  a  lead  day-bed,"  tec.,  becatue  Ifeel  aoa-rineed  that  the  altera- 
tion in  the  fdio,  "  a  Uad  hona-Bed,"  &^e.,  waa  not  made  b;  the  poet 


P.4n.(6i)  "But  lore  I  fear" 

80  Hr.  ColUer'iUa.  Cotreotor.— The  oU  edi.  hare  "But  rare  Ifitu 
pais,  at  the  conolmlon  of  The  Merchant  of  Venice, 

"111 /tar  no  other  thing 


P.  413.  (63) 

"  May.  See,  where  hit  grace  itand*  'tveen  too  elergynm ! 

Bnok.  Tu>(ifin)p»o/t>irtiM/o7aCftTi»li(mpritK«, 
Toitay  MmfroM  the  fali  of  vanity  : 
And,  lee,  a  book  of  prayer  in  Am  hand, — 
True  ornament  to  launc  a  hoh/  num.—" 
The  laet  two  lines  are  only  in  the  folio; — which  has  "  TrtuOmamenta  to 
inoa,"  Ice.,  a  moat  palpable  error.     (At  p.  416,  the  folio  makea  lUohard  oall 
BacMngham  "  Couein* .'"  and  lee  notea  67  and  70.] 


P.  418.  (64)  "Her" 

The  folio  haa  "  Bia."— This  line  IB  not  In  the  qnartoa. 
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P.  413.  (65) 

"And  aimott  iltmUdeT'd  in  the  twaUoiHng  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfaintn  and  deep  oblivion." 
Hero  Hanmer  altered  "  in"  to  "  into,"  forgeWng  that  ShakeBpesre  (like  his 
oontempoKines)  (reqnenUr  wbgb  "  in"  kb  equiTslent  to  "  into ;"  t.g. 
"\  thoniand  favonn  (rom  a  maoDd  iha  drew 
Of  amber,  oryBtal,  and  of  beaded  jet, 
■Which  one  by  one  ihe  in  a  river  threw,"  4o. 

A  Laeer't  Comploint,  it.  6. — 
Johnson  proposed  to  read  "And  aimott  smonldei'd  tn  tke  $aatiotBing  ffidf," 
tie.,  explaining  "  smanlder'd"  (a  word,  b;  the  bj,  which  no  where  oocurs  in 
Shakeipeara)  to  meaa  $mothrrtd:  and  Walker  (CnC.  Exam.  &a.  voL  ii.  p. 
243]  ooheiitatingl;  approTes  of  Johnson's  oonjeotare.  I  neTertheless  fe«l 
assnred  that  here  the  poet  wrote  "  ilioaldtr'd ,-"  in  defence  of  whioh  sereral 
paraages  might  be  addnoed  beddee  the  following  one,  mted  by  Steerens  trom 

a  paper  in  Lysona's  Environt  of  London,  toI.  iiL  p.  80,  n.  I,;  " lyhe 

tyrannti  and  lyke  madde  men  helpynge  to  thulderynge  other  ot.  the  sayd 
o  the  dyche,"  &o. 


P.  418.  (66)  "tlum" 

Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &o.  voL  iiL  p.  174)  wonld  read  "  shames. " 

P.  416.  (67)  "itont," 

The  old  edi.  h*Te  "itones." 

P.  418.  (68) 

"NmBiformn  Uft,  »A*'j  wondering  to  tA«  Jo»«r, 
On  jnm  htart'i  loiBt,  to  gnit  tht  tender  printiM, — " 

Bo  Theobald. — These  linei  are  only  in  th«  folio,  which  haa  " tJu  tender 

Prisoe."     Bnt  Anna  herself  pr«aently  deolarea  that  she  ia  going  to  the 
Tower, 

"  To  gratnlate  the  gentle  prineci  there 
{Tlie  qnartoi  To  giatnlate  the  toubr  prtneu  there]." 
(Let  no  one  objeet  to  the  alteiatioit  mi  metrtoal  grounds :  we  hoTe  had  be- 
fore, p.  40S, 

"Hare  any  time  raeotnu  onto  theprineo.") 

P.  418.  (69}        "And  be  Ihg  Miife—ifmy  he  lo  mod— 
More  miterabU  by  the  life  of  thee'" 
"The  quartos  read  'by  the  death  of  thee,'  which  aorresponds  with  Amte'i 
words  in  A.  i.  BO.  3,  p.  868."  Coujsb. 

P.  419.  (70)  "tomxc  hiit" 

The  folio  has  "Sorrowesbiilf;"  which  is  altered  in  th«  fonrth  toUo  to  "wxr- 
rowi  bid." — This  speech  is  not  in  the  goartoa. 
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P.  130.  (71) 

"  BUn.  My  lord,  I  htar  the  Marqaeu  Donet'i  fied 
To  Rieknond,  in  ihott  parts  bet/ond  tht  no* 
Wliere  he  ahida." 
Bo  tha  qnartoi. — The  folio  hu 

"  Stanlry.  Enow  vty  louing  Lord,  the  Marqutitt  Domt 
As  I  h«ar«,  UJUd  lo  Bithnumd, 
In  the  paru  whert  he  abidei," 
On  irhieh  reading  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  olnerres ;  "  '  Enow'  in  ineompttiUe 
iriUi  the  heBitktiiig  '  I  heaT'." 

P.  431.  (7») 

"  TjT.  1  leUl  ditpaiek  it  ttraight.  [Exit." 

Bo  the  folio. — The  qaftrtoa  have   - 

"  Tj/r.  'Til  done,  mj  gradons  [th«  tao  lateit  guarlot  good]  1<h^ 
K.  Rich.  Shall  ire  hear  from  thee,  Tjrrel,  ere  we  eleepT 
Tyr,  Ye  shall,  my  [the  three  lateit  qwirlot  Yea,  m;  good]  lord.    Exit." 
Boswell  cftUs  this  "  a  pa«Hge  very  charaoleriitda."  Bnt  Ur.  Collier  obBerrea ; 
"  The  fame  qnestion  had  been  pot  to  Catesb;  t);  Riohard,  near  the  end  at 
A.  iiL  80. 1,  p.  S97.  It  me  therefore,  peA^s,  omitted  here  in  (he  folio." 

P.  438.  (73)  "  When      .      .      .      »*«»'■ 

The  editor  of  the  eecond  foHoBQbstitiited"  Why  .  .  .  when"  (wron^,  u  tha 
oeit  line  ahows). — Hr.  W.  N.  LettMin  propotes  "  When  .  ,  .  while." 

P.  436.  (74) 

"Ihadm  Edvard,  till  a  Richard  MU'd  hist  s 
I  had  a  Harry,  tUl  a  Riehurd  kill'd  Aim : 
Thou  hadel  an  Sdward,  till  a  Richard  kilVd  Aim; 
Thou  hadtt  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kiU'd  him." 
"  [In  the  BMOnd  line]  the  quarto  has  '  I  had  a  Richard,'  whioh  the  editor  of 
the  folio  eorrected  h;  Bubrtituting '  I  had  a  htuhand.'  In  a  gnbaeqitent  ipeeeh 
in  this  «cene,  p.  43S,  '  my  brother'  being  printed  In  the  qnaito  hj  miatalte,  in- 
stead of '  thy  brother,'  the  editgr  of  the  folio  oorreoted  the  wrong  word,  and 
printed  '  my  hiuband.'    It  is  clear  that  a  CfariBtian  name  wm  intended  bma, 
though  by  a  mistake  in  the  original  copy  Richard  wai  inlntitiitad  Ibr  Henry." 
UuoHi.— 9«e  also  Capell'a  Ifola,  fto.  toL  iL  P.  iiL  p.  186.-1664. 1  print,  with 
the  Cambridge  Editon,  "  Harry,"  ai  aoconnt  of  what  precede*  and  ftdlowi. 

P.  426.  (75)       "  That  foul  defaeer  of  God!i  handiwork; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  lh«  earth. 
That  Ttignt  in  gallld  eyei  of  Keeping  lotUl, — " 
The  two  last  lines  are  only  in  tiie  folio,  where,  through  oarelessness,  tb^  are 
transpoeed. — Capell  drat  arranged  them  ai  aboTe ;  "  for  what  leMon,"  says 
Sb.  Knight,  "  we  know  not :"  I  would  hope,  howarer,  that  the  reader  knows. 
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P.*26.  (76)  ''Match not" 

80  Vbe  qnartoa. — The  tdia  hu  "M&tetLt  not."  (I  notice  this  only  became 
Mr.  Hmiter  {Ntia  lUiul.  of  Shaketpeart,  ii.  92)  meQtioQB  the  latter  reading 
M  that  "  of  the  old  copiea.") 

P.  436.  (77)  "  helVt  black  intdUgincer; 

Only  Tttere'd  their  factor," 
"The  flow  nena  unlike  Shakeepeare;  or  is  this  fancy?  Posiihl;  'intelli- 
pence.'  "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &b.  toI.  ii.  p.  GS. — Hanmer  aubatitated  "  the 
factor :"  bat  here  it  iroold  >eem  that  "  JieU"  is  equivalent  to  "  the  powera  of 


P.  426.  (78) 

" Earth gaptM,  hell  lmrns,JUndt  roar,  Maiatt pray," 
Pope  printed  "  Earth  gapet,  heU  banu,  Jitndi  roar,  taittti  pray,  tor  tmi- 
geonse;"  Capall,  "Earth  gapes,  hell  burnt,  fiendi  roarforhita;  $aint$  prag." 
— Walker  iCriL  Exam,  &e.  toI.  ii.  p.  15)  conjeotntea  "Earth  gape*,  hell 
bumf,  heaven  ytMpB,fientU  roar,  tainttpray." 

F,  427.  (79)     "For  Joyful  mother,  one  thatieaiU  the  name; 


Tkut  hath,"  ice. 

Bo  the  qnartoB  (and  aa  Capell  and  tSi.  Btannton). — Tlie  tolio  has 
"For  ioyftill  Mother,  one  that  leaiUi  the  name  : 
For  one  being  aaed  too,  one  that  hmnbly  saes  ; 
For  Qaeene,  a  very  CaytiSe,  crown'd  with  care : 
For  she  that  goom'd  at  me,  now  Ecmt'd  of  me : 
For  she  being  feared  of  all,  now  fearing  one : 
For  ihe  commanding  all,  obey'd  ot  none. 
TAa(  hath,"  tee. 

P.  439.  (So)        "  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatienee." 
Hi.  Ccdller'a  Hb.  Corrector  changes  "  hear"  to  "  bear :"  bat  (withont  laying 
any  stress  on  Mr.  Singer's  objecUoa  to  the  change  {Shakeipeare  Vindicated, 
&a.  p.  174], — viz.  that  "accent  ot  reprool"  iuthe  next  speech  shorn  it  to  be 
wrong)  the  old  reading  may  certainly  stand. 

F.  133.  (St) 

"E.Bioii.  EvenI:  lehat  think  you  of  it,  mad«m  f" 
Bo  the  qoaitoe,  except  that  they  have  "I,e«enI,"Jia.— The  folio  hai  "£uai 
■0:  Bxmthinkeyouo/itp' 

P.  183.  (82)  "  enigraven" 

So  Kz.  Collier's  Mi.  Oorreotor.— The  old  eds.  have  "  ingrane." 
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P.  M3.  (gj)  "bodiet," 

Tha  fdio  &•■  "  bodj." — Thia  ia  not  In  the  qoubw. 

P.  43a.  (S4)  "  Ume" 

Bo  T;rwhitt.— The  folio  hu  "  hftte."— This  is  not  in  the  quwtoa.— "SnTel;, 
■  lave,'  not '  liaU'  or '  have'."  W&Iker'i  Crit.  Exam.  &o.  toL  ilL  p.  176. 

P.  4SS.  (S5)  "  Leadi" 

C^ieU  oonjeetnred  "  Treada ;"  which  ii  the  reading  ot  Mr.  CoUiei'B  Hi.  Cot- 

rMtor. 

P.  483.(g6)  "loon" 

Bo  Theobald.— Tha  folio  haa  "  Lmu."— Tlila  ia  not  in  the  qnaitoa. 

P.  4S1.  (g?)  '■  tore." 

Bo  the  qoartoa. — The  foUo  haa  "loir."— Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  fro.  *<d.  iJL 
p.  ITS)  e»jn ;  " '  Low'  cannot  be  from  Bliakeepeaje'i  pen.  Qo. '  nowV  [nUeli 
Pope  gmye.] " 

P.  4S6.  {it)  "  %  brcXAer" 

80  the  Mranth  quarto. — The  earlier  qnartoa  hsTa  "  my  brother." — The  folio 
has  "  m;  bnabaod." 

P. 436.  (89)  "too" 

The  old  eda.  hare  "  two." 

P.  486.  {90)  "ptevUh-foniP' 

Ba  tli«  qoartoaj  eioept  tliat  the  two  earlieBt  have  a  comma  between  the 
wivds,  while  the  later  ones  omit  it. — Malooe  saw  that  a  componnd  epithet 
waa  intended  here,  though  he  did  not  print  the  wordi  ae  atteh ;  and  to  Tlr. 
Colliar'E  Ma.  Corrector. — The  folio  haa  "pteuith  foond." 

P.  436.  (91]  "  StU  thou  Oidel  kiU  my  eUldrtn." 

"The  line  ia  incomplete;  perhi^M  'my  harmlese  ehildren,'  ot  Boma  better 
epithet."  Walker's  Shaketpeart't  Vertification,  &.a.  p.  8. 

P.  487.  {91) 

"  Stan.  UnUttfor  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  giuu. 

E,  Itich.  UnUii  for  that  he  eomei  to  be  your  liege, 
F<m  cannot  gueu  aherefore  the  fFtlthman  comet." 
Hr.  Hnnter  {Nivr  Ill\ut.  of  Shakeipeare,  iL  98)  bojs  that  Stanlej'a  speedi, 

"  Cnlesa  for  that,  my  liege,  I  oannat  guesB," 
ia  "  in  £aat  a  broken  santenoe,  Biohaid  inlermpting  him."    Not  ao,  snTalr. 
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Stuilej'  haB  prariooslj  told  Kdiwd  his  gaeu  in  the  mattor ;  snd  fiiohard 
hkiing  again  pat  to  him  the  qoegtion,  vhat  Sichmond  "makes  npontha  seas," 
Stonier  DOW  reptios,  "  Unleeg  for  that  [Le.  for  the  reason  already  given] ,  I 
oannot  gueBS."  Bichard  immediately  catches  ap  the  vorda  '*  Unless  for  that," 
3iO.,  naing  "for  that"  in  a  different  sense. 


P.  440.  (gi)        "  What  mm  o/noro*  reiort  to  him>" 
"  The  Terse  is  nuumed.     Qa.  '  What  men  of  note  and  name' T  &«."  Walker's 
Crit.  £iant.  £c.  T<d.  iL  p.  S66.—Ur.  Collier's  Ub.  Coneetor  giTes  "  ITbal  m«n 
of  name  and  mark  raori  to  him  t" 

P.  440.  (94)        "  Thit  ii  ^d-Soutf'  day,  ftUom,  Uitnott 
Sher.  It  U,  ti^  lord." 
So  the  qnartos  (except  that,  aooordliig  to  them,  the  interloenton  in  this  scene 
are  Bnnlringham  and  Ratcliff) ;  the  word  "ftlUmt"  being  addresBed  by  the 
Dnke  to  the  Guard  generally. — The  loUo  has 

"  Tkit  it  AU-imda  day  (FelloiT)  u  it  notf 
Sher.'  It  i,  ;•' 
which  Mr.  Collier  and  Hr.  Eni^t  [and,  18fi4,  Mr.  Grant  White]  haye  brought 
back  into  the  teit:  bnt  it  seems  rather  odd  that  Bnokingham  shoold  call 
the  Sheriff  "fellow;"  and  as  odd  that  the  Sheriff  (see  hia  preoediug  speech) 
ahonld  reply  so  oortly. 

F.  441.  (95)  "  wretehed," 

"  Palpably  wrong."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  toL  iii.  p.  17E.— Ifc.  Collier's 
Km.  Ctnreotor  sabstitntes  "  reckleas." — Mr.  Singer  thoB  defanda  the  old  read- 
ing ;  "  Shakespeare  uniformly  oaes  the  word  reckUti  in  the  BeoM  of  eareltiM. 
....  That  'wretehttC  is  the  word  ol  the  poet,  and  therefore  the  most  'appro- 
{nriate'  and  ondonbted,  will  appear  from  the  use  of  it  by  Boderigo  in  OthtUo, 
irtien  he  reedrea  hia  death-wonud,  and  eiolaims,' '  Oh,  vretchtd  Tillain  t' " 
Shakeipeare  Viadicattd,  lea.  p.  176. 

P.  441.  (9«)        "  That  tpoiVd 

SwilU  emd  maktt" 

Capell  printed  "  That  spoil*." — Pope  gaye  "  Swill'd  .  . .  and  made."— "  This 
Bndden  change  trom  the  past  time  to  the  present,  and  vict  vertS,  is  oomiaon 
to  Shakespeare.  So  in  the  Argument  prefixed  to  his  Bapt  of  Luereee ;  '  The 
same  night  he  treachetonaly  utealtth  into  her  chamber,  violently  raeithtd 
her,'  £e."  IfAunn. 


P.  442,  (97)  "  Here  pitch  ow  lenU," 

In  this  line  the  folio  has  "  tent ;"  bnt  the  qnartoe  haTe  "  tentt,"  and  rigbtly, 
it  would  seem ;  Richard  speaking  of  the  tenli  lor  himself  and  his  offioert. 
Present^  he  speaks  of  hia  own  paiticnkr  tent;  "Up  with  my  tent!"  and 
"  Dp  with  tA«  tent  I" 
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p.  «3.  (gg) 

"  Qive  me  tome  ink  and  paper  in  rny  tent: 
rU  draa  the  form  and  model  of  our  baltU, 
Limit  each  leader  to  hi*  teveral  charge. 
And  part  in  jtut  proportion  our  tmaUpoaer. — 
My  Lord  of  Oxford, — you.  Sir  WiUiam  Brandon, — 
And  you.  Sir  W(dter  Herbert, — itay  teith  me. — " 
Bo  tlm  folio. — The  quartos  iniert  the  first  four  of  Qiese  lines  lower  down, 
immediately  before  lUohmond  sajs, 

"Let  [Thefint  quarto  Come  let]  nt  Dtmsnlt  npon  to-moiTow's  bosinesE,"  Ac. 
•nd  the;  eDtinl;  omit  the  filth  aod  sixth  lines. 

If  we  heie  follow  the  qnartoe  exactly,  we  lose  two  lines  wMch  seem  U 
form  a  ueoessar;  portion  ot  thia  speech ;  and  il  we  onljr  so  Ua  follow  tht 
quartos  as  to  place  the  first  four  of  these  lines  lower  down,  that  acrangemeni 
inTolTeg  the  awkwardness  of  the  line, 

"  Sir  William  Brandon,  ;oD  shall  bear  my  standard," 
being  immediatelT  sacceeded  by 

"  My  Lord  o(  Oxford, — you.  Sir  WiUiam  Brandon." 
I  have  therafore  adhered  to  the  folio. 

P.  M8.  (99) 

IVi 

Bo  the  folio. — The  quartos  bare  "  It  is  uxe  of  eloeka  [ami  eiie  of  the  cloeke], 
fall  Bnpper  time ;"  and  Bteevens's  remark,  that  "  a  supper  at  so  late  an  bonr 
as  nina  o'clock,  in  the  year  HSG,  would  have  been  a  prodigy,"  indnced  me, 
in  my  former  edition,  to  print  "  It'i  six  o'clock." — Mr.  Grant  White  obserres ; 
"Richmond  has  said  before,  'The  weary  son  Imih  made  a  golden  set;'  and 
on  the  22d  of  Angnst  (the  date  of  Boswortb  Field)  Bnnset  in  England  ia 
■boat  se*en  o'oloek ;  and  Morthnmberland  and  Surrey  are  said,  by  Kateliff, 
a  few  lines  below,  to  have  gone  through  the  lines  about  cock-Ghnt  time,  or 
twili^t,  which  wae  of  coDTse  oootiderably  later  even  than  seven.  Theref<»«, 
as  Mr.  Verphmob  well  concludes,  the  insertion  of  '  fix'  confuses  the  time  of 
aU  this  Act." 

P.  443.  (100)  "  Give  me  tome  inft  and  paper. — " 

Omitted  by  Pope,  Eanmer,  and  Capell ;  and  rij^htly  perhaps  : — "Words," 
■aye  Capell,  "proceeding  from  printers,  in  all  likelihood,  from  having  their 
eye  caught  by  a  line  opposite :  useless  they  are  nndoabtedly,  to  say  tto  mora 
of  them ;  for  the  matters  spoke  of  in  them  are  enquir'd  lor  afterwards,  in 
fitter  place,  and  with  fitter  eipressioas."  Note*,  &a.  vol.  ii.  P.  iii.  p.  190. 

P.  «4.  (loi)  "  K.  Eich.  Catetby,— 

Gate.  My  lordt" 
The  qnsftos  have 

"King.  Cateebie. 
Bat.  My  lord." 
The  folio  has 

"JiicA.  Batoliflb. 
Bat.  My  Lori." 
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P.IM.  (loi)  "Setiiifown." 

Pojpa  printed  "There,  $etil  down,"  Aoi  Capell,  ,"8o,  letit  down"  (both  of 
then  emitting  the  "So"iiiUiefint  line  <rf  this  speech].     ' 

P.  444.  (loj)         "  Ttll  me,  hoie/arti  our  loving  nwther!" 
HKtmer  gtTe  "  Tell  mt,  hoa  fara  it  witli  our,"  Ito. — Ui.  Collier's  Ma.  Car- 
rector  reads  "  Tell  me,  I  pra;,  lune  fara  our,"  la). 

P.  445.  {104)  "  mertal-ttaring  aar," 

Capell  printed  " marlal-tearmg  war." — Malone  coDJeotareB  "  tnortoI-Ecaring 
tear,"  and  Mr.  Btttnnton  (not  happil;),  " morfal-EtabUng  tear." — Bat  may 
not  the  original  reading  mean  "  niortall;-  [=dead]7]  -itaring  tear,"  or.aBStea- 
reuE  explaina  it,  "war  that  looks  big,  or  slaret  fatallj  onlta  riatims"  F 

P.  446.  (105)  " thou,"  \ 

Added  b;  Bowe  (in  his  see.  ed.),  and  b;  Mr.  Collier's  Hs.  Correator. 

P.  446.  (io6)  "  I,  that  vat  aatk'd  to  dtaih  leithfuUome  vint," 
"  FvUome  waa  Mmetimei  QMd,  I  think,  in  the  sense  of  tmetmnu.  The  wine 
in  irhieh  the  body  of  Clarenoe  waa  thrown  iraa  ilalmtej/."  MuiOHB. — "  II 
Clarence  had  been  choked  b;  this  vine,  he  might  fairly  enongh  have  em- 
ployed the  epithet  fuUomi  in  its  Tnlgar  and  Bccepted  sense.  Bhakespeiu^, 
howeTer,  seems  to  have  forgot  himseU.  The  Dnka  (aa  appears  from  act  i. 
ec.  nit.)  was  killed  before  he  was  thrown  into  the  MolniBe;  batt,  and  conse- 
qnently  could  not  be  waihtd  to  dtath."  Btxxtinb. — An  alteraUon  made  in 

the  third  tolio,  " iciuh'd  to  dtath  in  ftiltome  teine,"  does  not  affect  the 

sense  of  the  line :  bat  qy.  did  the  author  write  " icaih'd  in  death  sith 

P.  446.  (107)  "poijitleet" 

Inserted  by  Mr.  Cdllier'a  Ms.  Corrector. — Capell  inserted  "  hnrtlesa." — That 
an  epithet  has  dropt  oat  here,  who  can  possibly  donbt  ? 

P.  447.  (108)  "to" 

Added  by  Mr.  CcUier's  Mb.  Conector. — Pope  inserted  "  and." 

P.  147.  (109)  . "  And/all  Ihy  edgelen  nriM-ii .-" 

Here  we  sorely  have  an  accidental  repetition  from  the  speech  of  Clarence's 
Ohoat.    For  "  tdgtUu  (wonT'  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Cotnctor  BnbBtitatM  "  power- 


P.  448.  (no)  "I  died  for  hope" 

Theobald  reads  "  I  died  Jor  holpe"  [i.  e.  help) ;  Hanmer,  "  I  diti  forsoke" 
(Capell,  " forsook")— Bteerena  ctrnjectoreB  "  Z  dwd  forholpc"  (i.e. unaided. 
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aDhelped);  TfrwUtt,  "J  died  foredone." — Bnt,  howeyer  *e  u«  to  nnder- 
•tond  the  reKding  "  died  /or  hope,"  the  fdloiriiig  pusoge  in  Greene'e  Jaau* 
the  Fourth  Beenu  to  determine  that  it  ii  right ; 

"  'Twiit  lore  and  fear  continnkl  are  the  mn; 

The  one  waureB  me  of  my  Ida's  lore, 

The  other  mores  ue  for  my  mnrder'd  qaeea : 

Thna  find  I  grief  of  that  vhereon  I  joy. 

And  donbt  in  greatest  hope,  and  death  in  mtL 

Alaa,  what  hell  a*y  be  oompar'd  with  miiie, 

Binse  in  eitremea  my  oomfMia  to  eonaistt 

War  then  will  oeaoe  when  dead  ones  uo  Tevir'd; 

Stmie  than  will  yield  when  I  am  dead  for  hopt." 

Dram.  WorJa,  p.  217,  ed.  Dyoe,  1861. 
Both  in  the  passage  just  qnoted  (wbieh  wm  first  addnoed  by  me  in  my  Ftm 
tfota,  Ac.  p.  101),  and  in  that  of  onr  text,  Ur.  Orant  White  thinks  that 
"/or  A(>p«"iaeqiilTalent  to  "to  hope." 


P.  ue.  (ill)  ■■  Qreat  retuon  wfty,— 

Lett  I  reMKge  nytelf  ap<M  Mgulf," 
The  old  eda.  hare  (with  Tariona  pnnotuatian) 

"  great  reaton  wAjf, 
Leit  I  revenge.    What  my  lelfe  vpon  my  lelfe  t" 
Ur.  W.  N.  LettBom  (who  was  the  first  to  see  the  tma  reading  here]  kidmAb 
that  "the  'What'  la  derived  from  the  line  aboTe." 

P.  448.  {.  ii)  ■'  Eat.  Jlfy  lord," 

Bo  the  two  latest  qnartaB.— The  other  eds.  have  "  Rat.  BatdiSb,  Mg  lord" 
(an  enca  occasioned  hy  the  prefii). 


P.  4*8.  (1,3) 

"  Your  friendt  are  up,  and  bueklt  on  their  armour. 

K.  Bich.  O  Ratciiff,  I  have  dream'd  a  fearful  dreamt — 
What  tkinkett  thou, — tciU  our  friendi  prone  all  tmef 
Bat.  No  douit,  nu/  lord. 

K.  Bioh.  0  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear!— 

Methought  the  loult  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  tent ;  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-moTTOK'i  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 
Bat.  Ifay,  good  mj/  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  ihadoai." 
Here  I  have  made  the  transposition  first  suggested  by  Haaon.    The  three 

"  Methought  the  lonU  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  tent ;  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-moTToa't  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard" — 
oBoor  ■aromrhatesriier(uulwlthBtnuigeinqin^rie^)in  allthealded>.,tam- 
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ing  the  eonehiiion  of  Bichard's  lolilognj,  jiut  before  the  entranoe  of  BKtoliff. 
In  other  raspeetfl  I  bore  foUoir  the  qoiurtoa.— The  folio  hu  meielj 
"  YottrFriendt  are  vp,  and  buekU  on  their  ATmmir. 

King.  0  Ratcligt,  I /tare,  Ifeart. 

Bat.  Nay  good  my  Lord,  he  not  tfffraid  of  Shadovii :" 
m^eorihig  to  which  text,  aa  Mmob  retnarka,  "  Batoliff  bids  him  not  to  be 
afiaid  of  ahadom,  withont  knowing  that  he  had  been  hannted  by  them." 
(Ur.  W.  N.  Lettsom  wonld  make  still  tnrthei  tmupoaltioni  in  this  portioD 
of  the  plaf .) 

P.MS.  {114}  "  Con^,  go  Kith  me  ; 

Under  our  tent*  I'll  play  the,"  ice. 
Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  iii  p.  176)  m;b  ;  "Perhapi  we  onglLt  to  point, 
*  Came,  go  with  m* 
Under  ovr  tenU !  I'll  play  the,'  to.;" 
m  pT«n  b;  Hanmer  and  CapeU. 


P.  4*9.  (115)       "Cane  to  no/  tent,  and  tried  en  victory :" 
Altered  b;  Pope  to  "  —  cried  ont  Victory;"  and  by  Waibniion  io  " — eritd 
Oul   victor;  I" — But  compare,  tor  the  expreaiion,  "Tbii  qnarr;  erin  on 
haTOC,"  Hamlet,  act  T.  bo.  2 ;  and  "  whoee  noiae  la  thia  that  ertei  on  mar- 
deiT"  0(ft«Uo,  act  T.  BO.  1. 


P.  4fi0.  (i  16)  "  boldly,  ehetrfaO^  ,■" 

So  Pope. — The  old  oda.  have  "  boldly  and  cheerefully"  (which,  of  conrae,  Dr. 
Onest  thinkB  the  author  wrote ;  see  Hiet.  o/Engliih  Rhythiiu,  toL  i.  p.  339). 
— Mr.  Stannton  prints  "  bold  ani.  cheerfully." 


P.461.  {117)  "meourtelfmttfolloa" 

Bare,  the  line  Iwing  manifestly  matllated,  Pope  Inserted  "oanelf."- 
(kHOaz't  Ua.  Correetor  reads  "  we  millfoUov  them." 


P.  461.  (iig)  '■  TbU  found  T' 

Amended  by  Pope  to  "  TAii  paper /ound  X." 


P.  461.  (119)       "Joekty  of  Norfolk,  ienottioo  Md," 

The  dd  eda.  have  " not  ao  bold,"  and  " not  to  bold." — Compare 

Hall  and  HdUnBhel 

This  conplet  is  not  marked  in  the  old  oopiea  as  read  )sj  Biehard ;  but  the 
ftage-direotion  in  the  qnartoe,  "  He  [yorthumberland]  iheteeih  kitn  a  paper" 
would  be  alone  enffioient  to  prove  that  the  king,  not  Northumberland,  read* 
it 
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P.  451.  (ltd)       ■<  Catuciena  Wbuta  word  thM  cowardt  v»e," 
"  Bo  the  qnutoa  IS9T  and  1S98.    '  B^a'  being  acciileatall;  onutted  i 
qavto  [in  the  later  qn&rtoB] .  the  editor  of  tlie  folio  anpplied  the 
bjr  lekding,  '  For  cotucieDce  ii  a  word,'  to."  Ualoke. 

P.  4G2.  (ill)  "  Toieait,  runaimijft," 

So  the  ■eeood  folio. — The  qiurtoi  utd  the  flnt  folio  have  "  nucob,  and  rwa- 

awajftt." 

P.  462.  (ill]  "vtMwe$" 

The  old  eda.  h«Te  "  adiientiir«». " 

P.  4S2.  (iij)  "  iUtmin" 

The  old  eda.  haTO  "  rertnune." — "  IHtlrain"  ia  the  reading  of  Mr.  CoUier'H 
Mb,  Corrector,  ol  Wwbnrton,  and  of  Walker  [CHt.  Exam.  He.  vol.  iL  p.  342, 
— where,  in  a  note,  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  obserrefl ;  "  Shakespeare  has  twice 
need  this  word  elaewhere,  both  times  in  the  sense  of  ititt,  with  no  referenoa 
whateTer  to  rent.  Halone'B  note  [on  the  present  pautge]  i»  a  jmnbla  of 
error  and  contradicUon"). 

P.  453.  (114)  "  at  our  mother'i  eotti" 

This  should  be  "  at  our  brother'i  eoit :"  but  Bhakeepenre  was  led  into  the 
error  b;  following  a  misprint  in  Holinaheil.  The  pereoo  meant  is  Charles 
Doke  of  Bargond;,  who  was  brolft«r-in-Iaw  to  Bichard. 

P.  453.  (iij)  "O/tBiift" 

Perhaps  Bhahospeare  wrote,  as  Hanioer  printed,  "  OjT  instantly  tciCA." 

P.  4SS.  (iifi)  "Daring  an  oppoiitt  to  tvny  danger :" 
Bo  all  the  old  eda.,  eieept  the  qnarto  of  1634,  which  has  "  Daring  and  oppo- 
litt,"  lie.  (an  alteration  propoeed  by  Tjrwhitt). — "  The  old  reading,''  saya 
Malone,  "  i»  perbape  right.  An  oppoiite  is  frequently  need  hj  ShakBBpeare 
and  the  contemporary  writers  for  advenarji ;"  and  he  dtes  Irom  Marston's 
.inlonjo  and  Mellida,  1G02, 

"  MjBelf,  myself,  will  dart  all  appotita." 

P.  1G3.  (117}  " and  eieant  fighting,"  £e. 

Ur.  Knight  retains  the  stage -direction  of  the  old  eopiea  " they  fight: 

Biohard  ia  alain,"  &a.,  and  ea;B  in  his  note,  "it  is  important  to  preserre 
it,  as  showing  the  conrse  of  the  dramatic  action."  How  Mr.  Eni^t  under- 
stands "  the  dramatic  action"  to  be  carried  on  here,  I  cannot  coneeiTe.  If, 
after  Richard  is  killed  in  the  sight  of  the  audience,  Stanley  entera  bearing 
the  crown  which  he  has  pinched  off  from  his  "  dead  temples,"  there  mnat 
havs  been  two  Biohards  in  the  field. — The  fact  is,  that  here,  aa  freqnently 
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elaewhere,  in  tha  old  coines,  the  itAgs-direotion  ia  ft  [uwte  of  mere  oonfdeion : 
Biohard  and  Biohmond  vere  evidently  intended  bj  the  avthoF  to  go  ojf  tht 

itagtifigliting,  (TonardB  the  end  of  Macbtth,  the  folia  hu  "Exeunt  [j)fa£- 
btth  and  llaedtfff]  fighting ;"  then,  immediately  after,  "Enter  Fighting,  and 
MtieMh ilaine ;"  and  presently,  " Enter  Atacduffe,ieilh  Maebetlu  head"/). — 
It  eeeros  itrsnge  that  the  modem  editors  should  have  neglected  to  mark  a 
change  of  scene  here ;  which  the  audience  ol  Shakeepeare'i  days  were  erid- 
cntly  intended  to  imagine. 

1864.  Here  the  Cambridge  Editora  print  "Alanim.  Enter  Biohiiid  and 
Bichxond;  they  fight,  BiCBilBii  ii  (lain.  Retreat  and  fiourith.  Be-enter 
BicHHOHD,  Debbt  bearing  the  eroan,  aith  divert  other  Lordt:"  on  which 
enigma  their  note  mne  thns ;  "  We  have  retained  the  stage-direction  of  the 
QnartoB  and  FoUoi,  'they  fight,  Richard  is  slain,'  in  preference  to  'they 
Itgfat,  and  eiennt  fighting'  of  Hr.  Dyce,  because  it  ie  probable  from  Derby's 
speech,  '  From  the  dead  temples  of  thit  bloody  wretch,'  that  Bichard's  body 
is  lying  where  he  fell,  itt  view  of  the  andienoe." — Bnt,  as  I  hare  already  ob- 
serred,  it  ia  not  to  be  donbted  that  for  moat  of  the  stage-directions  in  oni 
old  plays  the  actore,  not  the  aathors,  were  responsible:  and,  indeed,  oTen 
now-a-daye  there  is  nothing  nnnBaal  in  dramatic  poets  leaving  the  stage- 
directions  to  be  inserted  by  others.  ("The  stage-directioas  in  the  Seccmd 
Part  of  'Fanst'  were  written  not  hy  Qoethe,  bat  by  his  editors."  Anster's 
Preface  to  Faiutut .-  The  Second  Part,  p.  irii.)  Nor  ia  any  stress  to  be  laid 
Ml  the  expression  "  thii  bloody  wretch :"  in  p.  441  Bicbard,  though  not  pre- 
sent, is  called  "  thii  foul  swine"  and  "  this  guilty  homicide,'' 


P.  453.  (iiS) 
I  liare  Inaoied  this  word  in  prefen 


P.  454.  (tig)  "kath" 

Bo  the  three  latest  quartos  and  the  fourth  folio. — The  other  eds.read  "hanei" 
which,  though  "  heaven"  is  frequently  used  as  a  plural  (see  note  lo  on  King 
Sichard  II.),  I  donbt  if  our  author  would  have  written  here. — Walker  (Crit. 
Exam.  lie.  vol.  iiL  p.  177)  would  retain  "have,"  and,  in  the  preceding  line, 
alter  "  heaven"  to  "  heavens." 


By  Ood'tfair  ordinatwc  conjoin  together.'" 
1  have  adopted  here  the  pnnotoation  which  was  recommended  by  Johnson ; 
and  whii^  Is  also  that  of  Hr.  Collier's  Us.  Crareotor.    (Dn^ton  has 
"which  thing  all-powerfnll  Fate 
Bo  happily  produc't  out  of  that  proaperons  Bed, 
Whole  mariagei  conioinn  the  White-rote  and  the  Red,"  isc, 

PoIy-DlUon,  Fifth  Song.  p.  76,  ei.  1633.)— 
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ISU.  Mr.  Qnnt  White  pointB  the  pus«g«  as  foUoira ; 

"  The  wm,  compell'd,  been  hatcher  to  the  Eire : 

All  thiB  divided  York  sad  Lsncwter. 

Divided  in  their  dire  diiiBiaa, 

0,  nov,  let  Siohmond  and  Elizabeth, 

The  tni«  gnceeedere  at  eMh  rojtl  house, 

B7  Qod'fl  fair  ordinance  conjoin  together !" 
"  The  eooBtnidion,"  he  bote,  "is  a  little  involved  peihapB,  bat  plain  enoogfa. 
The  Benae  is,  'all  thia  (i.;.  what  haa  jast  been  relatod)  divided  fork  and 
lAiiaaater.  0,  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth,  &e.,  who  were  divided  in 
theii  dire  ^vision  (i.e.  the  division  ot  York  and  Lanoaster),  b;  Ood'B  fair 
ordinance  join  together.' "  Bat  niTelr,  as  Mr.  Bobion  obserreB  to  me,  "what 
has  jnat  been  related"  was  not  the  catue  id  the  division  ol  York  and  I^aeta- 
tet, — it  was  the  eoneeqiience  of  that  division. 

P.  4H.  (i]i)  "AbaU  the  edge" 

Hr.  Collier's  Ha.  Corrector  reads  "Rebate  the  edge," — verj  implcperlf. 
"Abate"  in  the  present  passage,  and  the  contracted  form  "bale"  in  the 
opening  speech  of  Lope'*  Labour't  latt  ("  That  boaonr  which  shall  bait  his 
■CTthe'e  heen  edge"),  are  eqoivalant  to  "rebate:"  bo,  too,  in  the  novel  of 
PerUUi,  1608,  bj  Wilkins,  "  AhseDoe  abalee  that  edjce  that  Presenoe  whets" 
(p.  30,  ed.  Mommeen);  where  Hr.  Collier  (Snpplem.  Notes  to  his  Shait- 
tpeare,  vol.  L  p.  373,  ed.  1858]  would  alter  ■'  abatei"  to  "  rebates." 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


KING  HENRY  THE  EIGHTH. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


EINQ  HENKT  VIU. 

FiBSt  printed  in  the  folio  of  1623.-1  »gre«  with  Hr.  Hunter  uiS  Mr.  Collier 
in  thinking  that  thia  play  was  written  after  the  death  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
and  that,  of  oonrse,  the  passage  conoening  her  lueeeuor  (act  v.  se.  nit., 

"  Soi  shall  thia  peace  sleep  with  hei,"  &e.) 
formed  a  portiim  of  Cnnmer'a  apeeofa  as  original!;  oomposed ;  *  pana^ 
which  Theobald  and  others,  who  oontended  that  Henry  the  Eighth  was  writ- 
ten before  the  death  of  Elizabeth,  prononnced  to  be  a  snbseqnaiit  addition 
to  the  text.  The  fidloirine  memorandom  in  the  Stationers'  Begisters — 
"  13  Feb.  160i[-6]. 
Kath.  Butter]  Yf  he  get  good  allowance  for  the  Boterlnde  of  K.  Semj 
8th  before  he  begjn  to  print  it,  and  then  proooro  the  wardens  luuida  to  jt 
for  the  entrance  of  jt,  he  ia  to  hare  the  same  for  his  cop;" — was  referred 
by  Chalmers  to  Samnel  Bowlej's  When  ytm  tee  me,  you  know  me,  1605;  bnt 
Ifr.  Collier  "feels  no  hesitation  in  eoncladisK  that  it  referred  to  Shake- 
speare's drama,  which  had  prohahlj  been  bronght  out  at  the  Globe  Theatre 
in  the  enmraer  of  1604"  (Inlrod.  to  King  Heiay  Vllt.);  and  periiaps  Mr. 
Collier  is  right. — It  has  been  before  mentioned  (see  the  Memoir  of  Shake- 
speare, p.  Ill)  that  the  Olobe  was  hnmed  down  Jane  29th,  1613,  in  conse- 
qnence  of  the  discharge  of  some  small  canaoa  during  the  performanoe  of  s 
piece  which,  according  to  two  anthorities,'  was  named  Henry  the  Eighth, 
bnt  according  to  Sir  Hemr  Wotton.f  was  "a  new  playcalled^U  u  true." 
Now  it  is  difflcnlt  to  believe  that  oar  aathor's  Henry  the  Eighth  was  "a 
new  plaj"  in  1S13 ;  for,  withont  taking  into  oonsideration  the  memorandain 
above  quoted,  Shakespeare  at  that  date  had,  in  all  likelihood,  ceaaed  to 
write ;  and  if  we  snppose  that  Qie  piece  in  qnestion  was  by  him,  we  mast 
adopt  the  notion  of  Malone  that  King  Henry  the  Eighth  had  "  been  rerired 
in  1G13,  under  the  title  of  .ill  ii  true,  with  new  decorations,  and  a  new  Pro- 
logoe  and  Epilogne.  Mr.  T^rwhitt  observes,  that  the  Frologne  has  two  or 
three  distinct  references  to  this  title ;  a  circnmstanee  which  anthorises  as  to 
eonclnde,  almost  with  oertaintj,  that  it  was  an  oeoasiimal  production,  written 
some  yean  after  the  eompofiUon  of  the  play.  King  Henry  VIII.  not  being 
then  printed,  the  fallacy  of  calling  ft  a  new  play  on  its  reviTal  was  not  easily 
detected."  Life  of  Sbakeipeare,  p.  896.  Bnt  Giftbrd  pogitiyely  maintains 
that  the  piece  acted  in  1G13  was  not  written  by  Bhakespeare, — that  it  was 
"  conetmcted,  indeed,  on  the  history  of  Henry  VIII.,  and,  like  that,  foil  of 
shows ;  bnt  giring  probably  a  different  riew  of  some  of  tlie  leading  incidents 
of  that  monarch's  life.  Shale epeare's  Henry  VIII.,  as  Mr.  Malcoie  affirms, 
was  written  in  1601 ;  if  it  had  been  merely  rerired,  the  Prologne  wonid  bar* 
adTerted  to  the  circnmstanee :  bnt  it  speaks  of  the  play  as  one  which  had 

•  Stmro'i  Amtilit,  by  Hswei,  p.  tM,  ed.  1«31,'  ud  Thomu  LorUn,— Zeacr,  U.  ITarl, 
f  Billi.  Waum.  p.  «H,  ad.  ISSt. 
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notytt  apptaridi  it  cklla  the  ftttentiOD  of  ths  &iidienae  to  a  novelti/;  it  sap- 
poiei,  in  emij  hue,  ihtttiitejteertiinaeqvatnltd  with  it!  plan;  uidit  flnilly 
tells  them  that,  if  thej  oame  to  hsar  •  btivdj  pla;,  a  doim  of  targets,  or  to 
see  ft  fellow  in  &  fool's  ooat,  they  would  be  deceiTed.  Could  the  audience 
expect  an;  thing  of  this  kind  T  or  was  it  neceuary  to  gnard  them  againet  it, 
in  a  faTonrite  corned;,  with  which  the;  had  all  been  praiectl;  f«.inin«r  for 
tTweWe  ;earaf"  Hanoin  of  Ben  Jtnuon,  dEe..p.  coluiii. — The  Prologne  and 
Spilogue,  whoerer  wrote  them,  ate  manifeftl;  not  b;  Shakespeare. — Bodeiiok 
(apnd  Edwardi's  CoRORf  of  Critieitm)  long  ago  noticed  certain  peculiarities 
in  the  Teraifloation  of  this  pla; ;  and  reoe&tl;  attempts  have  been  made  to 
proTe  that  portions  <A  it  were  composed  by  Fletcher-^Fre^neDtl;  is  King 
HeKry  VIII.  we  have  all  bnt  the  Ter;  words  of  Holinshed. — That  two  plays, 
partly  on  the  same  sobject  as  the  pre  Bent  dranui,  and  meet  probably  preceding 
it,  were  composed  in  1601, — The  Hiaing  of  Cardinal  ffnlicy  and  CaxiineX 
WoUeji, — we  are  informed  by  Henslowe,  whose  memoranda  coneeming  them 
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Eaa  Hmi  the  Eighth. 
Cabdihai:  Wolmt. 

CaKDIHIL  CAHFEinB. 

Cafdcicb,  amliuBftdor  from  the  Gmpenir  CbntUa  T. 
Crahker,  irchbishop  of  CuitwlHuy. 
Dues  or  Nobtole. 

DUXB  OF  BnCUHOHAJI. 
Dun  OF  SCFTOLZ. 

Eakl  of  Bubbxi. 

Lord  Cluunberltm. 

Lord  Ghuuiellor. 

Oakoisbb,  kiog'B  sMTetai^,  ftftenrarda  toBhop  ot  ^^cheatec. 

Bialu^  ot  Lineols. 

LOBD  ABEBOATBKin. 

LOBD  Samds. 

Sib  Hehbt  QniuiFOllli. 

Sib  TaoHAE  Lotblx. 

Sib  Anthoitt  DsmiT. 

Bib  Nicholas  Vaci. 

BeoretftriBB  to  Wolsey. 

Cboxwell,  BerTBnt  to  Wolsey. 

QBjrnra,  gentlemaa-ntifaer  to  Queen  EBthuine. 

Three  Geatlemen. 

DocroB  Bdttb,  phyBiaiHi  to  the  Eing. 

Oarter  Eing- ftt- Arms. 

Sorrejor  to  the  Duke  of  Bneklngh«in. 

BBANiKni,  kitd  B  SergeBnt-»t-AnnE. 

Door-keeper  of  the  Coimcil-chBinber.    Porter,  and  his  Hmi. 

F«ge  to  Gardiner.    A  Crier. 

QnBBN  Eatbabinb,  -wife  to  Ring  Henry,  Bfterwuda  diToroed. 
Anns  Bdixbn,  her  mkid  of  hononr,  Bfterwarda  qneen. 
An  old  Ladj,  friend  to  Anne  Bnllen. 
Paxibncb,  irranan  to  Qneen  Eathuine. 


BcBVt—ChUfiji  in  London  and  WetlmintUr  i  onct  at  KitaboUoit. 
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PROLOGUE. 

I  couE  no  more  to  make  yoa  langh :  things  now, 

That  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serioafl  brow. 

Sad,  high,  and  working,"'  foil  of  state  and  woe, 

Sncb  noble  sceneB  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow,  • 

We  now  present.     Those  that  can  pity,  bare 

May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 

The  Bubject  will  deserye  it.    Sacb  ae  give 

Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  belieTe, 

May  here  find  tmth  too.     Those  that  come  to  see 

Only  a  show  or  two,  and  bo  agree 

Tbe  play  may  pass,  if  tbey  be  still  and  willing, 

I'll  ondertake  may  see  away  their  ahilling 

Richly  in  two  short  hours.     Only  tbey 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry  bawdy  play, 

A  noise  of  targets,  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  motley  coat  guarded  with  yellow. 

Will  be  deceir'd ;  for,  gentle  hearers,  know, 

To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  Buch  a  show 

As  fool  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 

Oar  own  brains,  and  th'  opinion  that  we  bring, 

To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend. 

Will  leare  as  ne'er  an  understanding  friend. 

Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  and  as  yoa're  known 

The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town, 

Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye :  think  ye  see 

The  very  persons  of  our  noble  story 

As  they  were  living ;  think  you  see  them  great. 

And  follow'd  with  the  general  throng  and  sweat 

Of  thousand  friends ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 

How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery : 

And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  I'll  say 

A  man  may  weep  upon  bis  wedding-day. 
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ACT  I. 


SOBNE  I.  London.  An  antC'ckamher  in  the  palace. 

Enter,  on  one  tide,  the  Duke  of  ITorvolk  ;  on  the  other,  the  Duke 
of  £uGKiNaaAJi  and  the  Lord  AstiBaATENifT. 

Buck.  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.     How  bare  je  done 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France  ? 

Nor.  I  thank  jaat  grace. 

Healthful ;  and  ever  since  a  &eBh  admirer 
Of  what  I  flaw  there.*" 

Buck.  An  tmtimel;  agae 

Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  m;  chamber,  when 
Those  snns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men, 
Met  in  the  rale  of  Andren.*^ 

Nor.  'Twixt  Chiines  and  Arde : 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement,  aa  Uiey  grew  together ; 
Which  had  they,  what  fonr  thron'd  ones  conld  have  weigh'd 
Snch  a  compoimded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Nor.  Then  yon  lost 

The  new  of  earthly  glory :  men  might  say. 
Till  this  time  pomp  was  single,  but  now  married 
To  one  above  itself.     Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  last 
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Made  former  wocdere  its  :  to-da;,  the  French, 

All  cUnqaant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 

Shooe  down  the  English ;  and,  to-morrow,  they 

Made  Britain  India ;  ever;  man  that  stood 

Show'd  like  a  mine.     Their  dwarfish  pages  were 

Ab  chembins,  all  gilt :  the  madams  too. 

Not  Qs'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 

The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  laboar 

Was  to  them  as  a  painting :  now  this  masque 

Was  cried  incomparable  ;  and  th'  ensaing  night 

Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.     The  two  kings, 

Eqnal  in  Instre,  were  now  best,  now  worst. 

As  pTOBence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye. 

Still  him  in  praise :  and,  being  present  both, 

'Twas  said  they  saw  bat  one ;  and  no  discemer 

Dnrst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.     When  these  sons — 

For  BO  they  phrase  'em — by  their  heralds  chaileng'd 

The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 

Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  former  fabuloas  story. 

Being  now  seen  possible  enongh,  got  credit. 

That  Beris  was  believ'd. 

Buck.  0,  you  go  far. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
Id  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  disconrser  lose  some  life. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.  All  was  royal  ;*** 
To  the  disposing  of  it  naught  rebell'd, 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  fanction. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess  ? 

Nor.  One,  certes,  that  promises  no  element 
In  Buch  a  business. 

Buck.  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 

Nor.  AH  this  was  order'd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right-reverend  Cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him !  no  man's  pie  is  fireed 
From  his  ambitious  finger.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities  ?    I  wonder 
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That  Bnch  a  keech  can  with  biB  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficUI  bou, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Sorely,  sir. 

There's  in  T'^m  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these  ends ; 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry,  whose  grace 
Ciialks  BQccessors  their  way ;  nor  call'd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  aBSiBtants ;  but,  spider-like. 
Out  of  s  self-drawing  web,""  he  giTea  ns  note* 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives ;  which  bnys  for  him"' 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  I  cannot  tell 

What  heaven  hath  given  him, — let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  bnt  I  can  Bee  his  pride 
Peep  throngb  each  part  of  him :  whence  hae  he  that  ? 
K  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil. 

Upon  this  French  going-oat,  took  be  npon  him, 
Withoat  the  privity  o'  the  king,  t'  appoint 
"Who  Bhonld  attend  on  Tiim  ?    He  makes  op  the  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  for  the  most  part  snch 
To  whom  as  great  a  charge  sb  little  hononr 
He  meant  to  lay  upon ;  and  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  board  of  council  ont. 
Must  fetch  him  in  he  papers.'"* 

Aber.  '  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  BO  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  0,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on  'em 
For  this  great  journey.     What  did  this  vanity 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue  ?"' 

Nor.  Grievingly  I  think. 

The  peace  between  the  French  and  ns  not  valaes 
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The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Back.  Every  man, 

After  the  hid«oiiB  storm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd ;  and,  not  conanlting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophet^, — That  this  tempest, 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  oot ; 

For  France  bath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attach'd 
Onr  mercbants'  goods  at  Bonrdeaox. 

Aber.  Ifl  it  therefore 

Th'  ambassador  is  silanc'd  ? 

Not.  Many,  is't. 

Aber.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace ;  and  porchae'd 
At  a  Buperfinons  rate ! 

Buck.  Why,  all  this  basiness 

Onr  reverend  cardinal  carried. 

Nor.  Like't  yonr  grace, 

The  Btate  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Setwixt  yon  and  the  cardinal.     I  advise  yon, — 
And  take  it  &om  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  yon 
Honour  and  plenteous  safefy, — that  yon  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  bis  potency 
Together ;  to  consider  forther,  that 
What  bia  high  hatred  wonld  effect  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power.     Yoa  know  his  natore. 
That  he's  revengefol ;  and  I  know  bis  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  and,  't  may  he  said, 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it.     Bosom  ap  my  coonsel, 
Yon'Il  find  it  wholesome. — Lo,  where  comes  that  rock 
That  I  advise  your  shnnning. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolbbt,  the  purK  lame  before  km ;  certain  of  the 
Guard,  and  two  Secretaries  iri'fA  papers.     Tlie  Caidinal  in  his 
poMsage  fixes  his  eye  on  Buckikobam,  and  BnoxiNaHAM  on  him, 
both  fuil  of  disdain. 
Wol.  The  Doke  of  Bnckingham's  snrveyor,  ha? 

Where's  bis  examination  ? 

Fir»t  Seer.  Here,  so  please  yon. 
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Wol.  Is  he  in  perHon  ready  ? 
First  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grsce. 

Wol  Well,  we  eliall  then  know  more ;  and  Bnckingbam 
ShaU  lessen  thia  big  look.  [Bieunt  WoUeyand  Train. 

Buck.  This  batcher's  cor  is  Tenom-month'd,      and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  mozzle  him  ;  therefore  beat 
Not  wake  him  in  his  Blnmber.     A  beggar's  book"" 
Oatworths  a  noble's  blood. 

jfor_  "What,  are  yoa  chafd? 

Ask  God  for  temperance ;  that's  th'  appliance  only 
Which  your  disease  reqnirea. 

Buck.  1 1'**^  ^'^  looks 

Matter  against  me ;  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  hia  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  me  with  some  trick :  he's  gone  to  Uie  king ; 
I'll  follow,  and  oatstare  him. 

Nor.  Stay.  ™y  ^^rd. 

And  let  your  reason  with  yonr  choler  question 
What  'tis  yoa  go  about :  to  climb  steep  hillfl 
Bequires  slow  pace  at  first :  anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  horse,  who  being  allow'd  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him.     Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  bo  to  yonrself 
As  you  woold  to  your  friend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king ; 

And  from  s  month  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim 
There's  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor.  Be  adTis'd ; 

Heat  not  a  ftmiace  for  your  foe  flo  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  we  may  outrrm. 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-running.    Know  you  not. 
The  fire  that  mounts  the  hqnor  till't  run  o'er. 
In  seeming  t'  angment  it  wastes  it  ?    Be  advis'd : 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  yoa  than  yourself. 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  woold  quench. 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 
Buck.  Sir, 
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I'm  thaukfal  to  yaa ;  and  I'll  go  along 

By  yoar  preBcription :  bat  thia  top-prond  fellow, — 

Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 

From  Bincere  motions, — by  intelligence, 

And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  Joly,  when 

We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 

To  be  corrupt  and  treasonoas. 

Nor.  Say  not,  treasonona. 

Buck.  To  the  king  I'll  say't;  and  m^e  my  vouch  as  strong 
Ab  shore  of  rock.     Attend.     This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both, — for  he  is  equal  ravenona 
As  he  is  subtle,  and  as  prone  to  mischief 
As  able  to  perform't ;  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally, — 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  the  kin^  onr  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  th'  interview, 
That  swallow'd  so  mnch  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing.'*'* 

Nor.  Faith,  and  bo  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray,  give  me  &voar,  sir.     This  conning  cardinal 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drew 
As  himself  pleas'd ;  and  they  were  ratified 
As  he  cried,  "  Thas  let  be :"  to  as  mach  end 
As  give  a  cmtcb  to  the  dead :  bnt  onr  oonnt-cardinal*'*' 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     Now  this  follows, — 
Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  pnppy 
To  th'  old  dam,  treason, — Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  qaeen  his  aant, — 
For  'twas  indeed  his  colour,  bnt  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey, — here  makes  visitation : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
England  and  France  might,  through  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prejudice ;  for  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  menac'd  him :  he''*'  privily 
Peals  with  onr  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  ptomis'd ;  whereby  hia  suit  was  granted 
Ere  it  was  ask'd; — but  when  the  way  was  made. 
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And  pav'd  with  gold,  the  emperor  thns  deeir'd, — *^ 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  foreeaid  peace.     Let  the  Hug  know — 
As  soon  he  shall  by  me — that  thus  the  cardinal 
Does  bny  and  sell  his  honoar  as  he  pleases. 
And  for  his  own  adrantage. 

Nor.  I  am  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Buck.  No,  not  a  .sellable : 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  Tery  shape 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon,  a  Seigeartat-ajms  he/ore  htm,  and  two  or  three 
o/tte  Guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant  j  ezecate  it. 

Serg.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  Dnke  of  Buckingham  and  Earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  oar  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo,  yon,  my  lord, 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  me  I  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice. 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 

To  see  yon  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  hnsiness  present  :"^'  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure 
Yoa  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  dye  is  on  me 
"Which  makes  my  whit'st  part  black.     The  will  of  hesTen 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things  ! — I  obey. — 
0  my  Lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well ! 

Bran.  Nay,  he  mnst  bear  you  company. — \To  Aberga- 
venny] The  king 
la  pleas'd  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aher.  As  Uie  duke  sud. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd ! 
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Bran.  Here  ia  a  warrant  from 

The  king  t'  attach  Lord  Montacote ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  doke'B  confessor,  John  de  hi  Car, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  cbanceUor, — '^" 

Buck.  So,  eo ; 

These  are  the  limbs  o'  the  plot : — ^no  more,  I  hope. 

Bran.  A  monk  o'  the  Ghartreox. 

Buck.  0,  Nicholas  Hopkins  P*** 

Bran.  He. 

Buck,  My  Btureyor  is  false ;  the  o'er-great  cardinal 
Hath  show'd  him  gold ;  my  life  is  spann'd  already: 
I  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Bockinghflm, 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cload  pats  on. 
By  darkening  my  clear  eon. — My  lord,  farewelL°°^    lExeunt. 


Scene  n.  The  same.  The  councUr-cIiamber. 

Comets.    Enter  King  Hehht,  Cardinal  WoiaKT,  the  Lords  of  ihe 
Council,  Sir  Thomas  Lotell,  Officers,  and  Attendants    The 
TCi'tig  etiters  leaning  on  the  Gaidinal'a  shoulder. 
K.  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  yoo  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
Of  a  foU-charg'd  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  yon  that  chok'd  it. — Let  be  call'd  before  ng 
That  gentleman  of  Backingham's :  in  person    ' 
I'll  hear  him  his  confessions  justify ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  shall  again  relate. 

\The  King  takes  h\3  ttate.  The  Lords  of  the  Council 
take  their  several  places.  The  Cardinal  places 
himself  under  the  King's  feet,  on  his  right  tide. 

A  noite  totlhin,  crying  "Room  for  the  Queanl"  Enter  Queen  Ka- 
TKARiNR,  ushered  by  the  Dukee  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk:  the 
kneels.  The  King  rlaes  from  li  i»  Mate,  takes  lier  up,  kisses  and 
places  her  by  his  side. 

Q.  Kath.  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel :  I  am  a  suitor. 
K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  plaoe  by  as : — ^half  your  soit 
Never  name  to  na ;  yoa  have  half  our  power : 
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The  otbei  moiet;,  ere  yon  &ak,  ia  given ; 
Bepeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath.  Thank  yoar  majesty. 

That  yon  wonld  love  yonreelf,  and  in  that  loTe 
Not  QDconsider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition. 

K.  HeA.         Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.  Kath.  1  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  those  of  tme  condition,  that  your  subjects 
Are  in  great  griersnce :  there  have  been  commissionB 
Sent  down  among  'em,  which  hath  flaw'd  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyalties : — wherein,  although, 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Moat  bitterly  on  yon,  as  patter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  onr  master, — 
Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  soil ! — even  he  escapes  not 
Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sides'*'"  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  lood  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears, — 

It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  those  taxations. 
The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who. 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compell'd  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  th'  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation ! 

Wherein  9  and  what  taxation  ? — My  lord  cardinal. 
You  that  are  hlam'd  for  it  alike  witii  ns. 
Enow  you  of  this  taxation  ? 

Wol.  Please  yon,  sir, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  anght 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  hut  in  that  file 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord, 

You  know  no  more  than  others :  hut  yon  frame 
Things  that  are  known  alike ;""'  which  are  not  wholesome 
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To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.     These  exactions. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestilent  to  th'  hearing ;  and,  to  bear  'em, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.     They  eay 
They  are  devis'd  by  you ;  or  else  yon  soffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation! 

K.  Hen,  Still  exaction  > 

The  nature  of  it?  in  what  kind,  let's  know. 
Is  this  exaction  ? 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  mncb  too  ventnroas 

In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promis'd  pardon.     The  subjects'  grief 
Comes  through  commissions,  which  compel  &om  each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  he  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  nam'd,  yoar  wars  in  France :  thia  makes  bold  mouths : 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  &eeze 
Allegiance  in  them ;  that  their  curses  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did :  and  it's  come  to  pass, 
That  tractable  obedience*™  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.     I  wonld  your  highness 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  basiness.**" 

K.  Hen.  By  my  life, 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

Wol.  And  for  me, 

I  have  no  further  gone  in  this  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges.     If  I  am 
Tradac'd  by  ignorant  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing, — let  me  say 
'Tis  but  the  bte  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
That  virtne  must  go  through.     We  must  not  s^t 
Our  necessaiy  actions,  in  the  fear 
To  cope  malicious  censorers ;  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
That  is  new-trimm'd,  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 
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By  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  is 
Not  onra,  or  oot  aJlow'd ;  what  worst,  aa  oft. 
Hitting  a  grosser  qnality ,  is  cried  np 
For  oar  best  action.^    If  we  shall  stand  still, 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at. 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 
State- statnes  only. 

K.  Hen.  Things  done  well,''" 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselTeB  &om  fear ; 
Things  done  withont  example,  in  their  issne 
Are  to  be  fear'd.     Have  yon  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission  ?    I  believe,  not  any. 
We  mnst  not  rend  our  snbjects  &om  oar  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.     Sixth  part  of  each  9 
A  trembling  contribation  l****    Why,  we  take 
From  every  tree  lop,  bark,  and  part  o'  the  timber; 
And,  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd, 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.     To  every  county 
Where  this  is  queation'd  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission :  pray,  look  to't ; 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

Wd.  [aside  to  the  Secretary]  A  word  with  you. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  griev'd  commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me;  let  it  be  nois'd 
That  through  our  intercession  this  revokement 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [Exit  Secretary. 

Enter  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath.  I'm  sorry  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

K.  Hen.        _  It  grieves  many : 

The  gentleman  is  leam'd,  and  a  most  rare  speaker ; 
To  nature  none  more  bound ;  his  training  such. 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himself. 
Yet  see. 
When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
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Not  well  diBpos'd,  the  miod  growing  once  cotrnpt. 
They  turn  to  vicions  forms,  tea  times  more  agly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.     Thia  man  bo  complete, 
Who  was  enroll'd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we. 
Almost  with  ravish'd  listening,  could  not  find 
His  honr  of  speech  a  minnte ;  he,  mjr  lady. 
Hath  into  monstroas  habits  pat  the  graces 
That  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear'd  in  hell.    Sit  by  as;  yoa  Bball  hear — 
This  was  his  gentleman  in  trust — of  him 
Things  to  strike  bonoar  sad. — Bid  him  recOTUit 
The  fore-recited  practices ;  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  maeh. 

Tfol.  Stand  forth,  and  with  bold  spirit  relate  what  yon. 
Most  like  a  carefhl  snbject,  have  collected 
Oat  of  the  Dnke  of  Backingham. 

K.  Hen.  Speak  freely. 

Surv.  First,  it  was  nsaal  with  him,  every  day 
It  wonld  infect  his  speech, — that  if  the  king 
Shoald  withont  issae  die,  he'll'*"  cany  't  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  these  very  words 
I've  heard  him  atter  to  his  son-in-law. 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menao'd 
Berenge  npon  the  cardinal. 

Wot.  Please  yonr  highness,  note 

His  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. '^ 
Not  frieoded  by  his  wish,  to  yonr  high  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  yon,  to  yonr  friends. 

Q.  Kath.  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal, 

Deliver  all  with  charity. 

K.  Hen.  Speak  on : 

How  groanded  he  his  title  to  the  crown. 
Upon  our  fail  ?  to  this  point  hast  thon  heard  bim 
At  any  time  speak  anght  ? 

Surv.  He  was  bronght'*''  to  this 

By  a  ?ain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins.'"" 
K.  Hen.  What  was  that  Hopkias  ? 
Swrv.  Sir,  a  Chartreoi  friar. 

His  confessor;  who  fed  him  eveiy  minate 
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With  words  of  Bovereignty. 

iT.  ffen.  How  know'st  thon  this  ? 

iSwro.  Not  long  before  your  highnese  aped  to  France, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Ponltney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  among  tix9  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  joamey :  I  replied, 
Men  fear'd*'"  the  French  would  prove  perfidiooa. 
To  the  king's  danger.     Presently  the  duke 
Said,  'twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted 
'Twonld  proTe  the  Yerity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  "  that  oft,"  says  he, 
"Hath  sent  to  me,  wishing  me  to  permit 
John  de  la  Cot,  my  chaplain,  a  choice  hoar 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  moment : 
Whom  after,  nnder  the  confession's  seal,'**' 
He  solemnly  had  sworn,  that  what  be  spoke 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living  bat 
To  me  shoald  utter,  with  demure  confidence 
This  paasingly  ensn'd, — '  Keither  the  king  nor  's  heirs, 
Tell  yon  the  doke,  shall  prosper :  bid  him  strive 
To  gain  the  love'*"  o'  the  commonalty :  the  dake 
Shall  govern  England.' " 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  yon  well. 

Yon  were  the  dake's  sntveyor,  and  lost  yonr  office 
On  the  complaint  o'  the  tenants  :  take  good  heed 
Yon  charge  not  in  yoor  spleen  a  noble  persoo. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soid :  I  say,  take  heed ; 
Yes,  heartily  beseech  you. 

K.  Hen.  Let  him  on, — 

Qo  forward. 

Sure.  On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  lord  the  doke,  by  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  that  'twas  dsngeroas  for 

To  raminate  on  this  so  far,  until*** 
It  forg'd  him  some  design,  which  being  believ'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  he  answer'd,  "  Tosh, 
It  can  do  me  no  damage;"  adding  further. 
That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  &il'd, 
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The  cardinal's  and  Sir  ThomaB  LoTell's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.  Hen.  Ha !  vhat,  so  rank?  Ah-ha  I 

There's  mischief  in  this  man : — canet  thou  say  farther? 

Surv.  I  can,  m;  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Proceed. 

Sun.  Being  at  Greenwich, 

After  your  highness  had  reproT'd  the  duke 
Abont  Sir  William  Blomer, — 

K.  Hen,  I  remember 

Of  sach  a  time  : — being  my  sworn  aerrant,'"' 
The  duke  retain'd  him  his. — Bat  on ;  what  benpe  ? 

Surv.  "  If,"  quoth  he,  "  I  for  this  hod  been  committed, 
As,  to  the  Tower,  I  thought, — I  would  have  play'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
Th'  usurper  Richard ;  who,  being  at  Salisbury, 
Made  suit  to  come  in 's  presence ;  which  if  granted. 
As  he  made  semblance  of  his  duty,  would 
Have  put  his  knife  into  him." 

K.  Hen.  A  giant  traitor  1 

Wol.  Now,  tnadam,  may  his  highness  live  in  froedom. 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  Katk.  God  mead  all  \ 

K.Hen.  There's  something  more  wotild  out  of  thee;  what 
say'st  ? 

Suro.  After  "the  duke  his  father,"  with  "the  knife," 
He  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger. 
Another  spread  on  's  breast,  mouuting  his  eyes. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  whose  tenour 
Was, — were  he  evil  ua'd,  he  would  outgo 
His  father  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolnte  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  hia  period, 

To  sheathe  his  knife  in  ns.    He  is  attach'd ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his ;  if  none. 
Let  him  not  seek  't  of  us :  by  day  and  night, 
He's  traitor  to  the  height."^  [Exeunt 
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Scene  in.  The  game.  A  room  in  the  palate. 

Miter  the  Lord  Clumbeilaui  and  Lord  Sands. 

Cham.  Is't  possible  the  spells  of  France  shoold  jn^le 
Men  into  sach  strange  myateries  ? 

Sande.  New  onstoms, 

Tbongb  they  be  never  so  lidicaloaa, 
Nsy,  let  'em  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  oar  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  TOyage  is  but  merely 
A  fit  or  two  o'  the  face ;  but  they,  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hold  'em,  yon  wonld  swear  directly 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin  or  Clotb&Haa,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sands.  They've  aU  new  legs,  and  lame  ones :  one  would 
take  it, 
That  never  saw  'em  pace  before,  the  spavin 
Or  springhalt  reign'd  among  'em.'*" 

Cham.  Death  1  my  lord, 

Their  clothes  are  after  sach  a  pagan  cat  too,"^ 
That,  sore,  they've  worn  ont  Quristendom. 

Enter  Sir  Thokab  Lovkll. 

How  now ! 
What  news.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  ? 

Lov.  Faith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  bnt  the  new  proclamation 
That's  clapp'd  apon  the  coort-gate. 

Cham.  What  is't  for? 

Lov,  The  reformation  of  oar  travell'd  gallants. 
That  fill  the  coart  with  qaarrele,  talk,  and  tailors. 

Cham.  I'm  glad  'tis  there :  now  I  woold  pray  oar  moo- 
sienrs 
To  think  an  English  conrtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  the  Loavre. 

Lov.  They  mast  either — 

For  so  ran  the  conditions — leave  those  remnants 
Of  fool  and  feather,  that  they  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  polats  of  ignorance 
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Pertaining  thereunto, — ae  fights  and  fireworks; 

Abasing  better  men  than  they  can  be, 

Out  of  a  foreign  visdom, — renooncing  clean 

The  faith  thej  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  stockings. 

Short  hliater'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of  trsrel. 

And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 

Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  take  it. 

They  may,  cum  privilegio,  wear™'  away 

The  lag-end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  langh'd  at. 

Sands.  'Tis  time  to  give  'em  physic,  their  diseasea 
Are  grown  so  catching. 

Cham,  What  a  loss  onr  ladies 

Will  hare  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lov.  Ay,  marry. 

There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords :  the  sly  whoresons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  song  and  a  fiddle  has  no  fellow. 

Sandt,  The  devil  fiddle  'em !  I'm  glad  they're  going ; 
For,  Bnre,  there's  no  converting  of  'em :  now 
An  honest  coimtry  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  ont  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain-eong. 
And  have  an  hoar  of  hearing ;  and,  by'r  lady. 
Held'*"'  current  masic  too. 

Cham.  Well  said.  Lord  Sands ; 

Yonr  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sandt.  No,  my  lord ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stomp. 

Ckam.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  yon  a-going  ? 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's : 

Your  lordship  is  a  gnest  too. 

Cham.  0,  'tis  tme : 

This  night  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ;  there  will  be 
The  beanty  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  assore  yon. 

Lov.  That  churchman  bears  a  bonnteons  mind  indeed, 
A  hand  as  irnitfnl  as  the  land  that  feeds  as ; 
His  dews  fall  eveiy  where. 

Cham.  No  donbthe's  noble; 

He  had  a  black  moath  that  said  other  of  him. 
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Sandi,  He  may,  my  lord, — 'has  wherewithal ;  in  him 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine  : 
Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  liberal; 
They're  set  here  for  examples.'*" 

Cliam.  Trne,  they  are  bo  ; 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.     My  barge  stays ; 
Yonr  lordship  shall  along.— Come,  good  Sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Gaildford, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Satida.  I'm  your  lordship's.  [^Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.  The  same.  The  presence-chamber  in  York-Place. 

Hautboijt.  A  small  table  under  a  ttate  for  the  Cardinal,  a  longer 
table  for  the  guests.  Unttr,  on  one  side,  Anhb  Bnx&H  mid 
divers  Lords,  Ladies,  and  Gentlewomen,  as  guests;  on  the  other, 
enter  Sir  Henry  Guildford. 

Guild.  Ladies,  a  general  welcome  from  his  grace 
Salntes  ye  all ;  this  night  he  dedicates 
.  To  fair  content  and  yon :  none  here,  be  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  has  broaght  wiUi  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  wonld  have  all  as  meny 
As  far  'b  good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome,"*" 
Can  make  good  people. — 0,  my  lord,  you're  tardy : 

Ejiier  Lord  Chamberlain,  Lord  Sakds,  and  Sir  Thouas  Lovell, 
The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  Yoa're  yonng.  Sir  Harry  Guildford. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay  thoaghts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think  would  better  please  'em :  by  my  life, 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Lov.  O  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  confessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! 

Sands.  I  would  I  were ; 
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Thej  shonld  find  e&sy  penance. 

Lov.  Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  wonld  afford  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  yon  sit  ? — Sir  Harry, 
Place  you  that  side ;  I'll  take  the  charge  of  this : 
His  grace  ia  entering. — Nay,  yon  must  not  freeze ; 
Two  women  plac'd  together  makes  cold  weather  :■ — 
My  Lord  Sands,  you  are_  one  will  lieep  'em  waking ; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith. 

And  thank  yonr  lordship. — By  your  leave,  sweet  ladies : 

[Seats  himself  between  Anne  Bidlen  and  another  Lady. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgiye  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,  sir? 

Sands.  0,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  loTe  too : 
But  he  wonld  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now, — 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath.  [Kisees  her. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord. — 

So,  now  you're  fairly  seated. — Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  little  cnre. 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.  Enter  Cardinal  Wolsbt,  attended,  and  takes  kU  state. 

Wol.  Ye're  welcome,  my  fair  guests :  that  noble  lady, 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry, 
Is  not  my  friend :  this,  to  confirm  my  welcome ; 
And  to  yon  all,  good  health.  [Drinks. 

Sands.  Your  grace  ia  noble : — 

Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wol.  My  Lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholding  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours. — 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry : — gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  mast  rise 

In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have  'em 
Talk  UB  to  silence. 
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Antie.  Yod're  s  merry  guneHter, 

My  Lord  Sftztds. 

Sandt.  YeB,  if  I  make'"'  my  play. 

Here's  to  yoni  ladyship :  and  pledge  it,  madam, 
For  'tia  to  sach  a  thing, — 

Anne,  Yon  cannot  show  me. 

Sands.  I  told  your  grace  they  wonid  talk  anon. 

[Drum  and  trumpeta,  and  ckambera  discharged,  vntkm. 

Wol.  What's  that  ? 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  ye.  \_Exit  a  Servant. 

Wol.  What  warlike  voice. 

And  to  vhat  end,  is  this  ? — Nay,  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  lawa  of  war  ye're  privileg'd. 

Be^enier  Serrant 

Cham.  How  bow!  whatis't? 

Serv.  A  noble  troop  of  stntngerB, — 

For  BO  they  seem  :  they've  left  their  barge,  and  lauded ; 
And  hither  make,  aa  great  ambasaadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

Wol.  Oood  lord  chamberlain, 

Go,  give  'em  welcome ;  yon  can  speak  the  French  tongae ; 
And,  pray,  receive  'em  nobly,  and  conduct  'em 
Into  onr  preeence,  where  this  heaven  of  beanty 
Shall  shine  at  full  npon  them. — Some  attend  bim. 

\_Exit  Chamberlain,  attended.  AU  rise,  and  Qte 
taiUs  are  removed. 
Yoa've  now  a  broken  banqnet ;  bnt  we'll  mend  it. 
A  good  digestion  to  yon  all :  and  once  more 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  ye ; — welcome  all. 

Hauihoys.  Enter  the  King  tmd  others,  as  masguers,  hahUed  Uke  skep- 
herde,  ushered  by  tht  Lord  Chamberlain.  They  pass  diree^jf 
before  the  Cardinal,  and  gracefully  salute  him. 

A  noble  company !  what  are  their  pleasorea  ? 

Cham.  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thos  they  pn^d 
me'*** 

To  tell  your  grace, — that,  having  heard  by  fame 

Of  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 

This  night  to  meet  here,  they  conld  do  no  less, 
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Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beauty, 

Bnt  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  onder  yonr  fair  condact, 

CraTe  leave  to  view  these  ladiea,  and  entreat 

An  honr  of  revels  with  'em. 

Wol.  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

They've  done  my  poor  hoase  grace ;  for  which  I  pay  'em 
A  thonsand  thanks,  and  pray  'em  take  their  pleasures. 

\^Ladies  chotenfor  the  dance.  The  King  chootet 
Anne  BuUen. 

K.  Hen.  The  fairest  hand  I  ever  tonch'd !     0  bean^. 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee !  [Miuic.  Dance. 

Wol.  My  lord,— 

Cham.  Yonr  grace  ? 

Wol.  Pray,  tell  'em  thus  much  from  me : — 

There  shonld  be  one  amongst  'em,  by  his  person, 
Hore  worthy  this  place  than  myself ;  to  whom. 
If  I  bat  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  daty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lord. 

\_Goe»  to  the  Masquers,  and  retanu. 

Wol.  What  say  they  ? 

Cham.  Snch  a  one,  they  all  confess, 

There  is  indeed ;  which  they  wonld  have  yonr  grace 
Find  ont,  and  he  will  take  it. 

Wol.  Let  me  see,  then. 

[Comes  fi-om  hit  state. 
By  all  yonr  good  leaves,  gentlemen ; — here  Til  make 
My  royal**®  choice. 

K.  Hen.  Ye've  fonnd  him,  cardinal :  lUnmaiking. 

Ton  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  yoo  do  well,  lord  : 
YoQ  are  a  chnrchmaD,  or.  111  tell  yoQ,  cardinal, 
I  shoold  judge  now  onhappUy. 

Wol.  Tm  glad 

Yoor  grace  is  grown  bo  pleasant. 

K,  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlain, 

Prithee,  come  hither :  what  fiiir  lady's  that  7 

Cham,  An't  please  yonr  grace.  Sir  Thomas  Bnllen's 
daughter, — 
The  Visconnt  Roohford, — one  of  her  highness'  women. 

K.  Hen.  By  heaven,  she  is  ft  dainty  one. — Svaetheirt, 
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I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  yon  out, 

And  not  to  kiss  yea  [Kuses  her]. — A  hcitUh,  gentlemen ! 

Let  it  go  Tonnd. 

Wol.  Sir  Thomas  LoTell,  is  the  banquet  ready 
r  the  privy  chamber  ? 

Lov.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Wol.  Yoar  grace, 

I  fear,  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

K.  Hen,  I  fear,  too  much.  . 

Wol.  There's  fresher  air,  my  lord, 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  yonr  ladies,  every  one: — sweet  partner, 
I  most  not  jet  forsake  yon :— let's  be  merry : — 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I've  half  a  dozen  healths 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure 
To  lead  'em  once  again ;  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour. — Let  the  mnsic  knock  it. 

lEj:€unt  with  trumpets. 


Scene  I.  London.  A  street. 
Enter  tuo  Gentlemen,  meeting. 

First  Gent.  Whither  away  so  fast? 

Sec.  Qent.  0, — God  save  ye  I 

E'en  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  Dnke  of  Buckingham. 

First  Gent.  I'll  save  yon 

Thot  labour,  sir.     All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

Sec.  Gent.  Were  you  there  ? 

First  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

Sec.  Gent.  Pray,  apeak  what  has  happen'd. 

First  Gent.  Yon  may  guess  qnickly  what. 

See.  Gent.  Is  he  found  guilty  ? 
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First  Gent.  Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  apon't. 

Sec.  Gent.  I'm  sorry  for't. 

FiTBt  Gent.  So  are  a  nnmber  more. 

Sec.  Gent.  Bat,  pray,  how  paes'd  it  ? 
First  Gent.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  little.     The  great  duke 
Game  to  tho  bar ;  where  to  his  accuaatioiiB 
He  pleaded  still,  not  gnilty,  and  alleg'd 
Many  sharp  reasoDB  to  defeat  the  law. 
The  king'9  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
Urg'd  on  th'  examinations,  proofs,  confessions 
Of  divers  witnesses ;  which  the  dnke  desir'd 
To  have  hronght,'***  vivd  foce,  to  his  face : 
At  which  appear'd  against  him  his  snrveyor ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor ;  and  John  Car, 
Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  devil-monk, 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

Sec.  Gent.  That  was  he 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

First  Gent.  The  same. 

All  these  accus'd  him  strongly ;  which  he  fain 
Wonld  have  f  nng  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could  not : 
And  so  his  peers,  npon  this  evidence, 
Have  fonnd  him  guilty  of  high  treason.     Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life ;  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him  or  forgotten. 

Sec.  Gent.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  himself? 

First  Gent,  When  he  was  bronght  again  to  the  bar,  to 
hear 
His  knell  rung  ont,  his  judgment, — he  was  stirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  swet  extremely. 
And  something  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  hasty : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and  sweetly 
In  all  the  rest  show'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 

First  Gent.  Sore,  he  does  not,— 

He  never  was  so  womanish ;  the  cause 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

Sec.  Gent.  Certainly 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

FirttOent.  'Tis  likely. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


E06  Ema  HENBT  Tm.  [10X  tu 

By  all  coqjeetnres :  first,  Eildare's  attainder, 
l^en  deputy  of  Ireland  ;  who  remor'd, 
£arl  Snney  wsa  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
I!iest  he  ahonld  help  his  father. 

Sec.  Gent.  That  trick  of  Btate 

Was  a  deep-envioos  one. 

Firet  Gent.  At  his  retnm 

No  donbt  he  will  reqaite  it.    This  is  noted, 
And  generally, — whoever  the  king  favotirs. 
The  cardinal  inBtantly  will  find  employment,'*^ 
And  for  enough  from  court  too. 

Sec.  Oent.  All  the  commons 

Hate  him  pemicionsly,  and,  o'  my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  dake  as  maoh 
They  love  and  dote  on ;  call  hira  bonnteona  Bnekioghian, 
The  mirror  of  all  coartesy, — 

First  Gent.  Stay  there,  sir, 

And  see  the  noble  min'd  man  yon  speak  of. 

Etiter  BncKiHQHAii  from  hig  arraignment;  Upstates  before  him;  tke 
axe  vriih  the  edge  iowai'da  him;  halberds  on  each  side :  with  him 
Sir  Thomas  Lovbll,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  Wiujam  Sands, 
and  e<immon  people. 

Sec.  Oent.  Let's  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 

Buck,  All  good  p 

Yon  that  thus  &r  have  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me. 
I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgment. 
And  by  that  name  must  die :  yet,  heaven  bear  witness. 
And  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  fJolls,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death ; 
'T  has  done,  npon  the  premises,  bat  jnstice : 
Bnt  those  that  sought  it  I  could  wish  more  Christians : 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  'em : 
Yet  let  'em  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief, 
Nor  hoild  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  most  cry  against  'em. 
For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
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More  than  I  dare  make  &nltB.    You  few  that  loT'd  me, 

And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 

His  noble  friends  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 

Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 

Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  m;  e^d ; 

And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  me, 

Make  of  yoar  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice, 

And  lift  my  sool  to  hearen. — Lead  on,  o'  God's  name. 

Lov.  I  do  beseech  yonr  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  yoor  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  forgive'^  me  frankly. 

Buck.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  forgive  yon 
As  I  woold  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  Uiose  nnmberless  offences 
'Gainst  me  I  cannot  take'*"  peace  with :  no  black  envy 
Shall  mark  my  grave.*'^' — Commend  me  to  his  grace; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray  tell  him 
YoQ  met  him  half  in  heaven :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  seal  forsake  me,"" 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him ;  may  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  bia  years  I 
£ver  belov'd  and  loving  may  hia  role  be ! 
And  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monoment  \ 

Lov.  To  the  water-side  I  most  condnct  yoor  grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  np  to  Sir  Nicholas  Yam, 
Vfho  ondertakea  yon  to  yoor  end. 

Vaux.  Prepare  there, 

The  dnke  is  coming :  see  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  fomitnre  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sit  Nicholas, 

Let  it  alone;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  constable 
And  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  now,  poor  Edward  Bohnit : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  *em  one  day  groan  for  'L 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  first  raia'd  head  against  asurping  iUchard, 
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Flying  for  Bacooar  to  his  serrant  Banister, 

Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd, 

And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  I 

Henry  the  Seventh  ancceeding,  traly  pitying 

My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 

Bestor'd  me  to  my  honours,  imd,  ont  of  mins. 

Made  my  name  once  more  nobl?.     Now  his  son, 

Henry  the  Eighth,  life,  honoar,  name,  and  all 

That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 

For  ever  from  the  world.     I  had  my  trial. 

And,  mast  needs  say,  a.  noble  one ;  which  makes  me 

A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 

Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortanes, — both 

Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  most; 

A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  service ! 

Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  yet,  yon  that  hear  me. 

This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : — 

Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counsels 

Be  sure  yon  be  not  loose ;  for  those  yon  make  friends 

And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 

The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 

Like  water  from  ye,  never  fonnd  again 

But  where'^*'  they  mean  to  sink  ye.     All  good  people, 

Pray  for  me !  I  must  now  foreake  ye :  the  last  hour 

Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 

Farewell : 

And  when  yon  would  say  something  that  is  sad, 

Speak  how  I  fell. — I've  done ;  and  God  forgive  me ! 

[Exeunt  Buckingkam  and  Train. 

First  Gent.  0,  this  is  full  of  pity !— Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads 
That  were  the  authors. 

Sec.  Gent.  If  the  dnke  be  guiltless, 

'Tis  fall  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensning  evil,  if  it  fall. 
Greater  than  this. 

First  Qent.       Good  angels  keep  it  from  ns ! 
What  may  it  he?  You  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  sir? 

Sec.  Gent.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith  to  conceal  it. 
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Firtt  Gent.  Let  me  have  it ; 

I  do  not  talk  mnch. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  am  confident ; 

YoQ  shall,  sir :  did  yoa  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzzing  of  a  separation 
Betvreen  the  king  and  Katharine  ? 

Firgt  Ocnt.  Yes,  bat  it  held  not : 

For  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  ont  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor  straight 
To  stop  the  ramour,  and  allay  those  tongaes 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

Sec.  Gent.  Bnt  that  slander,  sir, 

Is  foand  a  troth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain 
The  king  will  ventnre  at  it.     Either  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  queen,  posaeas'd  him  with  a  scrapie 
That  will  undo  her :  to  confirm  this  too. 
Cardinal  Gampeias  is  arriy'd,  and  lately; 
As  all  think,  for  this  bnsinesB. 

First  Gent.  "lis  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 
Th'  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purpos'd. 

Sec.  Gent.   I  think  you've  hit  the  mark :  but  is't  not 
cruel 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this?  The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  mast  fall. 

First  Gent.  'Tia  woful. 

Wo  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this  ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  II.  The  same.  An  ante-ckamber  in  the  palace. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  reading  a  letter. 
Cham.  "Mylord,<*S' — The  hoisea  yourlonkhip  sent  for,  with 
all  the  care  I  had,  I  saw  well  chosen,  ridden,  and  furnished.  They 
were  young  and  handsome,  and  of  the  best  breed  in  the  north.  When 
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tliey  veie  ready  to  sat  oat  for  London,  a  man  of  my  lord  eaxdinal'a, 

by  commiBsioD  and  main  power,  took  'em  from  me;  witli  this  lea^ 

son, — Hb  master  would  be  served  before  a  Bubject,  if  not  before 

the  king ;  which  stopped  onr  months,  air." 

I  fear  ha  will  indeed :  well,  let  him  have  them : 

He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

EiUer  the  Dukea  of  Nobpolk  and  StirroLE. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  lord  chwnherlain.'**' 

Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  graces. 

Suf.  How  is  the  king  employ'd  ? 

Cham.  I  left  him  priTate, 

Fnll  of  sad  thonghts  and  tronbtes. 

Nor.  What's  the  caase  ? 

Cham.  It  Beems  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suf.  No,  his  conscience 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  'Tie  so : 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortone, 
Toms  what  he  list.    The  king  will  koow  him  one  day. 

Suf.  Fray  Ctod  he  do !  he'll  never  know  himself  else. 

Nor.  How  holily  be  works  in  all  his  hnsiaeBS ! 
And  with  what  zeal  I  for,  now  he  has  craok'd  the  leagne 
'Tweeu  ns  and  th'  emperor,  the  queen's  great-nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soni,  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  donbts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Fears,  and  despairs, — and  all  these  for  his  marriage : 
And  ont  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  connsels  a  divorce ;  a  loss  of  her 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hang  twenty  years 
Aboat  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  Instre  ; 
Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with  ;  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortnne  falls, 
Will  bless  the  king :  and  is  not  this  conrse  pions? 

Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  from  snch  counsel !    'Tis  moot 
trae 
These  news  are  everywhere ;  eveiy  tongoe  speaks  'em, 
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And  every  trae  heart  weeps  for't :  all  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs  see  this'"'  main  end, — 
The  French  king's  sister.    Heaveo  will  one  da;  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  apon 
This  hold  bad  man. 

Suf.  And  &ee  ns  from  his  slaret;. 

Nor.  We  had  need  pray, 
And  heartily,  for  onr  deliverance ; 
Or  this  imperions  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages  :  all  men's  hononrs 
Lie  hke  one  lomp  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into*""  what  pitch  he  please. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  lords, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  I'll  stand, 
If  the  king  please ;  his  corses  and  his  blessings 
ToQch  me  dike,  they're  breath  I  not  behove  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  bo  I  leave  him 
To  him  that  made  him  prond,  the  Pope. 

Nor.  Let's  in ; 

And  with  some  other  hnsiness  pnt  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  npon  h''m : — 
My  lord,  yoa'U  bear  as  company  ? 

Cham.  Excuse  me ; 

The  king  has  sent  me  otherwhere  :  besides, 
Yonll  find  a  most  anfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  yonr  lordships ! 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberUiQ. 

[Ean,t  Lord  Chamberlain."'^  Norfolk  opetu  a 
folding-door.  The  King  is  discovered  tiiHng, 
and  reading  pensively. 

Suf.  How  sad  he  looks  !  snre,  he  is  mach  afflicted. 

K.  Hen.  "Who's  there,  ha  ? 

Nor.  Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  say?  How  dare  yon  thrast  yoni- 
selves 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  am  I,  ha  ? 

Nor.  A  graciooB  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  our  breach  of  dnty  this  way 
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Is  basiness  of  estate ;  in  which  we  come 
To  know  yonr  royal  pleasore. 

K.  Hen.  Ye're  too  bold ; 

Go  to ;  I'll  make  ye  know  yoar  times  of  bnainess : 
Is  this  an  honr  for  temporal  affairs,  ha  ? 

Enter'WoL&EY  and  CjlVFEivs. 
Who's  there  ?  my  good  lord  cardioal  ? — O  my  Wolsey, 
The  qaict  of  my  wounded  conscience  ; 
Thon  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king. — [To  CampeiiU]  You're  wel- 

MoBt  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our  kingdom : 

Use  DB  and  it. — [To  Wolsei/]  My  good  lord,  have  great  care 

I  be  not  foand  a  talker. 

Wol.  Sir,  yoa  cannot. 

I  would  yonr  grace  would  give  us  but  an  boor 
Of  private  conference. 

K.  Hen.  [to  Norfolk  and  Sufollc]  We  are  busy ;  go. 

Nor.  [aside  to  Suf."]  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  ! 

Siif.  [aside  to  Nor.}  Not  to  speak  of: 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though  for  his  place : 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  [aside  to  Suf.}  If  it  do, 
I'll  Tenture  one  have-at-him."* 

Suf.  [aside  to  Nor.']  I  another. 

[Exeunt  Norfolk  and  Sajhlk. 

M'ol.  Year  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angry  now  ?  what  envy  reach  you  ? 
The  Spaniard,  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her. 
Most  now  confess,  if  they  have  auy  goodness. 
The  trial  jnst  and  noble.     All  the  clerks, 
I. mean  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kingdoms 
Have  their  free  voices :  Eome,  the  nurse  of  judgment. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man. 
This  just  and  learned  priest.  Cardinal  Campeius, — 
Whom  once  more  I  present  unto  your  highness. 

K.  Hen.  And  once  more  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him  welcome. 
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And  thank  the  holy  cooclave  for  their  lores : 
They've  sent  me  such  a  man  I  wonld  have  wish'd  for. 

Cam.  Your  grace  mast  needs  deserve  all  strangers*  loves. 
Yon  are  bo  nohle.     To  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ; — by  whose  virtue — 
The  court  of  Rome  commanding — yon,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  Berrant 
Id  the  impartial  judging  of  this  business. 

K.  Hen.  Two  eqoal  men.   The  qneen  shall  he  acquainted 
Forthwith  for  what  you  come, — Where's  Gardiner? 

Wol.  I  know  your  majesty  has  always  lov'd  her 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  womtin  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law, — 
Scholars  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best  she  shall  have ;  and  my  favour 
To  him  that  does  best :  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Prithee,  coll  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary : 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  [Exit  WoUey. 

Reenter 'WoLSBr,  with,  Gardikbr. 

Wol.  [aside  to  Gard^  Give  me  your  hand :  much  joy  and 
favonr  to  you ; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

Qard.  \_anide  to  Wol.'\  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  Gardiner.      ITkey  converse  apart. 

Cam.  My  Lord  of  York,  was  not  one  Doctor  Pace 
In  this  man's  place  before  him  ? 

Wol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 

Wol.  Yea,  sorely. 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread,  then, 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

Wol.  Howl  of  me? 

Cam.  They  will  not  stick  to  say  yoa  envied  him ; 
And  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtnons. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  griev'd  him, 
That  he  ran  mad  and  died. 

Wol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him ! 

That's  Christian  care  enough :  for  living  mnrmarers 

TOL.  T.  LI> 
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There's  places  of  tebake.     He  was  a  fool  ; 

For  he  Troald  needs  be  Tirtnoas  :  that  good  fellow, 

K I  command  him,  follows  my  appoiDtmeiit : 

I  will  have  none  bo  near  else.     Learn  this,  brother. 

We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  persons. 

K.  Hen.  DellTer  this  with  modeety  to  the  qaeen. 

[Exit  Gardiner. 
The  most  conrenient  place  that  I  can  think  of 
For  snch  receipt  of  learning  is  Black-Friars ; 
There  ye  shall  meet  abont  this  weighty  basiness : — 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  famish'd. — O,  my  lord, 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man  to  leave 
So  sweet  a  bedfellow  ?    Bnt,  conscience,  conscience, — 
0,  'tis  a  tender  place  I  and  I  mast  leave  her.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  III.  The  same.  An  ante-chamber  in  the  Queen's 
(jporiment*. 

Enter  Anne  Bullen  and  an  old  Lady. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither :  here's  the  pang  that  pinches  :- 
His  highness  having  liv'd  ao  long  with  her,  and  she 
So  good  a  lady  that  no  tongne  could  ever 
Prononnce  dishonour  of  her, — by  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing ; — 0,  now,  after 
So  many  courses  of  the  son  enthron'd. 
Still  growing  in  majesty™'  and  pomp, — the  which 
To  leave's  a""  thousand-fold  more  hitter  than 
'Tis  sweet  at  first  t'  acquire, ^ — after  this  process. 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O,  God's  will !  mach  better 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  't  be  temporal. 
Yet,  if  that  qnarrel,  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,'"'  'tis  a  sufferance  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 
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Old  L.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

She's  a  etranger  -now  again. 

Anne.  So  mach  the  more 

Most  pity  drop  npon  her.     Verily, 
I  Bwear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom. 
And  range  with  hnmble  livers  in  content, 
Than  to  be  perk'd  np  in  a  glistering  grief, 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

Old  L.  Onr  content 

Is  onr  best  having. 

Anne.  By  my  troth  and  maidenhead, 

I  wonld  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Beshrew  me,  I  would, 

And  venture  maidenhead  for 't ;  and  so  would  you. 
For  all  this  spice  of  yoor  hypocrisy : 
Yea,  that  have  so  foir  parts  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  blessings ;  and  which  gifts — 
Saving  your  mincing — the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cheveril  conscience  would  receive. 
If  yoa  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Anne.  Nay,  good  troth, — 

Old  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth ; — you  wonld  not  be  a  qaeen  ? 

Anne.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  noder  heaven. 

Old  L.  'Tis  strange;  a  three-pence  bow'd  would  hire  me,'*** 
Old  aa  I  am,  to  queen  it :  bat,  I  pray  yon, 
What  think  yon  of  a  duchess  ?  have  yoa  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title? 

Anne,  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  yon  are  weakly  made  :  plack  off  a  little ; 
I  wonld  not  be  a  yonng  count  in  yonr  way, 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to ;  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  bnrden,  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  you  do  talk ! 

I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  qneen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  litUe  England 

You'd  venture  an  embaUing ;  I  myself 
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Would  for  Camanonshire,  altboDgh  there  long'd 

No  more  to  the  crown  but  that. — Lo,  who  comes  here? 


Enter  the  Lord  Chamterlain. 

Cfiam.  Good  morrow,  ladies.    What  were 't  worth  to  know 
The  secret  of  your  conference? 

Anne.  M;  good  lord, 

Kot  year  demand ;  it  volnea  not  year  asking : 
Onr  mistress'  sorrowa  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  businesB,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women  :  there  is  hope 
All  wiU  be  well. 

Anne.  Now,  I  pray  God,  amen ! 

Cham.  YoQ  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly  blessings 
Follow  SQch  creatareB.     That  yon  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  bigb  note 's 
Ta'en  of  yonr  many  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  yon,''^  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  yon  no  leas  flowing 
Than  Marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thonsand  poaod  a  year,  annual  support, 
Oat  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  shonld  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  emp^  vanities ;  yet  prayers  and  wishes 
Are  all  I  can  return.     Beseech  your  lordship. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks  and  my  obedience, 
As  from  a  blnshing  handmaid,  to  his  highness ; 
Whose  health  and  royalty  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  Lady, 

I  shall  not  fail  t'  approve  the  fair  conceit 
The  king  hath  of  yon. — [ilsufe]  I've  peras'd  her  well; 
Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled, 
That  they  have  canght  the  king:  and  who  knows  yet 
Bat  &om  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem 
To  lighten  all  this  isle?—!'!!  to  the  king. 
And  say  I  spoke  with  yoo. 
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Anne.  My  honont'd  lord. 

[Exit  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Old  L.  Why,  this  it  is;  see,  see ! 
I  have  bfeen  begging  sisteen  years  in  conrt, — 
Am  yet  a  conrtior  beggarly, — nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late 
For  any  suit  of  pounds ;  and  yon,  O  fate  ! 
A  very  freBh-fish  here, — fie,  fie  npon'"*' 
This  compell'd  fortune  ! — have  your  mouth  fill'd  np 
Before  yon  open  't. 

Anne.  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Old  L.  How  tastes  it?  is  it  bitter?  forty  pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once — 'tis  an  old  story — 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mnd  in  Egypt : — have  you  heard  it? 

Anne.  Come,  yon  are  pleasant. 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermount  the  lark.    The  Marchioness  of  Pembroko ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year — for  paro  respect ! 
No  other  obligation !     By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  thousands :  honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.     By  this  time 
I  know  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess : — say. 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  ? 

Anne.  Good  lady, 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy, 
And  leave  me  out  on  't.    Woald  I  had  no  being. 
If  this  salute  my  blood"**  a  jot :  it  faints  me. 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence :  pray,  do  not  deliver 
"What  here  you've  heard  to  her. 

Old  L.  What  do  you  think  me? 

lExeuTU. 
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ScSHE  IV.  The  same.  A  hall  in  Black-Friars. 

Trumpets,  sennet,  and  comeU.  Enter  hoo  Vei^MB,  viith  short  silver 
toands ;  next  them,  two  Scribes,  in  the  habit  of  doctors;  after 
them,  the  Archbishop  of  CAKXERBnBT  alone;  after  him,  Ike 
Bishops  of  Lincoln,  Ely,  I^chester,  and  Saint  Asafh  ;  next 
them,  with  some  email  distaact,  follows  a  Gentlemui  bearing  the 
puree,  with  the  great  seal,  and  a  cardlnare  hat;  then  two  PriestB, 
bearing  each  a  silver  cross;  then  a  Gentleman-uaher  fcire-Aearferf, 
accompanied  with  a  Sergeant- at-arniB  bearing  a  silver  maee; 
then  two  Gentlemen  bearingtwo  great  silver  pillars ;  afterthem, 
side  bg  aide,  the  two  Cardinals,  Wolsbi^  and  Cahpeius  ;  tteo 
Noblemen  with  the  sword  and  mace.  Then  enter  the  King  and 
Queen,  and  t/ieir  trains.  The  King  takes  place  under  the  cloth 
of  state;  the  two  Cardinals  sit  under  him  as  Judges.  The  Queen 
takes  place  at  some  dietance  from  tJie  King,  The  Bishops  place 
themselves  on  each  side  the  court,  in  manner  of  a  cotmstory; 
between  fliem,  the  Scribes.  The  Lorda  sit  next  tJce  Bishops.  The 
Crier  and  the  rest  of  the  Attendants  stand  in  convenient  order 
alotU  the  hall. 

Wol.  WhilBt  our  commiaBion  &oiq  Rome  is  read, 
Let  silence  be  commanded. 

K.  Hen.  What's  lie  need? 

It  bath  already  pnblicly  been  read, 
And  on  all  Bides  th'  authority  allow'd ; 
Yon  may,  then,  spare  that  time. 

Wol.  Be 't  so.— Proceed. 

Scribe.  Say,  Heniy  King  of  England,  come  into  the  eonrt. 
Crier.  Henry  King  of  England,  &c. 
K.  Hen,  Here. 

Scribe.  Say,  Katharine  Qneen  of  England,  come  into  the 
coart. 

Crier.  Katharine  Qaeen  of  England,  &c. 

[The  Qtieen  makes  no  answer,  rises  out  of  her 
chair,  goes  about  the  court,  comes  to   the 
King,  and  kneels  at  his  feet;  then  speaks. 
Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  yoo  do  me  right  and  justice ; 
And  to  bestow  yonr  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger. 
Born  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
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No  jndge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  BBsarance 

Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.     Alas,  sir, 

In  what  have  I  offended  ;oa  ?  what  cauBe 

Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  yonr  displeasure. 

That  thns  yoo  should  proceed  to  pnt  me  off, 

And  take  jonr  good  grace  from  me?   Heaven  witness, 

I've  been  to  you  a  true  and  hnmhle  wife. 

At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable ; 

Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 

Yea,  Bubject  to  your  countenance, — glad  or  sorry, 

As  I  saw  it  inclin'd.     When  was  the  hoar 

I  ever  contradicted  your  desire, 

Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ?    Which"*'  of  your  friends 

Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 

He  were  mine  enemy?  what  friend  of  mine 

That  bad  to  him  deriv'd  your  anger,  did  I 

Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  gave  notice*"' 

He  vTas  from  thenco  discharg'd?     Sir,  call  to  miod 

That  I  have  been  your  vrife,  in  this  obedience. 

Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 

With  many  children  by  you  :  if,  in  the  course 

And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 

And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught. 

My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty, 

Against  your  aacred  person,  in  God's  name, 

Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  foull'st  contempt 

Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 

To  the  sharp'st  kind  of  justice.     Please  you,  sir. 

The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 

A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 

And  unmatch'd  wit  and  judgment :  Ferdinand, 

My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 

The  wisest  prince  that  there  bad  reign'd  by  many 

A  year  before  :  it  is  not  to  be  question'd 

That  they  bad  gatber'd  a  wise  council  to  them 

Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business. 

Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful.     Wherefore  I  humbly 

Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 

Be  bymy&ienda  in  Spain  advis'd;  whose  counsel 

I  will  implore :  if  not,  1'  the  name  of  Qod, 
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YoDr  pleosore  be  MfiU'd  ! 

Wol.  Yon  have  here,  lady, — 

And  of  yonr  choice, — these  reTerend  fathers ;  men 

Of  Bingdar  integrity  and  learning, 

Yea,  the  elect  o'  the  land,  who  are  assembled 

To  plead  yonr  canse :  it  ehall  be  therefore  bootless 

That  longer  yoa  defer""  the  coort ;  as  well 

For  yoar  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 

What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam.  His  grace 

Hath  spoken  well  and  justly :  therefore,  madam. 

It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 

And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 

Be  now  produc'd  and  heard. 

Q.Katk.  Lord  cardinal, — 

To  yon  I  speak. 

Wol.  Your  pleasure,  madam? 

Q.  Katk.  Sir, 

I  am  about  to  weep ;  hot,  thinking  that 

We  are  a  queen, — or  long  have  dream' d  bo, — certain 

The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 

I'll  turn  to  sparks  of  lire. 

Wol.  Be  patient  yet. 

Q.  Kath.  I  will,  when  you  are  humble ;  nay,  before. 
Or  God  will  punish  me.     I  do  belieye, 
Induo'd  by  potent  circam stance 8,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy;  and  make  my  challenge 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge  :  for  it  is  you 
Hare  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me, — 
Which  God's  dew  quench !     Therefore  I  say  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul 
Kefuse  you  for  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  my  moat  malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  fiiend  to  truth. 

Wol.  I  do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yourself ;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  display'd  th'  efiects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 

O'ertopping  woman's  power.     Madam,  you  do  me  wrong : 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you ;  nor  injustice 
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For  jou  or  any  :  how  far  I've  proceeded, 

Or  how  far  further  shoU,  is  warranted 

By  a  commission  from  the  consistory, 

Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.     Yon  charge  mo 

That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it : 

The  king  is  present :  if 't  be  known  to  him 

That  I  gainsay  my  deed,  bow  may  he  wonnd, 

And  worthily,  my  falsehood !  yea,  as  mncb . 

As  you  have  done  my  truth.     But""  if  he  know 

That  I  am  free  of  yoar  report,  he  knows 

I  am  not  of  your  wrong.     Therefore  in  him 

It  lies  to  cure  me :  and  the  cnre  is,  to 

Remove  these  thoughts  from  you :  the  which  before 

His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beseech 

You,  gracions  madam,  to  nnthink  your  speaking, 

And  to  say  bo  no  more. 

Q,  Kath.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  mncb  too  weak 

T'  oppose  your  canning.    Ynn're  meek  and  hamble-month'd ; 
You  sign  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming. 
With  meekness  and  hnmility  :  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps,""'  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers  ;  and  your  words. 
Domestics  to  yon,""  serve  your  will  as  't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.     I  must  tell  yon. 
Yon  tender  more  your  person's  honour  than 
Your  high  profession  spiritual :  that  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here. 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  Pope, 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  his  holiness, 
And  to  be  judg'd  by  him. 

\She  curttieg  to  the  King,  and  offers  to  depart. 

Cam.  The  queen  is  obstinate, 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  t'  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  tried  by 't:  'tis  not  well. 
She's  going  away. 

K.  Hen.  Call  her  again. 

Crier.  Eath&iine  Queen  of  England,  come  into  the  court. 
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OrifS'^  Madam,  yoo  are  call'd  back. 

Q.  Kath.  What  need  yon  note  it?  pmy  yon,  keep  your 
way: 
When  yon  are  call'd,  return. — Now,  the  I^ord  help,*^ 
They  vex  me  past  my  patience ! — Piay  you,  pass  on : 
I  will  not  tarry ;  no,  nor  ever  more 
Upon  this  bnsinesB  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  conrte. 

[Exeunt  Queen,  Griffith,  and  her  other  Attendania, 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate : 

That  man  i'  the  world  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nanght  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  &lae  in  that :  thoa  art,  alone — 
If  thy  rare  qnalities,  sweet  gentleness. 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wife-like  government. 
Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pioua  else,  oonld  speak  thee  ont — 
The  queen  of  earthly  qneens  : — she's  noble  horn ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

Wol,  Most  gracious  sir, 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness. 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears, — for  where  I'm  robb'd  and  boond. 
There  must  I  be  nnloos'd ;  although  not  there 
At  once  and  fully  satisfied, — whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  basiness  to  yonr  highness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  yon  to  the  question  on't?  or  ever 
Have  to  yon — ^but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  royal  lady — spake  one  the  least  word  that  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  ? 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from 't.     You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs. 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger,     Yon're  excus'd : 
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But  will  yoa  be  more  juBtified?  yon  ever 

Have  wish'd  the  sleepiog  of  this  baainess ;  never 

Desir'd  it  to  be  Btirt'd ;  bat  oft  have  hinder'd,  oft,"** 

The  paBfiagoB  made  toward  it : — on  my  honour, 

I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 

And  thnB  far  clear  him.     Now,  what  mov'd  me  to  't, 

I  will  be  bold  with  time  and  your  attention  : — 

Then  mark  th' inducement.  Thus  it  came; — give  heed  to't: — 

My  conscience  first  receiv'd  a  tendemesB, 

Scrapie,  and  prick,  on  certain  apeecbes  ntter'd 

By  the  BiBhop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  ambassador ; 

Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 

A*^"  marriage  'twixt  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and 

Our  daughter  Mary  :  i'  the  progress  of  this  business. 

Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he — 

I  mean  the  bishop — did  require  a  respite ; 

Wherein  he  might  the  king  his  lord  advertise 

Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate,  ' 

Bespecting  this  our  marriage  with  the  dowager. 

Sometimes  our  brother's  wife.    This  respite  shook 

The  bottom  of  my  conscience,"^  enter'd  me. 

Tea,  with  a  splitting""  power,  and  made  to  tremble 

The  region  of  my  breast ;  which  forc'd  such  way. 

That  many  maz'd  considerings  did  throng. 

And  press'd  in  with  this  caution.     First,  methoDght 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 

If  it  conceiv'd  a  male  child  by  me,  should 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to  't'than 

The  grave  does  to  the  dead ;  for  her  male  isBQe 

Or  died  where  they  were  mode,  or  shortly  after 

This  world  had  air'd  them  :  hence  I  took  a  thought, 

This  was  a  judgment  on  me  ;  that  my  kingdom. 

Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'  the  world,  should  not 

Be  gladded  in  't  by  me  :  then  follows,  that 

I  weigh'd  the  daDger  which  my  realms  stood  in 

By  this  my  isBue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 

Many  a  groaning  throe.     Thus  hulling  in 

The  wild  sea  of  my  conBcience,  I  did  steer 

Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
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Xow  present  here  together ;  that'B  to  say, 
I  meant  to  rectily  my  conscience — which 
I  then  did  feel  fall  sick,  and  yet  not  well — 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land 
And  doctors  leam'd  : — first  I  began  in  private 
With  yon,  my  Lord  of  Lincoln ;  yon  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek. 
When  I  first  mov'd  yon. 

Lin.  Tory  well,  my  Uege. 

K.  Hen.  I  have  spoke  long :  be  ple&s'd  yonrself  to  say 
How  far  yon  satisfied  me. 

Lin.  So  please  yonr  highness, 

The  qnestion  did  at  first  so  stagger  me, — 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in 't. 
And  consequence  of  dread, — that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  I  had  to  donbt; 
And  did  entreat  yonr  highness  to  this  conrse 
Which  yon  are  running  here. 

K.  Hen.  I  then  mov'd  you, 

Jly  Lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  yonr  leave 
To  make  this  present  sammons  : — unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court ; 
Bat  by  particular  consent  proceeded 
Under  your  hands  and  seals :  therefore,  go  on ; 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  allegM  reasons,  drive  this  fornard : 
Prove  bat  oat  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  ate  consented 
To  wear  onr  mortal  state  to  come  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creature 
That's  paragou'd"*"  o'  the  world. 

Cam,  So  please  your  highness. 

The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  he  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.  [They  rite  to  depart. 

K.  Hen.  [aside]  I  may  perceive 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me  :  I  abhor 
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This  dilatory  elotb  and  tricks  of  Borne. 

My  learn'd  and  well-belov&d  Bervant,  Cranmer, 

Prithee,  return :  with  thy  approach,  I  know, 

My  comfort  comes  along. — ^Break  up  the  court : 

I  Bay,  set  on.  [Exeunt  in  manner  as  they  entered. 


Scene  I.  London.  Palace  at  Bridewell:  a  room  in  the 
Queen's  apartment. 

The  Qneen  and  »ome  o/lier  Women  at  icor?c. 
Q.  Kath.  Take  thy  late,  wench :  my  soal  grows  sad  ^th 
troahles ; 
Sing,  and  disperse  'em,  if  thon  canst :  leave  working. 


Orphens  with  his  lute  made  trees, 
And  the  mountain-tops  that  freeze, 

Bow  themselves,  when  he  did  sing  : 
To  his  music  plants  and  flowers 
£ver  sprang ;  as  sun  and  showeia 

There  had  made  a  lasting  spring. 

Every  thing  that  heard  him  play. 
Even  the  billows  of  the  sea, 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art. 
Killing  care  and  grief  of  heart 

Fall  asleep,  oi  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
Q.  Kath.  How  now  ! 

Qent.  An 't  please  yonr  grace,  the  two  great  cardinals 
Wait  in  the  presence. 

Q.  Katk.  Wonld  they  speak  with  me? 

Oent.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  madam. 
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Q.  Kath.  Pray  their  gnceB 

To  come  near.  [Exit  Gent.']  What  can  be  their  bnBinesB 
With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fall'n  from  favonr? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on 't. 
They  should  be  good  men ;  their  affairs  as  righteoas : 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks, 

Enter  Wombt  and  Caupeiub. 

Wol.  Peace  to  yont  highoeee ! 

Q.  Katk.  Yonr  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a  boasewife : 
I  wonld  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  arc  your  pleaenree  with  me,  reverend  lords? 

Wol.  May 't  please  yoa,  noble  madam,  to  withdraw 
Into  yoar  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  yon 
The  fall  canse  of  our  coming. 

Q.Kath.  Speak  it  here; 

There's  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o'  my  conscience. 
Deserves  a  comer :  would  all  other  women 
Gonld  speak  this  with  as  ^ee  a  sool  as  I  do ! 
My  lords,  I  care  not, — so  mnch  I  am  happy 
Above  a  iinmber, — if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  'em, 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  'em, 
I  know  my  life  so  even.     If  yont  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  vrife  in,"^ 
Out  with  it  boldly :  truth  loves  open  dealing. 

Wol.  Tanta  est  erga  te  mentia  integritas,  regina  terenis- 
tima, — 

Q.Kath.  0,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  coming. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  liv'd  in : 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  Btrange-Buspicions ; 
Pray,  speak  in  English :  here  are  some  will  thank  you, 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress'  sake, — 
BeUeve  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong :  lord  cardinal. 
The  wiUing'st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed 
May  be  absolv'd  in  English. 

Wol.  Noble  lady, 

I'm  sorry  my  integrity  sbonld  breed — 
And  service*^'  to  his  majesty  and  you — 
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So  deep  sasptcios,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accasation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongae  blesses, 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow, — 
Yon  have  too  much,  good  lady ;  bet  to  know 
How  yon  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  yon ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  onr  just  opinions. 
And  comforts  to  joor"^"  caase. 

Cam.  Most  honoar'd  madam. 

My  Lord  of  York, — ont  of  his  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  still  bore  joui  grace, — 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  yonr  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  which  was  too  far, — 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.  Kath.  \ande\  To  betray  me. — 

My  lords,  I  thank  yon  both  for  your  good  wills ; 
Ye  speak  like  bonest  men, — pray  Ood,  ye  prove  so ! — ■ 
But  bow  to  make  ye  saddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour, — 
More  near  my  life,  I  fear, — with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  troth,  I  know  not.     I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  fiill  little,  God  knows,  looking 
Either  for  sncb  men  or  such  business. 
For  ber  sake  that  I  have  been, — for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness, — good  your  graces. 
Let  me  have  time  and  counsel  for  my  cause : 
Alas,  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless  ! 

Wol.  Madam,  yon  wrong  the  king's  love  with  these  fears : 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Kath.  In  England 

But  little  for  my  profit :  can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel  ? 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  pleftBore, — 
Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest, — 
And  live  a  subject  ?     Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  must  weigh  out  my  afflictions, 
They  that  my  tmst  mast  grow  to,  live  not  here : 
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They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  coantry,  lords. 

Cam.  I  would  yonr  grace 

Would  leave  yonr  griefs,  and  take  my  connsel, 

Q.  Katk.  How,  sir? 

Cam.  Fat  yonr  main  canse  into  the  king's  protection ; 
He's  loving  and  most  gracious  :  'twill  be  mnch 
Both  for  yoar  honour  better  and  your  cause ; 
For  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  ye, 
Yoa'U  part  away  disgrac'd. 

Wol.  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both, — my  ruin  : 
Is  this  yonr  Christian  connsel  ?  out  upon  ye ! 
Heaven  is  shove  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  ne. 

Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye :  holy  men  I  thought  ye, 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  cardinal  sins  and  hollow  hearts  I  fear  ye ; 
Mend  'em,  for  shame,  my  lords.     Is  this  yonr  comfort  ? 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady, — 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,  langh'd  at,  scom'd  ? 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries ; 
I  have  more  charity :  but  say,  I  wam'd  ye ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at  once 
The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

Wol.  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Yon  tnm  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing :  woe  upon  ye, 
And  all  snch  false  professors !  Would  you  have  me — 
If  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity, 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmen's  habits — 
Put  my  sick  canse  into  his  hands  that  bates  me  ? 
Alas,  'has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already, — 
His  love,  too  long  ago !  I'm  old,  my  lords, 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.     What  can  happen 
To  me  above  this  wretchedness  ?  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Cam,  Your  fears  are  worse. 
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Q.  Kath.  Have  I  liv'd  thna  long — ^let  me  speak  myself, 
Since  virtae  finds  no  friends — a  nife,  a  tnie  one  ? 
A  woman — I  dare  say,  without  Tain-glory — 
Nerer  yet  branded  with  saspicion  9 
Have  I  with  all  my  fall, affections 

Still  met  the  king?  lor'd  him  next  heaven?  obey'd  him? 
Been,  oat  of  fondness,  snperstitioas  to  him  ? 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thos  rewarded?  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  hosband, 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  I  add  on  honour, — a  great  patience. 

Wol.  Madam,  yon  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so  gnilty, 
To  give  np  willingly  that  noble  title 
Yoor  master  wed  me  to  :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Wol.  Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  Katk.  Woold  I  had  never  trod  this  English  earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  npon  it ! 
Ye've  angels'  faces,  bnt  heaven  knows  yoor  hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  I 
I  am  the  most  onhappy  woman  living. — 
{To  her  Women]  Alas,  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  yonr 

fortunes ! 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pi^. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me ; 
Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me : — like  the  lily. 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field  and  floorish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head  and  perish. 

Wol.  If  yonr  grace 

Coold  hot  be  broaght  to  know  onr  ends  are  honest, 
Yon'd  feel  more  comfort.     Why  shonld  we,  good  lady. 
Upon  what  canse,  wrong  yon  ?  alas,  onr  places. 
The  way  of  onr  profession  is  against  it : 
We  are  to  cure  such  Borrews,  not  to  sow  'em. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  yon  do ; 
How  yon  may  hnrt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Qrow  from  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage. 

VOL.  T.  HH 
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The  hearts  of  pritioee  Mbs  obedience, 

So  mnch  they  love  it ;  but  to  etabbom  spirits 

They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 

I  know  yoa  have  a  gentle-noble  temper, 

A  BonI  as  even  as  a  calm  :  pray,  think  ns 

Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and  servants. 

Cam.  Madam,  yon'll  find  it  so.     Yon  wrong  your  virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears :  a  noblo  spirit. 
As  yonre  was  put  into  yon,  ever  caetB 
Such  doubts,  as  &lse  coin,  from  it.     The  king  loves  yoa ; 
Beware  yon  lose  it  not :  for  ne,  if  please  yon**" 
To  tmst  ns  in  yonr  business,  we  are  ready 
To  nse  onr  utmost  stndies  in  your  service. 

Q.  Kath.  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords :  and,  pray,  forgive 
me. 
If  I  have  ns'd  myself  nnmannerly ; 
Yon  know  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  snch  persons. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 
He  haa  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Gome,  reverend  fathers. 
Bestow  yonr  connsels  on  me :  she  now  begs, 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  shonld  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear.  {^Exeunt. 


Scene  H.  The  same.  Ante-ckamber  to  the  £ing's  apartment 
in  the  palace. 

Snter  the  Boke  of  Norfolk,  the  Duke  of  Suffolk,  tke  Eail  of 
SvitaET,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 
Nor.  If  yon  vriU  now  unite  in  your  complaints. 
And  force  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  if  yon  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise 
But  that  yon  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces. 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur.  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion  that  may  give  me 
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Bemembrance  of  m;  father-in-law,  the  duke. 
To  be  reveug'd  on  him. 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peers 

Have  ancontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected  9  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  noblensBB  in  any  person 
Ont  of  himself? 

Cham.  'ily  lordB,  yoa  apeak  your  pleasares : 

"What  he  deserves  of  yon  and  me  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him, — though  now  the  time 
OiveB  way  to  us, — I  mach  fear.     If  yon  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him  ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  's  tongue. 

Nor.  0,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  ont :  the  king  hath  foond 
Matter  against  him  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  langnago.     No,  he's  settled, 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure. 

Stir.  Sir, 

I  should  he  glad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 
Once  every  hoar. 

Nor.  Belieye  it,  this  is  tme : 

In  the  divorce  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  anfolded ;  wherein  he  appears 
As  I  would  wish  mine  enemy. 

Svr,  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  ? 

Suf.  Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how  ? 

Suf.  The  cardinal's  letter"^  to  the  Pope  miscarried. 
And  came  to  th'  eye  o'  the  king :  wherein  was  read. 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgment  o'  the  divorce ;  for  if 
It  did  take  place,  "  I  do,"  qnoth  he,  "  perceive 
My  king  is  tangled  is  affeddon  to 
A  creature  of  the  qoeen's,  Lady  Anne  Bollen." 

Sur.  Has  the  king  this  ? 

Stif.  Believe  it. 

Sur.  \rai  this  work? 
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Cham.  The  king  in  this  perceiTeB  him,  how  he  coasts 
And  hedges  his  own  way.    Bat  in  this  point 
All  his  ^cks  fonnder,  and  he  brings  his  physic 
After  bis  patient's  death :  the  king  aheady 
Hath  married  the  fair  Udy. 

Sur.  Wonld  he  bad  I 

Suf.  May  yoo  be  happy  in  yonr  wish,  my  lord  1 
For,  I  profess,  yoo  hare 't. 

Sur,  Now,  all  my  joj^" 

Trace  the  coDJnnction ! 

S^f.  My  amen  to 't ) 

Nor.  All  men's ! 

Suf.  There's  order  given  for  her  ooronation : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  yoang,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  nnrecomited. — Bat,  my  lords. 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete'^ 
In  mind  and  featnre :  I  persaade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  Bome  blessing  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memoriz'd. 

Sur.  Bnt,  will  the  king 

Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's  ? 
The  Lord  forbid  !*» 

Nor.  Marry,  amen  1 

Suf.  No,  no ; 

There  be  more  wasps  that  bazz  about  his  nose 
Will  make  this  sting  the  sooner.     Cardinal  Campeins 
Is  Btol'n  away  to  Rome;  hath  ta'en  no  leave; 
Has  left  the  canse  o'  the  king  onhandled;  and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  oar  cardinal. 
To  second  all  hia  plot.    I  do  assure  yon 
The  king  cried  "  Ha  I"  at  this. 

Cham.  Kow,  God  incense  him. 

And  let  him  cry  "  Ha !"  lender ! 

Nor.  Bnt,  my  lord. 

When  returns  Cranmer? 

Suf.  He  is  return'd  in  his  opinions  ;**^  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce. 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom :  shortly,  I  believe, 
His  second  marriage  shall  be  publish'd,  and 
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Her  coroDAtion.    Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd  qaeeii,  bat  prinoess  dowager 
And  widow  to  Prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  ThiB  same  Cranmer's 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  bnsineBB. 

Suf,  He  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 

For  it  an  archbishop. 

Nor.  So  I  hear. 

Suf.  'Tib  bo.— 

The  cardinal! 

Enter  Woubt  and  Gaoinmi. 

Nor.  Observe,  observe,  he's  moody. 

Wol.  The  packet,  Cromwell, 
Gave't  yon  the  king  ? 

Crom.  To  his  own  hand,  in's  bedchamber. 

Wol.  hook'i  he  o'  th'  inside  of  the  papers  7*^ 

Crom.  Presently 

He  did  anseal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serioas  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  conDteoanoe.     Yon  he  bade**" 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Wol.  Is  he  ready 

To  come  abroad  ? 

Crom.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

Wol.  Leave  me  awhile.  [Exit  CromieeU. 

It  shall  be  to  the  Dachess  of  Alen^on, 
The  French  king's  sister :  he  shall  marry  her. — 
Anne  Bnllen !  No ;  I'll  no  Anne  Bnllens  for  him : 
There's  more  in't  than  fair  visage, — ^Bnllen  I*"^ 
No,  we'll  no  BoUens. — Speedily  I  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome. — The  Mwchioness  of  Pembroke  I 

Nor,  He's  diBoontented. 

Suf.  May  be,  be  hears  the  king 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enoogh, 

Lord,  for  thy  justice ! 

Wol.  The  late  qaeen's  gentlewoman,  a  knight's  dan^iter. 
To  be  her  mistress'  miBtreas  I  the  qaeen's  queen  I — 
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This  candle  bnmB  not  clear :  'tis  I  mnst  ennff  it  ; 
Then  out  it  goea. — What  though  I  know  her  Tirtoons 
And  well  deeerving  ?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  epleeny  Lotheran ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Oar  cause,  that  she  shonld  he  i'  the  bosom  of 
Oar  hard-ml'd  king.     Again,  there  ie  sprang  ap 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  &voar  of  the  king. 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor,  He's  Tex'd  at  something. 

Sur.  I  wonld  'twere  something  that  woald  &et  the  string. 
The  master-cord  on's  heart ! 

Siif.  The  king,  the  king ! 

Enter  the  King,  reading  a  echedule,  and  Lovblu 

K.  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accomolated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  expense  by  th'  hoar 
Seems  to  flow  &om  him  !     How,  i'  the  name  of  thrift, 
I>oe8  he  rake  this  together  ? — Now,  my  lords, — 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  ? 

Nor.  My  lord,  we  ha?e 

Stood  here  observing  him :  some  strange  commotion 
Is  in  his  brain ;  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sadden,  looks  upon  the  gronnd. 
Then  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straight 
Springs  out  into  fast  gait ;  then  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon  he  casts'*" 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postnres 
We've  seen  him  set  himself. 

£".  Hen.  It  may  well  be ; 

There  is  a  matiny  in's  mind.     This  morning 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
As  I  requir'd :  and  wot  you  what  I  found 
There, — on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  ? 
Forsooth,  an  inventoiy,  thus  importing, — 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  treasure, 
Bich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  snch  proud  rate,  that  it  ont-speaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

Nor.  It's  heaven's  will : 
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Some  spirit  pat  this  paper  in  the  packet, 
To  bloBB  yoar  eye  withal. 

K.  Hen.  If  we  did  think 

His  eontempUtioo  were  abo?e  the  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  objects,'*''  he  shoold  still 
Dwell  in  his  mnsings :  but  I  am  afraid 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
Hia  serions  oonsidering. 

[Takes  hia  seat,  and  whiepers  LoveU,  who 
goe»  to  Woltey. 

Wol.  Heaven  forgive  me ! — 

Ever  God  blees  your  highness  I 

K.  Hen.  Good  my  lord, 

Yoa're  fall  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  inventory 
Of  your  best  graces  in  yonr  mind ;  the  which 
Yon  were  now  running  o'er :  yon  have  scarce  time 
To  steal  from  apiritDiil  leisore**"  a  brief  span 
To  keep  yonr  earthly  audit :  anre,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  husband,  and  am  glad 
To  have  yon  therein  my  companion. 

Wol.  Sir, 

For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  npon  the  part  of  business  which 
I  bear  i'  the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which  perforce 
I,  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal. 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  said  well. 

Wol.  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together, 
Aa  I  will  lend  yon  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  well  said  again ; 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.     My  father  lov'd  you : 
He  said  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  npon  yon.     Since  I  had  my  office, 
I've  kept  yon  next  my  heart ;  have  not  al<me 
Employ'd  yon  where  high  profits  might  come  home, 
But  par'd  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  npon  yon. 
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Wol.  lamde]  What  Bhonld  this  mean  ? 

iSur.  [(m<i«  to  the  others]  The  Lord  incteaae  this  busineBB ! 

K.  Hen.  Have  I  not  mode  ;on 

The  prime  man  of  the  state  9  I  pray  yon,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce  yoa  have  fonnd  tme : 
And,  if  yoQ  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  yon  are  bound  to  ns  or  no.    "What  eay  yon  ? 

Wol.  My  sovereign,  I  confess  yonr  royal  graces, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more  than  could 
My  studied  purposes  reqoite ;  whidi  went 
Beyond  all  man's  endeavonrs : — my  endeavoors 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 
Yet  fil'd  with  my  abilities  :'**'  mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  yonr  most  sacred  person  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.     For  yonr  great  graces 
Heap'd  npon  me,  poor  nndeaerrer,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  allegiant  thanks ; 
My  prayers  to  heaven  for  yon ;  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has  and  ever  shall  be  growing, 
TiU  death,  tixa,t  winter,  kiU  it. 

K.  Hen.  Fairly  ansver'd; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  sabject  is 
Therein  illnstrated :  the  honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i'  the  contrary. 
The  foolnesB  is  the  punishment.    I  presnme 
That,  as  my  hand  has  opeo'd  boonty  to  yon. 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  roin'd  honour,  more 
On  yon  than  any;  so  yonr  hand  and  heart, 
Yonr  brain,  and  every  fanction  of  your  power, 
Shoold,  notwithstanding  that  yonr  bond  of  daty. 
As  'twere  in  love's  particolar,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wol.  I  do  profess 

That  for  yonr  highness'  good  I  ever  labonr'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  be, — 
Though  all  the  world'^  shoald  crack  their  dnty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  'em,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid, — yet  my  daty, 
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As  doth  a  rock  agsiiiBt  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  Uie  apptoftch  of  this  wild  river  break, 
And  etaod  ncshaken  ;onrs. 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  nobly  spoken. — 

Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breaet. 
For  yon  have  seen  him  open't. — Read  o'er  thia ; 

{Giving  kim  paperg. 
And  after,  this :  and  then  to  breakfast  with 
What  appetite  yoa  have. 

{Exit,  fivwning  upon  WoUey :  the  Noble»  throng 
after  him,  smUing  and  whiipering. 

Wol.  What  shonld  this  mean  ? 

Wliat  Bndden  anger's  this  ?  how  have  I  reap'd  it  ? 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  rain 
Leap'd  from  his  eyea :  so  looks  the  chaAd  lion 
Upon  the  daring  hantaman  that  has  gall'd  him ; 
Then  makes  >»im  nothing.     I  must  read  this  paper; 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger. — 'Tie  bo  ; 
This  paper  has  nndone  me : — 'tia  th'  aooonnt 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I've  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends ;  indeed,  to  gain  the  Popedom, 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Borne.     0  negligence. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fi^  by !  what  cross  devil 
Made  me  pat  this  main  Becret  in  the  packet 
I  sent  the  king  ? — ^Is  there  no  way  to  cnre  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  ? 
I  know  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune. 
Will  Ining  me  off  again. — ^What's  this  ? — "  To  the  Pope"  1 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  basiness 
I  writ  to 's  holiness.    Nay,  then,  forewell  I 
I've  tonch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness ; 
And,  from  that  foil  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 
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Re-enter  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  (Ac  Earlof  Sokbbt, 
and  the  Lord  Cbamberkio. 

Nor.  Hear  the  king's  pleaeore,  cardinal ;  who  commands 
yoa 
To  render  op  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  oar  hands ;  and  to  confine  yoorself 
To  Aaher-honse,  my  Lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  yoo  hear  fiirther  from  his  highness. 

Wol.  Stay,— 

Where'B  yonr  commisBion,  lords  ?  words  cannot  cany 
Aathority  so  weighty. 

Suf,  Who  dare  cross  'em. 

Bearing  the  king's  will  &om  his  mouth  expressly  ? 

Wol.  Till  I  find  more  than  will  or  words  to  do  it,-- 
I  mean  yonr  malice, — know,  officIoiiB  lordH, 
I  dare  and  must  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  monlded, — envy : 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgrace,'*® 
As  if  it  fed  ye !  and  bow  sleek  and  wanton 
Te  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  yonr  envious  courses,  men  of  malice ; 
You've  Christian  warrant  for  'em,  and,  no  doubt, 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.     That  seal. 
Yon  ap':  with  sndh  a  violence,  the  king — 
Mine  p.yid  your  master — with  his  own  hand  gave  me ; 
Bade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
Daring  my  life ;  and,  to  confirm  hie  goodness, 
Tied  it  by  letters-patents  :*"' — now,  who'll  take  it  ? 

Sur.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

Wol.  It  must  be  himself,  then. 

Sur.  Thou'rt  a  proad  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Proud  lord,  thon  liest : 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongne  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  ambition, 

Thon  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Bacldngham,  my  &tber-in-law : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals — 
With  thee  and  all  thy  best  parts  bound  together — 
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Weigh'd  not  a.  hair  of  his.    Pl&gce  of  yoar  policy  I 

Yon  sent  me  depaty  for  Ireland ; 

Far  from  his  snccoar,  from  the  king,  &om  all 

That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thon  gav'st  him ; 

Whilst  yoat  great  goodness,  ont  of  holy  pity, 

Ahsoly'd  hiin  with  an  axe. 

WoL  This,  and  all  else 

This  tailing  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
1  answer  is  most  folse.    The  dnke  by  law 
Fonnd  his  deserts :  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 
His  noble  jury  and  foal  canse  can  witness. 
If  I  lov'd  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  yoa 
Yon  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  tbe  king,  my  ever  royal  master. 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  love  his  follies.'**' 

Sur.  By  my  soul. 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thon  shouldst  feel 
My  sword  i'  the  Hfe-blood  of  thee  else. — My  lords. 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  ? 
And  &om  this  fellow  ?    If  we  live  thus  tamely, 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap  like  larks. 

Wol.  All  goodness 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Swr.  Yes,  that  goodness 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one, 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  yoor  intercepted  packets 
Yoa  writ  to  the  Pope  against  tbe  king :  your  goodnesB, 
Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious.— 
My  Lord  of  Norfolk, — as  you're  truly  noble, 
As  yoQ  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despis'd  nobility,  our  issues. 
Who,  if  he  lire,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen, — "'^ 
Produce  the  grand  enm  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  his  life : — I'll  startle  yon 
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Wone  than  the  Bicrii^  bell,  Then  the  brown  wench 
Iiftf  kiBsing  in  your  BrmH,  lord  oardinal. 

Wol.  How  much,  methinks,  I  oonld  despise  this  msn, 
Bat  that  I'm  bound  in  charity  against  it ! 

Nor.  Those  articles,  m;  lord,  are  in  the  Hng'a  hand : 
But,  thus  mnch,  the;  are  fonl  ones. 

Wol.  So  maoh  fairer 

And  spotless  shall  mine  innocence  arise, 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  save  yoa : 

I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  if  yon  can  bluBh,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
You'll  show  a  little  honesty. 

Wol.  Speak  on,  sir; 

I  dare  yoor  worst  objections :  if  I  blush. 
It  is  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

iS'ur.  I  had  rather  want  those  than  my  head. — Have  at 
yon! 
First,  that,  wiUiont  the  king's  assent  or  knowledge. 
Yon  wronght  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  power 
Yon  maim'd  the  jarisdietion  of  all  bishops. 

Nor.  Then,  that  in  all  yon  writ  to  Some,  or  die 
To  foreign  princes,  Ego  et  Bex  mew 
Was  still  inscrib'd ;  in  which  yon  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  servant. 

Suf.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 

Either  of  king  or  council,  when  yon  went 
Ambassador  to  tb'  emperor,  you  made  bold   , 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seaL 

Svr.  Item,  yon  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  CasBalis,""*  to  conclude, 
Without  the  king's  will  or  the  state's  allowance, 
A  lec^e  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

S^.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  yon  have  cass'd 
Your  holy  hat  to'^""  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

iS'ur.  Then,  that  yoa've  sent  innumerable  substance — 
By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  oonsoienoe — 
To  ftitnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
Yon  have  for  dignities;  to  the  mere  undoing 
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Of  all  the  kingdom.    Msny  more  then  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  yon,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  month  wiUi. 

Cham.  0  my  lord, 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far  t  'tis  virtne : 
His  faolts  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  yon,  correct  him.     My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 

Sur,  I  forgive  him. 

Suf,  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  forther  pleasure  is, — 
Becanse  all  those  things  yon  have  done  of  late, 
By  yonr  power  legatdne,^"*  within  this  kingdom, 
Fall  into""*'  the  compass  of  a  prcemwiire, — 
That  therefore  aach  a  writ  be  sn'd  against  yon ; 
To  forfeit  all  yonr  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,"*^  and  whatBOever,  and  to  be 
Ont  of  the  king's  protection : — this  is  my  charge."*" 
Not.  And  so  we'll  leave  yoo  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  yonr  stubborn  answer 
About  tiie  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  as, 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  donbt,  shall  thank  yon. 
So  fare  yon  well,  my  little-good  lord  cardinal. 

[Exeiait  all  except  WoUey. 
Wol.  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness  I""" 
This  is  the  state  of  man :  to-day  he  pats  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope  j'^""  to-morrow  blossoms, 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  npon  him ; 
The  third  day  ojmes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost. 
And — when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a-ripening — nips  his  root. 
And  then  he  fiiUs,  as  I  do.     I  have  ventur'd. 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders, 
This"*^  many  sommers  in  a  sea  of  glory; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth  :  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left  me. 
Weary  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  lude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye : 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd.    0  how  wretched 
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Ib  that  poor  man  that  bangs  on  princes'  favoors ! 
Tliere  is,  betwixt  tbat  Btnile  we  wonld  aspire  to, 
Tbat  Bweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  roin,""** 
More  pangs  and  fears  tban  wars  or  vomen  have ; 
And  when  be  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again. 

Enter  CitOMWELi,  amazedly. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell ! 

Crom.  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 

Wd.  What,  amau'd 

At  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  spirit  wonder 
A  great  man  sboold  decline  ?     Nay,  an  yon  weep, 
I'm  fall'n  indeed. 

Crom.  How  does  yonr  grace  ? 

Wol.  "Why,  well ; 

Never  bo  troly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now ;  and  I  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  qniet  conscience.    The  king  has  cor'd  me, 
I  hnmbly  thank  bis  grace ;  and  &om  tbeee  shonlders. 
These  min'd  pillars,  ont  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy, — too  mnch  honour : 
0  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven ! 

Crom.  I'm  glad  your  grace  has  made  that  right  nse  of  it. 

Wol.  I  hope  I  have :  I'm  able  now,  methinks — 
Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  I  feel — 
T'  endore  more  miseries  and  greater  &r         . 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. — 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crom.  The  heaviest  and  the  worst 

Is  yonr  displeasure  with  the  king. 

Wol.  God  bless  him ! 

Crom.  The  next  is,  tbat  Sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wol.  That's  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he's  a  learned  man.  May  he  continue 
Long  in  bis  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake  and  his  conscience ;  that  bis  bones. 


Dcillizrfoy  Google 


•dm  II.]  EIHO  HENBT  Vm.  fit 

"Wlien  he  has  rnc  his  coarse  and  sleeps  in  blessings, 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears  wept  on  'em ! — '^"" 
What  more  ? 

Crom.        That  Cranmer  is  retnm'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  irchbisliop  of  Canterbury. 

Wol.  That's  newB  indeed. 

Crom.  Last,  that  the  Ladj  Anne, 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open  as  his  queen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

Wol.  There  was  the  weight  that  pnll'd  me  down.     0 
Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me :  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell ; 
I  am  a  poor  fall'n  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  seek  the  king ; 
That  son,  I  pray,  may  never  set !  I've  told  him 
What  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  tbee ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him — 
I  know  his  noble  natnre — not  to  let 
Thy  hopefnl  serrice  perish  too :  good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  fntnre  safefy. 

Crom.  0  my  lord, 

Must  I,  then,  leave  you  ?  must  I  needs  forgo 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  ? 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  bis  lord. 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  over  and  for  ever  shall  be  yours. 

Wol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forc'd  me, 
Ont  of  thy  honest  truth,  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
And — when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be. 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


644  Eras  HEMBT  Tm.  [uf  n. 

Of  me  more  mnet  be  heard  of — eay,  I  taaght  thee. 

Say,  Wolwy — ^that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 

And  Boanded  all  the  depths  and  ehoals  of  honour — 

Foond  thee  a  way,  out  of  hiB  wreck,  to  rise  in ; 

A  Bore  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  mise'd  it. 

Mark  hut  my  fall,  and  that  that  min'd  me. 

Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition : 

By  that  Bin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  man,  then. 

The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by 't  ? 

Love  thyaelf  last ;  cheriBh  thoBe  hearts  that  bate  thee ; 

CkiTrnption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 

Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 

To  silence  enTiona  tongnes.     Be  jnat,  and  fear  not ; 

Let  all  the  ends  thon  aim'st  at  be  thy  oonntry's, 

Thy  God's,  and  troth's :  then  if  thon  iall'st,  0  Cromwell, 

Thon  foll'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  king ; 

And, — prithee,  lead  me  in : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have. 

To  the  last  penny ;  'tis  the  king's  :  my  robe, 

And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 

I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    0  Cromwell,  Cromwell ! 

Had  I  bnt  serr'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 

I  BOiVd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 

Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crom.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

Wol.  So  I  have.    Farewell 

The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwell. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SoBSB  I.  A  street  in  Westimnater. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 
First  Gent.  Yoa'ro  well  met  once  again. 
jSec.  Gent.  So  are  yon.""* 

First  Gent.  You  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and  behold 
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The  Lady  Anne  pass  ttom  her  coronation  ? 

Sec.  Gent.  Tib  all  my  baemeBS.    At  oar  laet  enooanter 
The  Duke  of  BQckiDgham  came  &om  Mb  trial. 

First  Gent.  'Tis  very  tnie ;  bnt  that  time  ofifer'd  sorrow ; 
ThtB,  general  joy. 

See.  Gent.  'Tis  well :  the  citizens, 
Tm  sure,  h»ye  shown  at  fall  their  royal""'  minds — 
As,  let  'em  have  their  rights,  they're  ever  forward — 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

First  Gent.  Never  greater, 

Nor,  m  assure  yon,,  better  taken,  sir. 

Sec.  Gent.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contains. 
That  paper  in  yoar  hand  ? 

First  Gent,  Yes ;  'tis  the  list 

Of  those  that  claim  their  offices  this  day 
By  cnstom  of  the  coronation. 
The  Duke  of  Saffolk  is  the  flret,  and  claims 
To  be  high-steward ;  next,  the  Doke  of  Norfolk, 
He  to  be  earl  marshal :  yoa  may  read  the  rest. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  thank  yoa,  sir :  had  I  not  known  those  cns- 
toms, 
I  should  have  been  beholding  to  your  paper. 
Bnt,  I  beseech  yon,  what's  become  of  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowager?  how  goes  her  hnsiness? 

First  Gent.  That  I  can  tell  yon  too.     The  firchblBhop 
Of  Csnterbory,  accompanied  with  other 
Leam&d  and  reverend  fathers  of  hia  order, 
Held  a  late  coort  at  Donstable,  six  milee  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay ;  to  which 
She  was  often  cited  by  them,  bat  appear'd  not : 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance  and 
The  king's  late  Bcrnple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc'd. 
And  the  late  marriage  made  of  none  effect : 
Since  which  she  was  remov'd  to  Eimbolton,'*"' 
Where  she  remains  now  sick. 

Sec.  Gent.  Alas,  good  lady ! — 

[Trumpets. 
The  tmmpets  soond :  stand  close,  the  qaeen  ia  coming.'"*' 

VOL.  T.  HH 
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THB  OBDKB  OF  THK  PfiOCnSION. 

A  lively  fwruh  o/trumpett.     Tkenenter, 

1.  Too  Jndgea. 

2.  Lord  ChuLcellor,  mth  the  purte  and  mace  before  him. 

3.  CiLoiieteTa,  emying.  [Muaie. 
i.  Mayor  of  London,  hearing  the  mace.    Then  Garter,  in  Am  coat  of 

ariM,  and  on  hie  head  a  gilt  copper  croum. 
6.  Marquess  Dobset,  bearing  a  aetptre  of  gold,  on  his  head  a  demi- 
coronal  of  gold.  With  him,  the  Earl  of  Surbb;,  bearing  the  rod 
ofiilver  with  the  dove,  crowned  with  an  earte  coronet.     Collars 
of  33. 

6.  Doke  of  BuFTOLK,  in  Aw  robe  of  estate,  hit  eoron^  on  hit  head, 

bearing  a  long  tehite  wtmd,  at  high-tteward.  With  Am,  the 
Dnke  of  Norfolk,  with  the  rod  of  marshalthip,  a  coronet  on 
hit  head.    CoUareofSS. 

7.  A  canopy  borjte  by  four  of  the  Cinque-ports;  under  it,  the  Quemi 

in  her  robe;  her  Aair*"*'  richly  adorned  with  peart,  crowned. 
On  each  tide  of  her,  the  Bishops  of  London  and  Winchester. 

8.  The  old  Duchess  of  Nortolk,  tn  a  coronal  of  gold,  wrought  with 

Jlouert,  bearing  the  Queen's  train. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Conntesaes,  with  plain  drelela  of  gold  without 

Howers. 
A  royal  train,  believe  me. — These  I  know : — 
Wlio's  that  that  bears  the  sceptre? 

Fint  Oent.  MarqnesB  Dorset : 

And  that  the  Earl  of  Snrrey,  with  the  rod. 

Sec.  Qent.  A  bold  brare  gentleman. — That  shonld"^*'  be 
The  Doke  of  Suffolk? 

Fint  Oent.  'Tis  the  same, — ^high-ateward. 

Sec.  Oent.  And  that  my  Lord  of  Norfolk? 

FtTst  Oent.  Yea. 

Sec.  Oent.  [looking  on  the  Queen]         Heaven  bless  thee ! 
ThOQ  hast  the  sweetest  fkce  I  ever  look'd  on. — 
Sir,  as  I  hare  a  sonl,  she  is  an  angel ; 
Onr  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 
And  more  and  richer,  when  he  straiiis  that  lady : 
I  cannot  blame  bis  conscience. 

First  Oent.  They  that  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  o'er  her  are  fonr  barons 
Of  the  Cinqne-ports. 
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Sec.  Oent.  Those  men  are  happy ;  and  bo  sie  all  are 
near  her. 
I  tsbe  it,  she  that  carries  np  the  train 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  Dacheaa  of**"*  Norfolk. 

First  Gent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  cocatesses. 
Sec.  Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.    These  are  stars  indeed. 
First  Oent.  And  sometimes  falling  ones. 
Sec.  Oent.  No  more  of  that. 

[Exit  procession,  with  a  great  fiourish  of  trumpets. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

First  Oent.  God  save  yoa,  sir !  where  have  yon  been 
broiling  y"** 

Third  Oent.  Among  the  crowd  i'  th'  abbey ;  where  a 
finger 
Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more :  I  am  stifl^d"^ 
With  the  mere  rankneas  of  their  joy. 

Sec.  Gent.  Yoa  saw 

The  ceremony  ? 

Third  Gent.  That  I  did. 

First  Gent.  How  was  it? 

Third  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

Sec.  Oent.  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  as. 

.Third  Gent.  As  well  as  I  am  able.     The  rich  stream 
Of  lords  and  ladies,  having  bronght  the  queen 
To  a  prepar'd  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  awhile,  some  half  an  hoar  or  so. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beanty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me,  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man  :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  fall  view  of,  snch  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shroads  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest. 
As  load,  and  to  as  many  tnnes  :  hats,  cloaks, — 
Doablets,  I  think, — flew  np  ;  and  had  their  faces 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.     Sach  joy 
I  never  saw  before.     Oreat-bellied  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  wonld  shake  Qie  press, 
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And  make  'em  reel  before  'em.    No  man  living 
Could  say,  "  This  is  mj  wife,"  there ;  all  were  woven 
80  strangely  in  one  piece. 

Sec.  Gent.  But  what  foUow'd?"*" 

Third  Gent,  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 
paces 
Came  to  the  altar ;  where  she  kneel'd,  and,  saintlike, 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven,  and  pray'd  devontly : 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
When  bj  the  irchbishop  of  Canteibnry 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  qoeen  ; 
As,  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  each  emblems. 
Laid  nobly  on  her  :  which  perform'd,  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Te  Deum.     80  she  parted, 
And  with  the  same  foil  state  pac'd  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

First  Gent.  Sir,""' 

YoQ  mv^  no  mote  call  it  York-place,  that's  past ; 
For,  sincethe  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost : 
'Tie  now  the  king's,  and  call'd  Whitehall. 

Third  Gent.  I  know  it ; 

Bat  'tis  so  lately  alter'd,  that  th'  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

Sec.  Gent.         What  two  reverend  bishops 
Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  qaeen? 

Third  Oent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner  ,■  the  one  of  Win- 
obester, 
Newly  preferr'd  from  the  king's  secretary ; 
The  other,  London. 

Sec.  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  th'  archbishop's. 
The  virtnons  Cranmer. 

Third  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when 't  comes, 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  vrill  not  shrink  from  him. 

Sec.  Gent.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  yon? 

Third  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 

A  man  in  mnch  esteem  with  the  king,  and  troly 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


soBMB  n.]  EINQ  HENBT  THI.  »« 

A  worth;  Mend.    The  king 

Has  made  him  master  o'  the  jewel-hoaoe, 

And  one,  akeady,  of  the  privy-conncil. 

Sec.  Gent.  He  will  deserve  more. 

Third  Gent.  Yee,  without  all  doobt.— 

Come,  gentlemen,  ;e  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Ib  to  ihe  court,  and  there  ye*^"'  shall  be  my  gaeata : 
Something  I  can  command.     As  I  walk  thither, 
I'U  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  Yon  may  command  ns,  sir.  [^Exetmt.- 


ScBNK  H.  KimboUon. 

Enter  Katharine,  dowager,  giek;  led  between  Griffitb  and 
Patibkob. 

Grif.  How  does  yoor  grace  ? 

Katk.  O  Griffith,  sick  to  death ! 

My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth. 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden.    Beach  a  chair ; — 
So, — now,  methinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Bidat  thon  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  ledd'st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honoar.  Cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead? 

Grif.  Yes,  madam ;  bat  I  think°**  your  grace, 
Ont  of  the  pain  yon  snffer'd,  gave  no  ear  to 't. 

Katk.  Prithee,  good  Griffith,  tell  me  how  he  died : 
If  well,  he  stepp'd  before  me,  happily. 
For  my  example. 

Grif,  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam : 

For  after  the  stout  Earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward — 
Ab  a  man  sorely  tainted — to  his  answer, 
He  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill 
He  conld  not  sit  his  mule. 

Katk.  Alas,  poor  man  1 

Grif.  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  he  came  to  LeicestAr, 
Lodg'd  in  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot. 
With  all  his  covent,*'"'  honourably  receiv'd  him ; 
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To  whom  he  gave  these  words, — •"  O  father  abbot, 

Ad  old  man,  broken  with  the  stonoB  of  state. 

Is  come  to  lay  hia  weary  bones  among  ye ; 

Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity !" 

So  went  to  bed ;  where  eagerly  his  sickness 

Pnrea'd  him  still :  and,  three  nights  after  this. 

After  the  hoar  of  eight, — which  he  himself  ^ 

Foretold  should  be  his  last, — fall  of  repentance, 

Gontinoal  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows. 

He  gave  his  honoors  to  the  world  again. 

His  blesB^  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kaih.  So  may  he  rest ;  bis  faalts  lie  gently  on  him  I 
Yet  thas  &r,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  epeak  him. 
And  yet  with  charity.    He  was  a  man 
Of  an  nnbonnded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes ;  one  that  by  snggestioo 
Tith'd"^  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  &ir-play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :  i'  the  presence 
He  wonid  say  ontratbs ;  and  be  ever  doable 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  he  was  never, 
But  where  he  ineant  to  rain,  pitifnl : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty; 
Bnt  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,''^  nothing : 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example. 

Qrif.  Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  maiinerB  live  in  brass ;  their  virtnee 
We  write  in  water.     May  it  please  yonr  highness 
To  hear  me  speak  bis  good  now? 

Kath.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 

I  were  malicioos  else. 

Gn/.  This  cardinal, 

Thoagh  from  an  homble  stock,  andonbtedly 
Was  fashion'd  to  mach  honoar  &om  his  cradle. 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one ; 
Ezceeding  wise,  fair-spoken,  and  persuading : 
Lofty  and  boot  to  them  that  lov'd  him  not ; 
Sat  to  those  men  that  soaght  him  sweet  as  summer. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, — 
Which  was  a  sin, — ^yet  in  bestowing,  madam. 
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He  was  most  princely:  ever  vitn^B  for  him 
Those  twiae  of  learning  that  he  rais'd  in  jaa, 
Ipswich  and  Oxford !  one  of  which  fell  with  him. 
Unwilling  to  oathTO  the  good  that  did  it  ;°*" 
The  other,  thoagh  unfiniah'd,  yet  bo  famonB, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  epesk  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  apon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself. 
And  foortd  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died  fearing  Qod. 

Katk.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  beep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
Bat  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Gri£Sth. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  religions  troth  and  modesty, 
Kow  in  his  ashes  honour :  peace  be  with  him  1 — 
Patience,  be  near  me  Btill ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee. — Good  OrifELth, 
Caose  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  nam'd  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
On  QuA  celestial  harmony  I  go  to.     [Sad  and  solemn  rtauie. 

Qrif.  She  is  asleep :  good  wench,  let's  sit  down  qniet, 
For  fear  we  wake  her : — softly,  gentle  Patience. 

Thetwum.  EnterjiolemrdytrippiTtg  one  after  another,  lixperKmages 
dad  in  white  rohtt,  wearing  on  their  headt  garlands  ofhayt,  and 
golden  visards  on  their  faces;  branches  of  bays  orpaim  in  their 
hands.  They  JinA  congee  unto  her,  then  dance;  and,  at  certain 
dtanges,  the  first  two  hold  a  spare  garland  over  her  head;  at 
which  the  other  fmr  vttdx  reverent  curtsies  ;  then  the  two  that 
held  the  garland  deliver  the  same  to  the  other  next  two,  who  ob- 
serve the  same  o^-der  in  their  changes,  and  holding  t!ie  garland 
over  her  head :  which  done,  they  deliver  the  same  garland  to  t?te 
last  two,  who  likewise  observe  Ike  same  order;  at  which  {as  it 
were  by  inspiration)  she  makes  in  her  sUep  signs  ofrg'oicing, 
and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven :  and  so  in  their  dancing 
they  vanish,  carrying  the  garland  with  them.     The  tnusie  eon* 
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Katk.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye  ?  are  ye  all  gone. 
And  leave  me  bers  in  wretchedneBa  behind  je  ? 

6rif.  Madam,  we're  here. 

Kath.  It  ie  not  yon  I  call  for : 

Saw  ye  none  enter  since  I  slept  ? 

Grif.  None,  madam. 

Kath.  No  ?  Saw  yon  not,  even  now,  a  blesaM  troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  faces         , 
Cast  thoosand  beams  npon  me,  like  the  snn  ? 
They  promis'd  me  eternal  bappinese ; 
And  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I  shall, 
AsBoredly. 

Orif.  I  am  most  joyful,  madam,  sneh  good  dreams 
FoBsess  yoor  iaacy. 

Kath.  Bid  the  masic  leave ; 

They're  hareb  and  heavy  to  me.  [3fu«ic  ceases. 

Pat.  {aside  to  Grif.]  Do  yon  note 

How  much  her  grace  is  alter'd  on  the  stidden  ? 
How  long  ber  face  is  drawn  ?  bow  pale  she  looks, 
And  of  an  earthy  colour  J"***  Mark  her  eyes  1 

Qrif.  laside  to  Pat.']  She's  going,  wench :  pray,  pray. 

Pat.  {aside  to  Orif.^  Heaven  comfort  ber  ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  An't  bke  your  grace, — 

Kath.  Yon  are  a  saucy  fellow : 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Qrif.  You're  to  blame. 

Knowing  abe  will  not  loae  ber  wonted  greatneas. 
To  uae  so  mde  behaviour :  go  to,  kneel. 

Mess.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highneae'  pardon ; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly.    There's  ataying 
A  gentleman,  eent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 

Kath.  Admit  him  entrance,  QrifiBtb :  but  this  fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  see  again.  [Exeunt  Oriffith  and  Messenger. 

Be-enier  Griffith,  with  C^pucina. 
If  my  sight  fail  not, 
You  sboold  be  lord  ambasaador  from  th'  emperor, 
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My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capncins. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  same, — ^yoar  serrant, 

Kaih.  0  my  lord, 

The  times  and  titles  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me  since  first  yon  knew  me.     But,  I  pray  yon, 
What  is  yonr  pleasnre  with  me  ? 

Cap.  Noble  lady. 

First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace  ;  the  next. 
The  king's  reqnest  that  I  would  visit  yon ; 
Who  grieves  mach  for  yonr  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  yon  his  princely  commendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  yon  take  good  oomfort. 

Kath.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too  late ; 
'Tie  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  onr'd  me ; 
But  DOW  I'm  past  all  comforts  here,  bnt  prayers. 
How  does  bis  highness  ? 

Cap,  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  So  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  Eoarish, 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Bontsh'd  the  kingdom  I — Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  cttQs'd  yoa  write,  yet  sent  away  ? 

Pat.  No,  madam. 

{Qiviiig  it  to  Katkanne. 

Kath.  Sir,  I  most  hnmhiy  pray  yon  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king ; — 

Cap.  Most  vrilling,  matlam. 

Kath.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  goodness 
The  model  of  onr  chaste  loves,  his  yonng  dangbter,' — 
The  dews  of  heaven  &11  thick  in  blessings  on  her ! — 
Beseeching  him  to  give  her  virtnons  breeding ; — 
She's  yonng,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
I  hope  she  will  deserve  well ; — and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd  him. 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  woold  have  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long 
Have  follow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully : 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, — 
And  now  I  should  not  lie, — but  vrill  deserve. 
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For  virtue  and  tme  beaaty  of  the  soal, 

For  honesty  and  decent  carriage, 

A  right  good  hneband,  let  him  be  a  noble ; 

And,  Bure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  'em. 

The  last  is,  for  my  men ; — they  are  the  pooreet,^"**' 

Bnt  poverty  conld  never  draw  'em  from  me ; — 

That  they  may  have  their  wages  dniy  paid  'em. 

And  Bomething  over,  to  remember  me  by : 

If  heaven  had  plea&'d  t'  have  given  me  longer  life 

And  able"'"'  means,  we  had  not  parted  thns. 

These  are  the  whole  contents : — and,  good  my  lord. 

By  that  yon  lore  the  dearest  in  this  world. 

Ail  yon  wish  Christian  peace  to  Bonis  departed, 

Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  king 

To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap,  By  heaven,  I  will, 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  I 

Kath.  I  thank  yon,  honest  lord.     Remember  me 
In  all  humility  nnto  his  highness : 
Say  his  long  troable  now  is  passing"'" 
Ont  of  this  world ;  tell  him,  in  death  I  bless'd  him. 
For  80  I  will. — Mine  eyes  grow  dim. — Farewell, 
My  lord. — Griffith,  farewell. — Nay,  Patience, 
Yon  most  not  leave  me  yet :  I  mnst  to  bed ; 
Gall  in  more  women. — When  I'm  dead,  good  wenoh, 
Let  me  be  os'd  with  hononr :  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me, 
Then  lay  me  forth ;  although  nngneen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.  [Exeunt,  leading  Katkarine. 
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ACT  V. 


SozME  I.  London.  A  gallery  tn  the  palace. 

Enter  Oahdihbb,  bishop  of  Winchester,  a  Page  with  a  torch 
before  him. 

Gard.  It's  one  o'clock,  boj)  is't  not  ? 

Boy.  It  hath  Btnick. 

Oard.  Theae  shonld  be  hours  for  neceBBities, 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repMr  oar  satare 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  as 
To  waste  these  times. 

Enter  Sir  Thohab  Lotbll. 

Good  honr  of  night.  Sir  Thomas ! 
Whither  bo  late  ? 

Lov.  Game  yon  from  the  long,  my  lord  ? 

Gard.  I  did,  Sir  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  primero 
With  the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lov.  I  mast  to  him  too, 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gard.  Not  yet.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.     What's  the  matter  ? 
It  seems  yoa  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  give  yonr  fiiend 
Some  touch  of  yonr  late  business :  affairs  that  walk — 
As  ihey  say  spirits  do — at  midnight  hare 
In  them  a  wilder  nature  than  the  business 
That  seeks  dispatch  by  day. 

Lov.  My  lord,  I  love  yon ; 

And  dnrat  commend  a  secret  to  yonr  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.     The  queen's  in  labonr. 
They  say,  in  great  extremity ;  and  fear'd 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 

Gard.  The  fruit  she  goes  with 

I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  lire :  but  for  the  stock,  Sir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  gmbb'd  ap  now. 

Lov.  Methinks  I  could 
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C17  the  ameo ;  and  yet  my  conscience  says 
She's  a  good  creatate,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deeerre  our  better  wjsheB. 

Gard.  Bat,  sir,  sir, — 

Hear  tne.  Sir  Thomas :  yon're  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  yon  wise,  religions ; 
And,  let  me  teU  yon,  it  will  ne'er  be  well, — 
'Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  LotoII,  take't  of  me, — 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

L<yv.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The  most  remark'd  i'  the  kingdom.    As  for  Cromwell, — 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-honse,  he's'**"  made  master 
0'  the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary ;  farther,  sir. 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments, 
With  which  the  time"***  will  load  him.     Th'  Srchbishop 
Is  the  king's  hand  and  tongae ;  and  who  dare  speak 
One  syllable  against  him  ? 

Gard.  Yes,  yes,  Sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  Tentnr'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day — 
Sir,  I  may  tell  it  yon,  I  think — I  have 
Incens'd  the  lords  o'  the  conncil  that  he  is — 
For  BO  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is — 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land  :  with  which  they  mov'd, 
Have  broken  with  the  king ;  who  hath  so  far 
Oiren  ear  to  onr  complaint, — of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care,  foreBeeing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Onr  reasons  laid  before  him, — 'hath  commanded 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  eoTineil-board 
He  be  oonvented.     He's  a  rank  weed.  Sir  Thomas, 
And  we  mnst  root  him  ont.     From  yonr  afiaire 
I  hinder  yon  too  long :  good  night.  Sir  Thomas. 

Lov.  Many  good  nights,  my  lord :  I  rest  yoor  servant. 

[Exeunt  Gardiner  and  Page. 

As  LovELL  is  going  out,  enter  tlw  King  and-  tfte  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ;""' 
My  mind's  not  on't ;  yoo  are  too  hard  for  me. 
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Suf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  yoa  before. 

K.  Hen.  Bnt  little,  Charles ; 
Nor  BhftU  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play. — 
Now,  Lovell,  &om  the  qaeen  what  is  the  news  ? 

Lov.  I  could  not  personally  deliTer  to  her 
What  yon  commanded  me,  hat  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  letnm'd  her  thanks 
In  the  great'st  hamblenesB,  and  desir'd  yonr  highness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K.  Hen.  What  say'st  thoa,  ha? 

To  pray  for  her  ?  what,  is  she  crying  oat  ? 

Lov.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  sofFerance  made     • 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Saf.  God  safely  qoit  her  of  her  harden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Toot  highness  with  an  heii ! 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles ; 

Prithee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
Th'  estate  of  my  poor  qa^n.    Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  mast  think  of  that  which  company 
Would  not  be  friendly  to. 

Sttf.  I  wish  yoor  highness . 

A  qniet  night ;  and  my  good  miatress  will 
Bemember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night.     [Exit  Suffolk. 

Enter  Sir  Amthont  Dsnnt. 
Well,  sir,  what  follows  ? 

Den.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  ^hbishop, 
Aa  yon  commanded  me. 

K.  Hen.  Ha !  Canterbory  ? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  tme :  where  is  he,  Denny? 

Den.  He  attends  yonr  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen,  Bring  him  to  ns. 

[Exit  Denny. 

Lov.  [aside'}  This  is  aboat  that  which  the  bishop  spoke : 
I  am  happily  come  hither. 
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Se-enter  Dbnkt,  wUh  Cbamier. 

K.  Hen.  Avoid  the  jailer;.  iLoveli  aeem*  to  ttay^  Ha ! 
I  have  said.     Be  gone. 
What !  [Exeimt  LoveU  and  Denny. 

Gran,  [aside]  I  am  fearful : — ^wherefore  frowna  he  thus  ? 
*Tis  hia  aBp^t  of  terror.     AU'b  not  well. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord  I  70a  do  desire  to  know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you, 

Cran.  [kneeUt^']  It  ia  my  dnty 

T'  attend  your  bighnesB'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  Pray  yon,  arise. 

My  good  and  graoione  Lord  of  Canterbury.  [Cran.  rites. 

Come,  yon  and  I  mast  walk  a  tnrn  together ; 
I've  news  to  tell  yoa :  come,  come,  give  me  your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  hme,  and  most  anwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievons,  I  do  say,  my  lord, 
Grievous  complaints  of  yon ;  which,  being  consider'd. 
Have  mov'd  as  and  our  council,  that  yoa  shall 
This  morning  come  before  na ;  where,  I  know, 
Yoa  cannot  with  saoh  freedom  porge  yoarself. 
But  that,  till  farther  trial  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  yon  mnat  take 
Your  patience  to  yoa,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  your  honae  our  Tower :  you  a  brother  of  ns,'^'*' 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  you. 

Cran.  [kneeling']  I  hambly  thank  your  highness ; 

And  am  right  gUd  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know. 
There's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tongues 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury : 

Thy  trath  and  thy  integrity  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend :  give  me  thy  hand,  stand  up : 
Prithee,  let's  walk.     Now,  by  my  halidom,  [Cran.  rigts. 

What  manner  of  man  are  you !     My  lord,  I  look'd 
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Yon  would  have  giren  me  yoor  petition,  th&t 
I  shoold  have  ta'en  some  paina  to  bring  together 
Yocrself  and  yonr  aocaaers ;  and  t'  have  heard  yon, 
\Vithont  indnrance,  fnrtlier. 

Cran.  Most  dread  liege. 

The  good  I  Btand  on  is  my  trnth  and  honesty : 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies, 
"Will  trinmph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  not. 
Being  of  those  virtnes  vacant.     I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K.  Hen.  £now  yon  not 

How  yonr  state  stands  i'  the  world,  with  the  whole  world  ? 
Yonr  enemies  are  many,  and  not  small ;  their  practices 
Mnst  bear  the  same  proportion ;  and  not  ever 
The  justice  and  the  trnth  o'  the  question  carries 
The  dne  o'  the  verdict  with  it :  at  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  yon !  sach  things  have  been  done. 
You're  potently  oppos'd ;  and  witJi  a  malice 
Of  as  great  size.    Ween  yon  of  better  Inck, 
I  mean,  in  petjnr'd  witness',  than  your  master. 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naughty  earth  ?     Go  to,  go  to ; 
Yon  take  a  precipice'^'^  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo'""  yonr  own  destraction. 

Cran.  God  and  your  mtyesty 

Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  ia  laid  for  me ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail  than  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  yon ;  and  this  morning  see 
Yon  do  appear  before  them.     If  they  shall  chance, 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  yon. 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
Th'  occasion  eholl  instnict  yon :  if  entreaties 
Will  render  yon  no  remedy,  this  ring  [Giving  rivg. 

Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  ns 
There  make  before  them. — Look,  the  good  man  weepa  > 
He's  honest,  on  mine  honour.     God's  bless'd  mother  1 
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I  Bwear  be  is  trae-bearted ;  and  a  bovI 

Kone  better  in  my  kingdom. — Get  yoa  gone, 

And  do  as  I  bare  bid  yoa.   [Exit  Cranmer.']   He  has  strangled 

HiB  langoage  in  biB  tears. 

Elder  old  Lady. 

Oent.  [witkiii]  Come  back :  wbat  mean  yon  ? 

Old  L.  I'll  not  come  back;  the  tidiogs  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  boldnese  manners. — Now,  good  angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  bead,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  tbeir  blessM  wings  t 

K.  Hen.  Now,  by  thy  looks 

I  guess  thy  message.     Is  the  qneen  dellTer'd  ? 
Say  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Old  L.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege  ; 

And  of  a  lovely  boy :  the  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her ! — 'tis  a  girl, — 
Promisea  boys  hereafter.     Sir,  your  qn^en 
Desires  yoor  visitatioQ,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger :  'tis  as  like  yon 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

K.Hen.  LoTelll 

Be-enter  lavsLL. 

Lot.  Sir? 

K.  Hen.  Give  her  an  hondred  marks.   I^  to  the  qneen. 

\Exit. 

Old  L.  An  hundred  marks  1    By  this  light,  IH  ha'  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  snch  payment. 
I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  ont  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  was  like  to  him  ? 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  nnsay't ;  and  now, 
While  it  is  hot,  I'll  pot  it  to  the  issne.  {Exeunt. 


SoEKE  H.  Lobby  before  the  covnal-chamber. 
Enter  Cranuer;  Servants,  Door-keeper,  &c  atlendinrj. 
Gran.  I  hope  I'm  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the  gentleman. 
That  was  aent  to  me  &om  the  cooncil,  pray'd  me 
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To  make  great  haste. — All  fast?  what  means  this? — Hoi 
Who  waits  there  ? — Snre,  you  know  me  ? 

D.  Keep.  Ye8,  my  lord ; 

Bnt  yet  I  caDcot  help  yoa. 

Cran.  Why? 

D.  Keep.  Year  grace  mast  wait  till  yoa  be  call'd  for. 

Enter  Doctor  Bcttb. 

Cran.  So. 

Butts.  [oBtde]  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.     I  am  glad 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  the  king 
Shall  anderstand  it  presently.  [Exit. 

Cran.  [aside']  'Tia  Butts, 

The  king's  physician  :  as  he  pass'd  along, 
How  earnestly  he  cast  hia  eyes  upon  me  I 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace !     For  certain, 
This  is  of  purpose  laid  by  some  that  hate  me — 
God  turn  their  hearts  !  I  never  sought  their  malice — 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  make  me 
Wait  else  at  door,  a  rellow-counseUor, 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.     But  their  pleasures 
Must  be  falfill'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

The  King  and  Butts  appear  at  a  mndow  above. 

Butts.  I'll  show  your  grace  the  strangest  sight — 

K.  Hen.  What's  that.  Butts  ? 

Bvita.  I  think  yonr  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants, 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

K.  Hen.  Hal  'tis  he,  indeed: 

Is  this  the  honoor  they  do  one  another  7 
'Tis  well  there's  one  above  'em  yet.    I  had  thought 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  'em — 
At  least,  good  manners — as  not  thas  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  favour. 
To  doDce  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures, 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 

VOL.  T.  00 
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By  holy  Mary,  EnttB,  there's  knavery  : 

Let  'em  alone,  and  draw  the  ctuiain  cloae ; 

We  shall  hear  more  anon.  [Curtain  drawn. 

THB  C0nNCIIH3HAMBER<'*'* 

£lnier  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Duke  of  Sotfolk,  the  Dnke  of 
NoB?OLK,  Earl  of  SoaRET,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Gardihbb,  and 
Cbohwell.  The  Chancellor  phees  himself  at  the  upper  end  of 
the  table  on  the  left  hand;  a  teat  being  left  void  above  him,  at 

for  the  Archbishop  of  CitrrBBBURY.  The  reet  seat  themadve*  in 
order  on  each  tide.  Cbouwell  at  the  lower  end,  as  secretary. 

Chan.  Speak  to  the  boBmesB,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  conncil  9 

Crom.  Flease  your  honours. 

The  chief  cause  conceme^^  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 

Gard.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 

Cnm.  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there  ? 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  lords? 

Gard.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  lord  Archbishop ; 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 

Ckan.  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

{Cranmer  approachet  the  councU-table. 

Chan.  My  good  lord  ^hblshop,  I'm  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  ttiis  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty :  but  we  all  are  men, 
In  our  own  natares  &ail,  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh ;  few  are  angels  :"^  ont  of  which  fiailty 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  ns, 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a,  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  yonr  teaching  and  your  chaplains, — 
For  so  we  toe  inform'd, — with  new  opinions, 
Dirers  and  dangerous ;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gard.  Which  reformation  must  be  sadden  too, 
My  noble  lords ;  for  those  that  tame  wild  horses 
Face  'em  not  in  their  hands  to  make  'em  gentle, 
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Bnt  stop  their  montba  with  Btabborn  bits,  and  spar  'em, 

Till  they  obey  the  manage.    If  we  safier — 

Oat  of  car  easiuesa,  and  childish  pity 

To  one  man's  honoar — this  coQt<agioDs  sickness, 

Farewell  all  physic :  and  what  follows  then  ? 

Commotions,  aproars,  with  a  general  taint 

Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  oar  neigbboors. 

The  apper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness, 

Yet  freshly  pitied  in  oar  memories. 

Cran.  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  progreaa 
Both  of  my  life  and  ofBce,  I  have  Isbonr'd, 
And  with  no  Uttle  study,  that  my  teaching 
And  the  strong  coarse  of  my  aathority 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  Uving — 
I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  my  lords — 
A  man  that  more  detests,  more  stirs"**'  against. 
Both  in  his  private  conscience  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  the"^'  pnblic  peace,  than  I  do. 
Pray  heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  it !     Men  that  make 
Envy  and  crooked  malice  notuishment 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordships 
That,  in  this  case  of  jastice,  my  accnsers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face. 
And  freely  oi^  against  me. 

Suf.  Nay,  my  lord, 

That  cannot  be  :  yon  are  a  coonsellor. 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  yoa. 

Oard.  My  lord,  becaase  we've  basiness  of  more  moment, 
We  will  be  abort  with  yon.     'Tis  his  highness'  pleasure, 
And  oar  consent,  for  better  trial  of  yoa. 
From  hence  yon  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  bat  a  private  man  again, 
Yoa  shall  know  many  dare  accnse  yon  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  yoa  are  provided  for. 

Cran.  Ah,  my  good  Lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank  yon ; 
Yoa're  alwaya  my  good  friend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  shall  both  find  yonr  lordship  jadge  andjnior, 
Yon  are  so  merciful :  I  see  yoor  end, — 
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'Tis  JDJ  tmdoing  :  love  and  meeknesB,  lord. 
Become  ft  charcbmaa  better  th&n  ambition  : 
Win  straying  soqIb  vith  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.  That  I  ehall  clear  myself, 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  npon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  donbt,  as  yoa  do  conscience 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.  I  could  say  more. 
Bat  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  modest. 

Oard.  My  lord,  my  lord,  yon  are  a  sectary. 
That's  the  plain  truth :  yonr  painted  gloss  discovers, 
To  men  that  nnderstand  yoa,  words  and  weakness. 

Crom.  My  Lord  of  Winchester,  yon  are  a  little, 
By  yonr  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble, 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  have  been  :  'tis  a  cruelty 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Oard.  Good  master  secretary, 

I  cry  yonr  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  all  this  table,  say  so. 

Crom.  Why,  my  lord? 

Oard.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
Of  this  new  sect?  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom.  Not  sonnd  ? 

Oard.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

Crom.  Would  yon  were  half  so  honest! 

Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  yoa,  not  their  fears. 

Oard.  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Crom.  Do. 

Remember  yonr  bold  life  too. 

Gkan.  This  is  too  much  ;'***' 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Oard.  I've  done. 

Crom.  And  I. 

Chan.  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord : — it  stands  agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  convey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain  till  the  king's  further  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us : — are  yon  all  agreed,  lords  ? 

AU.  We  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 
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Bnt  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords? 

Gard.  What  other 

Wonld  yoti  expect?  you're  strangely  tronbleBome. — 
Let  some  o'  the  guard  be  ready  Uiere  ! 

Ei)ter  Goaid. 

CroH.  For  me? 

Mast  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

Gard.  Receive  him, 

And  see  him  safe  i'  the  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 

I've  a  little  yet  to  say.     Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring  I  take  my  caiiee  {Showing  ring. 

Oat  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Chan.  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  'Tis  no  counterfeit. 

Suf.  'Tis  the  right  ring,  by  hearen  :  I  told  ye  all. 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a-roUing, 
'Twould  fall  upon  onrselTes. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords, 

The  king  vill  suffer  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  rex'd? 

Chan.  'Tis  now  too  certain  : 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him ! 
Would  I  were  fairly  out  on 't ! 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me. 

In  seeking  tales  and  informations 
Against  this  man, — whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  hifl  disciples  only  envy  at, — 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  bums  ye :  now  have  at  ye  1 

Enter  ike  Sing,  frownmg  on  them ;  he  takes  hit  teat. 

Gard.  Dread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bound  to  heaven 
In  daily  thanks,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religions : 
One  that,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour  ;  and,  to  strengthen 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
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Hie  royal  self  io  judgment  comes  to  hear 
The  caase  betwixt  her  and  this  great  ofTeader. 

K.  Hen,  Yqq  were  ever  good  at  BuddeD  commendatioDB, 
Bishop  of  WincheBter.     But  know,  I  come  not 
Do  hear  anoh  flatteries  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
Tfaey  are  too  thin  and  bare"**'  to  hide  offences. 
To  me,  yon  cannot  reach,  yon  play  the  spaniel, 
And  think  with  wagging  of  year  tongne  to  win  me ; 
Bnt,  whatsoe'er  thou  ta^'st  me  for,  I'm  sure 
Thon  hast  a  crael  nature  and  a  bloody. — 
[To  Crawmer]  Good  man,  sit  down.    Now  let  me  see  (he 

proudest. 
He  that  dares  most,  bnt  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
By  all  that's  holy,  he  had  better  starve 
Than  but  once  think  this  place  becomes  thee  not."*** 

Sur,  May 't  please  yonr  grace, — 

K.  Hen.  No,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I  had  dionght  I  had  bad  men  of  some  onderstanding 
Ajid  wisdom  of  my  conncil ;  bnt  I  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man, 
This  good  man, — few  of  yoa  deserve  that  title, — 
This  honest,  man,  wait  like  a  lousy  footboy 
At  chamber-door?  and  one  as  great  as  yon  are? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  this  I     Did  my  commission 
Bid  ye  bo  far  forget  yonrselves?    I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  oonneellor  to  try  him, 
Not  as  a  groom :  there's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity, 
Wonld  try  him  to  the  ntmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
Which  ye  shall  ne'er  have  while  I  live. 

Ckm.  Thus  for, 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  yonr  grace 
To  let  my  tongne  excase  all.    What  was  purpos'd 
Concerning  his  imprisonment,  was  rather — 
If  there  be  foith  in  men — meant  for  his  trial, 
And  foir  pnrgatiou  to  the  world,  than  malice, — 
I'm  snre,  in  oie. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 

Take  him,  and  nse  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it. 
1  vrill  say  thns  much  for  him, — ^if  a  prince 
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May  be  beholding  to  a  subject,  I 

Am,  for  luB  lore  and  aerrice,  ao  to  him. 

Make  me  no  more  ado,  bat  all  embrace  him : 

Be  friends,  for  ahame,  my  lords  I — My  Lord  of  Canierbary, 

I  hsTe  a  snit  which  yon  mnst  not  deny  me ; 

That  isi^*"  a  &ir  yonng  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism. 

Yon  mast  be  god&ther,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran.  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
In  BQch  an  hononr :  hew  may  I  deserve  it, 
That  am  a  poor  and  hamble  Bobjeot  to  yon  ? 

K.  Hen.  Gome,  come,  my  lord,  yon'd  spare  yonr  spoons : 
yoQ  shall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  yon ;  th'  old  Dnchesa  of  Norfolk, 
And  Lady  Marqaess  Dorset :  will  these  please  you  ? — 
Onoe  more,  my  Lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge  yoa. 
Embrace  and  lore  this  man. 

Oard.  With  a  trae  heart 

And  brother-love  I  do  it. 

Crrni.  And  let  heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  thia  confirmation. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  thoae  joyfnl  tears  show  thy  trae 
heart  :"*" 
The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus,  "  Do  my  Lord  of  Canterboiy 
A  shrewd  tnm,  and  he  is  your  friend  for  ever." — 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  stronger,  yon  more  hononr  gain,  [^Exeunt, 


ScESB  m.  The  palace-yard. 
Notts  atid  tumult  within.  Enter  Porter  and  hit  Mm. 
Port.  Yoa'll  leave  yonr  noise  anon,  ye  rascals :  do  yoa 
take  the  ooart  for  Parish-garden  ?°*^  ye  nide  slaves,  leave 
your  gaping. 

[TfitAin]  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the  larder. 
Port.  Belong  to  the  gallowa,  and  be  hanged,  ye  rogoe  1 
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is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  ?  —  Fetch  me  a  dozen  crab  -  tree 
Btarea,  and  strong  ones :  these  are  bnt  switches  to  'em. — 
I'll  scratch  yonr  heads :  yon  mast  be  seeing  christenings ! 
do  yoo  look  for  ale  and  cakes  here,  yon  rude  rascals  ? 

.  Man.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient :  'tia  as  much  impossible — 
Unless  we  sweep  'em  from  the  door  with  cannons — 
To  scatter  'em,  as  'tis  to  make  *em  sleep 
On  May-day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  Bgainet  Paul's  as  stir  'em. 

Port.  How  got  they  in,  and  be  hang'd  ? 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  how  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  mach  as  one  sonnd  cudgel  of  four  foot — 
Yon  see  the  poor  remainder — could  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port.  Yon  did  nothing,  sir. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Guy,  nor  Golbtand, 
To  mow  'em  down  before  me :  but  if  I  spar'd  any 
That  had  a  head  to  bit,  either  yonng  or  old, 
He  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker. 
Let  me  ne'er  hope  to  see  a  chine  again ; 
And  that  I  would  not  for  a  cow,  God  save  her !"'" 

[WilAin]  Do  you  hear,  master  porter  ? 

Port.  I  shall  be  with  yon  presently,  good  master  puppy. 
— Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah, 

Man.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Port.  What  should  yon  do,  but  knock  'em  down  by  the 
dozens  ?  Is  this  Moorfields  to  muster  in  ?  or  have  we  some 
strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women 
so  besiege  us?  Sless  me,  what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  door! 
On  my  Christian  conscience,  this  one  christening  will  beget  a 
thoaeand ;  here  will  be  father,  godfather,  and  all  together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.  There  is  a  fellow 
somewhat  near  the  door, — he  should  be  a  brazier  by  his  face, 
for,  o'  my  conscience,  twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in  's 
nose ;  all  that  stood  about  him  are  under  the  liae,  they  need 
no  other  penance :  that  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the 
head,  and  three  times  was  his  nose  discharged  against  me: 
he  stands  there,  hke  a  mortar-piece,  to  blow  us.  There  was 
a  haberdasher's  wife  of  small  wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon 
me,  till  her  pinked  porringer  fell  off  her  head,  for  kindling 
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BQch  a  combustion  in  the  state.  I  miBsed  the  meteor  once, 
and  hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out  "  Clabe !"  when  I  might 
see  from  far  some  forty  trancheoners  draw  to  her  sbccoot, 
which  were  the  hope  o'  the  Strand,  where  she  was  quartered. 
They  fell  on ;  I  made  good  my  place  :  at  length  they  came  to 
the  broomstaflf  with""*  me;  I  defied  'em  atill :  when  suddenly 
s  file  of  boys  behind  'em,  loose  shot,  daliTered  anch  a  shower 
ofpebbles,  thatlwasfain  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let 'em 
win  the  work :  the  devil  wag  amongst  'em,  I  think,  surely. 

Port.  These  are  the  yoaths  that  thunder  at  a  playhouse, 
and  fight  for  bitten  apples ;  that  no  audience,  but  the  Tribu- 
lation of  Tower-bill,  or  the  Limbe  of  Limehouse,  their  dear 
brothers,  are  able  to  endure.  I  have  some  of  'em  in  Lhnbo 
Patrum,  and  there  tbey  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  two  beadles  that  is  to  come. 

Enier  the  Lord  Cbambeilom. 

Cham.  Mercy  o'  me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too :  from  all  parts  tbey  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here  I     Where  are  these  porters, 
Tbeae  lazy  knaves  ? — Ye've  made  a  fine  hand,  fellows : 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o'  the  suburbs  ?    We  shall  have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies. 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port.  An't  please  yonr  honour, 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do, 
Mot  being  torn  a-pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  role  'em. 

Cham.  As  I  live. 

If  the  king  blame  me  for't,  I'll  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  fines  for  neglect :  ye're  lazy  knaves; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bombards,  when 
Ye  should  do  service.     Hark !  the  trumpets  sound ; 
They're  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  -and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  I'll  find 
A  Marshalsea  shall  hold  ye  play  these  two  months. 

Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess ! 
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Man.  YoQ  great  fellow. 

Stand  close  up,  or  I'll  make  jonr  head  ache  I 

Port.  Yon  i'  the  camlet, 
Get  np  o'  the  rail ;  I'll  pick  you  o'er  the  pales  else  !*•"* 

[Exeunt. 


ScENB  rV.  The  palace. 

Enter  trumpets,  founding;  then  two  Aldermea,  Lord  Ma^r,  Garter, 
CBAinfEB,  Duke  of  Norpole  toitk  hi»  marshatg  staff,  Doke  of 
SniTOLE,  two  Noblemen  bearing  great  rianding-bowla  for  the 
ehritlening-giftt ;  lAen /our  Noblemen  bearing  a  canopy,  under 
which  the  Dacheea  of  Norfolk,  godmother,  bearing  the  ekUd 
richly  habited  in  a  mantle,  ^c,  train  borne  by  a  I^y;  then 
/olIoiM  the  Marchioness  of  DoBsEr,  the  other  godmother,  and 
Ladies,  The  troop  pose  once  about  the  stage,  and  Garter  epeaJes. 
Gart.  Heaven,  &om  thy  endless  goodnesB,  send  prosperons 

life,  long,  and  ever  happv,  to  the  high  and  mighty  princess 

of  England,  Elisabeth ! 

Flourish.  Enter  King  and  Train. 

Cran.  [kneeling]  And  to  yonr  royal  grace,  and  the  good 
qneen. 
My  nohle  partners  and  myself  thns  pray ; — 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  graoions  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  np  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  honrly  &11  npon  ye  t 

K.  Hen.  Thank  yon,  good  lord  archbishop : 

What  is  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  np,  lord. — 

[Cranmer  me«. — The  King  kitses  the  Child. 
With  this  kisB  take  my  blessing :  God  protect  thee  ] 
Into  whose  hand  I  give  thy  life. 

Cran.  Amen. 

K.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye're  been  too  prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  mnch  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  sir. 
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For  heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I  ntter 

Let  none  thinh:  fiatteiy,  for  they'll  find  'em  truth. 

This  royal  infuit — heaven  still  move  about  her ! — 

Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 

Upon  this  land  a  thoasand  thousand  blessings, 

Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  she  shall  be — 

Bnt  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness — 

A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her, 

And  all  that  shall  succeed :  Saba'^^  was  never 

More  covetons  of  wisdom  and  fair  virtue 

Than  this  pore  sonl  shall  be :  all  princely  graces. 

That  monld  np  snch  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is, 

With  all  the  virtoeB  tbat  attend  the  good, 

Shall  Btill  be  doabled  on  her :  truth  shall  nnrse  her, 

Holy  and  heavenly  thonghts  still  counsel  her : 

She  shall  be  lov'd  and  fear'd  :  her  own  shall  bless  her; 

Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 

And  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow :  good  grows  with  her : 

Id  her  days  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety, 

Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants;  and^ing 

The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neighbonrs : 

God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  abont  her 

From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways"^  of  hononr, 

And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 

Nor  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  bnt  as  when 

The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phtenix, 

Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 

As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 

So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 

When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  clond  of  darkness. 

Who  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour 

Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was, 

And  so  stand  fix'd :  peace,  plenty,  love,  truth,  tenor. 

That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant, 

Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him : 

Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine. 

His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 

Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  he  shall  flourish, 

And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 

To  all  the  plains  about  him : — our  children's  ohildzea 
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Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heavea. 

K,  Hen.  Thou  apeakest  wonders. 

Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happineaa  of  England, 
An  agM  princess ;  many  days  shall  see  her. 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
Would  I  had  known  no  more !  but  she  mnst  die, — 
She  mnst,  the  saints  mast  have  her, — yet  a  Tirgin ; 
A  most  nnspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 
To°*  the  ground,  and  all  the  world  shall  moam  her, 

K.  Hen.  0  lord  archbiehop, 
Tbon  hast  made  me  now  a  man !  nerer  before 
This  happy  child  did  I  get  any  thing : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleas'd  nfe. 
That  when  I  am  in  heaven  I  shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  Maker. — 
I  thank  ye  all. — To  yon,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  yoar  good  brethren, '^^  I  am  mach  beholding ; 
I  have  receiv'd  mnch  hononr  by  yoar  presence, 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankfal. — Lead  the  way,  lords : — 
Ye  mnst  all  see  the>queeii,  and  she  mast  thank  ye ; 
She  will  be  sick  else.     This  day  no  man  think 
'Has  basiness  at  his  honse ;  for  all  shall  stay : 
This  little  one  shall  make  it  holiday.  [^Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

'Tis  ten  to  one  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here :  some  come  to  take  Uieir  ease. 
And  sleep  an  act  Or  two ;  but  those,  we  fear. 
We've  frighted  with  oar  trampets ;  so,  'tis  clear. 
They'll  say  'tis  nanght ;  others,  to  hear  the  city 
Abas'd  extremely,  and  to  cry,  "  That's  witty  !" 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear, 
All  the  expected  good  we're  like  to  hear 
For  this  play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  mercifal  constraction  of  good  women ; 
For  saoh  a  one  we  show'd  'em :  if  they  smile. 
And  say  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  whUe 
All  the  best  men  are  oars ;  for  'tis  ill  hap. 
If  they  hold  when  their  ladies  bid  'em  clap. 
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P.  488.  (t)  "  Sad,  high,  and  vorldng," 

Mr.  Btinnton  prints  "Sad,  and  high-wackitig." 

P.  481.  (%)  "Bovi  have  yt  ione 

Sintl  latt  KM  laa  in  France  t 

Nor.  Ithani  yovr  grace. 

Healthful;  and  ever  Hnce  afreih  adtairer 
Of  whall law  Ihtre." 
Qj.  is  "law"  in  the  &rtt  Bpeeeh  to  be  defended  bytbe  puasgeB  cited  in 
note  lit  oo  Heature  far  Meaiurt  f  or  ia  it  an  enor  occasioned  by  "  (aw"  in 
the  seoond  i^eeoh  ? — The  third  folio  has  "  Since  loit  ae  taw  7'  in  France." 

P.  484.  (j)  "Tftou  ninf  of  glory,  thoie  tieo  lighU  of  men, 
Met  in  (^  vale  of  Andren." 
"  '  ThiOte  lani  of  glory,'  that  ia,  those  glorioaa  amis.  The  editor  of  the  third 
f(^o  plausibly  snon^  nada  'Those  lont  of  glory;'  and,  indeed,  as  in  old 
English  hooka  the  two  worde  are  nsed  indisoriminately,  the  Inminaij'  b^ng 
oftmi  spelt  ion,  It  is  aomitimes  diffienlt  to  determins  which  is  meant,  tun  or 
■on.  Howerer,  the  sabeeqnent  part  ol  the  line,  and  the  reonrrenee  of  the 
sane  eipression  afterwarda,  p.  48E,  1.  IS,  are  in  favonr  of  the  reading  of  the 
original  copy. "  HAutai. — In  the  seoond  folio  'Mmirm"  is  altered  to  "  Arde;" 
bnt  Shakespeare  gave  the  word  as  he  foond  it  in  Holinshed'a  Chron. ;  "  The 
dale  of  the  meeting  was  appdnted  to  be  on  the  thnrsdue  the  aeanenth  of 
lone,  Tpon  whieh  dai«  the  two  kings  met  in  the  volt  of  Andren,"  &a,  voL  iiL 
p.  U9,  ed.  1308;  again,  p.  054,  "in  theTallie  of  ^ndcrtu,"  Jto. 

P.  485.  (4}     "  Which  aetion'i  lelf  vm  tongat  to.   4U  teat  rogal,"  bo. 
Stands  thns  in  the  folio ; 

"  Whiah  Actions  aelfe,  was  tongne  too. 
Sue.  All  was  Boyall, 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebell'd. 
Order  gane  eaoh  thing  view.    The  Offioe  did 
Distinctly  his  fall  Fnnetion:  who  did  gnlde, 
I  meane  who  set  the  Body,  *nd  the  Limbee 
Of  tbia  great  Sport  together^ 

Nor.  As  yon  gnesse : 
One  certes,  that  promises  no  Element 
In  aoch  a  bnatnease. 
Bve.  I  pray  yon,"  &o. 
Bere  Theobald  arranged  the  dialogne  as  the  author  eTidenUy  intended  it  to 
be  diitribnted.    (^le  passage  was  partially  oorreoted  in  the  fonrth  folio.] 
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P.  4B6.  (5)  "  Otit  oft  lelf-drateing  web," 

"  Thm  it  etsiids  in  tlie  fint  adition.  The  Ut«r  [modeni]  editoia,  b;  injiidi- 
don*  oorreetion,  hkTe  printed '  Oat  of  his  telf-draaa  web.'  "  Jobnsok. 

P.  486.  (6)  "  bt  give*  u»  naU" 

The  folio  has  "  0  giut$  vt  noU ;"  "  but,"  m  CapeU  olwerfea,  " '  O'  ii  a  preBs- 
oomiptioB  otA  or  'a,  which  (a»  all  know)  apon  oooasioii  means  he."  Nottt, 
to,  Tol.  i.  p.  ii.  p.  76.  (Ur.  Knight  accoBse  the  modem  editon  ot  hating 
"oormpted"  this  passage;  he  prints  "Out  of  Aii  ulf-draadng  vtb,  —  OI 
giieiunot*.'— ";  caUs"OI  give  w  note  ,'^"  "  thb  oniaurAL  sumva,"  and. 
"  one  of  Shalceipeare'i  happy  parmtheiei,"  fto.  &e.) 

P.  4S6.  {7}         "A  gift  that  hearen  give*;  vkUh  bta/t/or  Mm" 
So  Waiborton-^The  folio  Iiae  "A  gvift  thai  heaiuK  giuet  titt  him,  whidi 
bii;ea."     "  Palpably  wrong,"  sara  Walkei.    "  Bnrety  we  ahanld  read  with 
Warbnrton,"  to.  Crit.  Exam.  ka.  toI.  ill  p.  177. 

P.  486.  {»)        "  He  mesTU 

htpaperi." 

Qj.  "He  means'T — "'  Papen,'  a  Terb;  hi»  own  letter,  by  his  own  single 
avthoril?,  and  without  the  eononrrenoe  of  the  eonnoil,  most  fetch  in  ><••" 
whom  he  papen  down.  I  don't  understand  it,  anleia  thiK  be  Uie  mean- 
ing." PoFi.  —  "Wolie;  pabliahed  a  list  of  Ue  several  persons  whom  he 
had  appointed  to  attend  on  the  Ung  at  this  interview.  See  Hall's  ChronieU, 
'&jio«r'»Fadtra,t(»m.jiu.&e."  Brxxraas. — Hr.  fitaDDtonoonjectnrsB"  —  h» 

P.  486.  (9)  "  What  did  thu  coirity 

But  miniiCer  eommunicatitmof 

A  nu»t  poor  ietue  ?" 

He.  Odllier'B  Mb.  Corrector's  alteration,  " minister  oonsnmmatiaii  0/," 

is  made  withoat  any  regard  to  the  sense  or  to  the  metre. — Johnson  ex- 
plains the  passage  thna;  "What  effect  had  this  pompons  show,  bnt  the 
production  ot  a  wretched  oonolnsion  ?"  ^  Aooording  to  Hr.  Btaonton,  the 
meaning  of  "Butfarniih  anaititiuealion  of"  &o.a,  "Bnt  fnmiah  disoonrae 
on  the  porerly  «f  its  remit." 

P.  488.  (10)  "it  Benom-mottth'd," 

The  folio  has  "  i*  Teoom'd-moufh'if." 

P- 488.  (11)  "  A  beggar't  book" 

"  Bo  in  Stcond  King  Heary  VI.  act  ir.  so.  7,  'Beoanse  myioot  (i.e.  learning) 
prefeiT'd  me  io  the  king.'  Collier  is  wrong  in  qnestioningWolsej's  learning; 
Bee  Griffith's  aooouit  of  him  in  aot  iv.  bo.  3 :  stiU,  a  sneer  at  his  leaming  is 
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not  in  ohuaoter  of  BnokiiiKhaiii,  who  wm  hlnxself  '  a  leiiTned  gentleniaD.' 
Q7.  'A  beggar'B  brat' I  Compare  Burton's  Anat.  of  MtUxnchoiy,  Pmrt  3, 
See.  S,  Mem.  2;  'A  beggar'i  brat  will  be  oommonly  more  Boornfnl,  imperi- 
ons,  mgnlting,  inBoleDt  thaa  another  man  of  hia  rank.'"  W.  N.  Lnrsoii. — 
Hr.  Colliar'a  Ma.  Correotor  sabatitates  "  A  btggar't  brood." 

P.  489.  (11)  "Tinting." 

The  folio  baa  "wrenching."  (On  worda  which,  aooordiog  to  oar  piese&t 
orthograpbj,  oonmieDoe  with  the  letter  r,  and  which  were  foimeily  Bome- 
tintes  written  with  tDr, — see  mj  Rtmarlu  on  Mr.  ColUtr'i  and  Mr.  Knigbt't 
ed».  of  Shakaptan,  p.  161.) 

P.  489,  (13)  "  eovM-eardinal" 

"WolM.Tia  afterwards  called  >  Jtinf  oardinaL'  Hr.Pope  and  the  inbgeqnent 
editiva  [notCapell]  read  *  court-cardinal.' "  UAi,otis.  —  "  Bead  '  e(?urt-earif  j- 
fial'  with  Pope.  The  notes  of  Ualone  and  Gapell  in  dafenoe  of '  count'  are 
ridionloos."  W.  N.  Littbom. 

P.  489.  (14)  "he" 

Added  in  the  aeoond  folio. 

P.  490.  (15)  "  the  emperor  thiu  deair'd,—" 

"Perhaps  we  Bhonld  read '  the  emperor  (ften  deBtr'd.'"  Wftlker'a  Cril.  £Mm. 
&e.  Tid.  L  p.  ;a98. 

P.490.(i6)  "lamioTTy 

To  tte  you  ta'enfrom  liberty,,  to  look  on 

The  butinete  prttent  .■" 
i.e.  (In  the  words  of  Mr.  Staonton) "  I  atn  earrj,  since  it  is  to  see  ;oa  ds- 
priTed  of  llbertj,  that  I  am  a  witness  of  Uiis  business."  — Ur.  Collisr  moat 
emmeonslf  ponetnates  the  passage  thus ; 

"I  am  sorry 

To  see  yon  ta'en  from  liberty :  to  look  on 

The  bosineas  present,  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure. 

Ton  shall  to  the  Tower ;" 
and  says  tbst  "  Brandon  means,  'Adrerting  to  my  present  dnty,  it  is  bis 
hi^mess'  pleasure,'  fte." 


P.  491.  (17)  "  One  Oilbert  Peek,  Ut  ehaneeOor,—" 

Here  the  folio  bM  " hie  Coonoellonr;"  bnt  afterwards  {p.  SOS)  rightly, 

«  EUi  Gilbert  Peeke  his  ChaneelUmr,"  to. — Corrected  here  by  Theobald,— who 
■iMreada  "And  Oilbert,"  &a. 

P.  491.  (iS)  "NicholoM  Hopkinir 

Theobald's  oorrection. — Tbs  folio  has  "  Michael  Ifoptitu /" — "In  the  Ms. 
'  jVwA.' only  «u  probably  set  down,  and  mietafceDlor 'Jtfteft.'"  Hiunra. 
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P.  491.  (19)  "  I  tan  the  $badme  of  poor  Buekiagham, 

W)l0$e  figure  even  tftii  inetant  cloud  pub  on, 
By  darkening  my  tUar  tvn. — My  lord,  farewell." 
A  Twrj  difflonlt  punge,  and  mogt  probablj  oomipted.   Jobmon  proposed  to 

tesd  " cloud  putt  out,"  £o.,bat  he  tu  not  Bfttlsfled  with  his  conjeetnre 

(thonglt  Cspell  thinks  thkt  reading  right,— Jfo(«t,  Ao.  vol.  L  P.  ii  p.  78). — 
BteetenB  snggests  "  Bb-darkenitig  my  eUar  tun." — The  folio  has  "  My  Loria, 
faraeeU ;"  whioh  ii  retained  b;  Mr.  Enight,  who  quite  foigeta  that  Abet- 
gavennj  is  going  to  the  Tower  along  with  Bnckinghani. 

P.  193.(10)  "tidet" 

Altered  by  Mr.  CoUier's  Mb.  Correetor  to  "  tieB." 

P.  499.  (11)  "  ¥ou  knoK  no  mare  than  othtri ;  but  you  fnane 
Thinge  that  are  known  alike;" 
"  That  IB,  jaa  know  no  mors  than  other  ooonaellorB ;  bnt  yon  are  tht  pereoD 
who  Irame  those  things  which  are  afterwards  pn^KMod,  and  known  eqnally  by 
all."  MisoH.^Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector  sobstitiites  "belike"  for  "iiiitf" 
(which  "tnbaUtntion  was  made  flrat  by  Theobald:  see  Nichols's  IIIuttraKani, 
ToL  iL  p.  469."  Suuhtom}. 

P.  498.  (la) 

"  AlUgtanee  tn  than;  that  tluir  cune*  now 
Live  vhere  their  prayen  did :  and  il'$  eom^  to  poet. 
That  traeU^le  obedience" 
The  folio  has 

"Allegeanee  in  them;  their  ewiei  now 


This  tractable  obedience." 
I  give  the  flrst  line  as  amended  by  Walker ;  see  "  Omitiiom  in  canteqaence 
of  AbtoTptiiin,"ia'h'a  Grit.  Exam.  Ac.  vol.  ii.  p.  264.— In  the  laat  line  I  adopt 
Bowe'B  reading ;  for  I  beliere  myself  to  have  been  wrong  when  I  f onaerlj 
defended  the  lection  of  the  folio,  "  This  traetahle  obedience,"  on  the  sapposi- 
tion  that  "  This"  was  here,  as  it  sometimes  is  in  onr  early  writers,  little  else 
than  TedondMiL  (Mr.  CoQier's  Ms.  Corrector  sabstitntes  "  Their  traclabU 
obedieme.") 

P.  493.  (»])  "  buiinttt." 

The  (oUo  has  "bMenesse," — a  eheer  misprint,  and  the  next  thing  to  nonsense, 
as  Southern  (Mi.  emendation  in  his  copy  of  the  fourth  folio)  and  Warbnrton 
aaw :  yet  Steevecs  thonght  that  it  afforded  a  "  meaning  soffidently  dear ;" 
Mr.  Enight  prefers  it  to  the  "  mnoh  feebler"  modem  rea^ng ;  tuid  ALr.  Collier 
was  ooolent  with  it,  till  he  had  bis  Ms.  Corrector's  in^iriinalur  ftcr  "  6uri- 


P.  494.  (h) 
ThefoUohas"AcL" 
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P.  48*.  (is)  "  Thitigi  done  »<il," 

HaDinar  printed  "  Thingi  that  kia  done  uell." 

P.  4H.  (16)  ".1  lr«nilf*v  crmtributim!" 

Mr.  ColUer'a  Me.  Correirtin  ehangw  "  Eremdin;"  to  "  trebling." 

P.  496.  (17)  "  that  if  the  king 

Should  withotU  inva  die,  ht'll" 
Here  Roue  kltered  "  he'U"  to  "  he'd."    But  in  snoh  aentenoei  ira  fraqnentlj 
And  OUT  ewly  miten  niing  sill  where  we  dow  ■hoold  tiae  vmild .-  see  note 
tooaA  mdtmnmer-Night'i  DreoM;  oomjiare  too  our  aatbor  in  Corioltauit, 
Mt  i.  M.  9, 

"I/I(AouUteU  thee  o'er  thli  thy  day'ii  work, 
Thou'U  not  believe  thy  deeds. " 
So  alM  » Iftier  writer,  Cowley,  in  Love't  BiddU,  act  i.  lo.  2 ; 
"  td  see  yon  hnng  np  for  t,  thing  to  aoare 
The  erowB  awv,  before  m  spend  my  breath 
To  teuh  yon  any."  JForfci,  vol.  Hi.  75,  ed,  1708. 

P.  495.  (tS)     "  Hii  dtmgeroiu  conception  <n  thU  poinf." 
The  fcdio  luu  "  This  dangertxu,"  fte. 

P.  496,  (19)  "  lirought" 

Walki>i  {tM(.  Exam.  4o.  vol.  iii,  p.  178)  wonid  read  "  wTonght." 

P.  495.  (^o)  "Hepkint." 

Hen,  and  in  the  next  ipeeoh,  the  folio  has  "  Hentan"  (and  we  loiow  that  the 
peraon  in  qaeitiaD  belonged  to  the  oonTent  of  Haiion,  near  Bristol] ;  bnt,  aa 
preTioDsly  in  thia  fl»y,  p.  491,  sod  iabaeqaeatly,  p.  GOS,  he  is  called  "  Hop- 
kim,"  the  modem  editon,  from  Theobald  downwards  [1864,  with  the  eioep- 
tioit  d  Hr.  Chmnt  White] ,  to  prevent  eonfnmon,  have  adopted  the  latter  name 
here ;  and  they  Been  quite  jnatifled  in  adopting  it. 


P.  49«.  (ji)  "faoT'd" 

The  folio  has  "  feara." 

P.  490.  {}a)  "  the  eonfeuUtn'i  imJ," 

Thsobald'a  oorreotion. — The  felio  has  "  tkt  CommisaloDa  Bealt." 

P.  498.  (33)  "  To  gain  the  looe" 

The  word  "paiit"waallrst  added  in  the  fourth  loUo. 

TOL.  T,  I 
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P.  496.  (^)  "  attd  that  'twat  dtmgenm*  for  ktn 

To  nminaU  on  thi$  lo/ar,  until" 
So  Eowe.— The  folio  Ima  "  —  dangerout  For  this,"  ta.—Ki.  W.  N.  Lett- 

"and  that  'taoM  dangttwa 
For  him  to  noninate  CAu  "t/iir,  unliL" 

P.  *97.  (35)  "  Wfij  my  .worn  .frvanf," 

Of.  is  "neora"  to  be  oonEidered  as  ■  diMjUable  hare — "  nmrm"  f ^which 
woald Tender  mmeeeKBar;  the  older  emendation,  "he  being  my  ncom  (er- 
vont,"  or  the  more  reoent  one,  "  brinjr  my  BarraDt  Ewom." 

P.  487.  (36)  "  He'>  traitor  to  tht  height." 

Mr.  Collier'B  Ms.  Confectoc  ffvet  "  Htie  a  daring  traitor  to  the  heisht," 

P.498.  („) 

"  That  never  laie  'empace  be/tyre,  the  epavin 
Or  Ipringhalt  Teign'd  among 'em," 
The  folio  bu 

"  That  neuer  see  'empaee  before,  the  Spauen 
A  Spring-halt  min'il  amon;  'em :" 
and  Malone  thinln  that  "A  ipringhalt,"  Ita.  faaa  been  altered  "  withont  any 
neooadtj"! — Pope  printed  "And  tprinjftaW,"  See. :  bnt  I  prefer  "  Orepring- 
halt,"  Jke.,  which  I  had  Bobstitnted  in  mj  oop;  long  before  I  knew  that  ench 
waa  the  reading  of  Ur.  Collier's  Mk.  Correetor. 

P.  498.  (38)  "  too," 

80  the  tonrtlt  fdio. — The  earlier  f<dio8  have  "  (oo't.** 

P.  499.  (3j)  "weor" 

So  the  (eeond  folio. — The  first  folio  has  "  wee." 

P.  499.  {40)  "ffeW" 

"  Bead,"  u;b  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom,  "  'Hold'  with  Tar.  1B9I."— I  think  the 
old  leetian  right.  Compare,  p.  E09,  "and  held  for  oertain,"  Ac  In  both 
pMsafiea  there  is  an  ellipsia. 

P.  SOO.  (41)  "JIfen  of  hii  aay  ihouIA  be  mott  libertU; 
They're  let  here  for  examplee." 
Here  Mr.  Collier's  Us.  Goneotor  alters  "viay"  to  "swaj"  and  "tet"  to 
"  sent  1"  and  Mr.  Collier  now  adopts  the  former  alteration,  whioh  ia  perhaps 
the  least  innocent  of  the  two.  That  "  Ait  way"  means  "  his  ecdeaiastioal 
fimction"  admits  of  no  donbt  (as  Mr.  Binger  long  ago  remarked,  Shaketpeare 
Vindicated,  &e.  p.  183) ;  it  is  manifest  from  the  context,  "  That  elturehman" 
and  "  ill  docfrin^," 
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P.  KOO.  (41) 

"Aifar  't  good  eon^any,  good  vine,  good  tMleovw," 
The  folio  hM  "Ai  first,  good  Company,"  fto.— Theolnld  printad  "Ai  Bnt- 
good  company,"  to.  [pemikding  hiiDBslf  that  "flrgt-good  company"  might 
meut  "the  bcBt  oompuij  in  the  land,  of  the  best  niik"].~EUnineT  gave 
"^1,  first,  good  eompa,ng,  Uieii  good  wine,  good  veleome," — Hi.  H&Iliwell'B 
otmjeotiire,  "At  far  good  eompany,"  snggested  to  me  the  reading  which  I 
noir give;  and  whioh  (even  iI"Ai  far  at"  b«  not  prononiteed  "Ai  far't") 
doei  not  make  thi«  line  more  ragged  than  some  other  lines  in  the  {day ;  t.g, 
"111  ebanos  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgire  me."  p.  EOl. 

P.  S03.  {43)  "iflmake" 

Hanmer  printed"*/' I  may  najte;"  Capell,  "t/Imayohooae." 

P. 503.  (44)  "me" 

Added  b7  Ut.  Odlliet'j  Mb.  Correotor,  and  I9  Walker  (Oril.  Exatn.  fte.  vdL 
iU.  p.  179). 

P.  503.  (45)  "royar- 

See  note  75  on  Tlte  Sec.  Part  of  King  Henry  IV. 

P.  606.  (46)  "  To  have  brought," 

The  folio  hai  "To  him  brought." — The  ooireotian  waa  made  In  the  lonrth 
folio. 

P.  606.  (47) 
i  I.  find  enployment  for. 


P.  607.  Us)  "  now  forgive" 

Th6Mioh»M"noiBioforgiue." 


P.  607.  (4;)  "  'Oatnit  me  I  cannot  take" 

The  totto  haa  "  Qainit  me,  that  I  eannol  take." 


P.  607.  (j«)  "  ShaU  mart  lay  graee," 

!he  toHo  bai  "  ihaU  make  my  Oraae." — Corrected  by  Warbuttai. 


P.  607.(51)  "me." 

Added  hj  Bowe  (WaDrar  approting.  Grit.  Exam.  fto.  toL  ilL  p.  179). 


P.  608.(51)  "ahere" 

Ur.  ColUer'a  Us.  Correotor  nMltataa  ■■  when. " 
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P.  609.  (S3)  "  JTy  lord,"  &e. 

Waller  (Crit.  Exam.  fte.  voL  L  p.  S)  attempt!  (tst;  nnlooiMMliil];)  to  ax- 
nnge  this  latter  u  rene. 

P.  610.  (s4)  "  Well  met,  m^  lord  ekamberlain.'' 

Hmnmer  printed,  for  the  metre, 

"  Well  nul,  my  good 
Ltyri  efumAtrlain." 

P.  611.  (ss)  •■  tfti." 

Altered  in  tha  f«>arth  folio  to  "  hli." 

P.  611.  (56)  "Into" 

tSi.  W.  N.  LettBOm  wonld  read  "  E'en  to." 

P.  611.  (57)  "  Exit  Lord  ChauberUin,"  *e. 

The  Elage-direotion  in  the  folio  is  "  Exit  Lord  ChamberUuie,  and  the  King 

dnvea  tbe  Cnrtaine  and  aita  reading  penainel;." — Tha  omtain  in  question 
wu  a  trr»i«r«e.'  tA6  Memoir  of  8haketptaTe,f.i2. 

P.  613.  (5S)  "rU  vmture  one  have-at^him." 

80  the  [<dio  {"one ;  haue  at  him"). — The  second  folio  has  "otu  heave  at 
him," — most  enoneonsly. 

P.  61*.  (59)  "  iR  mnjatg" 

The  toUo  has  "in  a Jfouity."— See  Walket'a  Shalietpeare't  VertiJUacUm, 
^eo.  p.  13S. 

P.  614.  {60)  "  Ume't  a" 

The  folio  has  "  bane,  a." 

P.  BH.  (61)    •'  ¥et,  i/thM  quarrel,  fortune,  do  Sivoree 

It  from  the  hearer," 
Here,  aoMH-ding  to  Warbnrton,   "quarreC  means  "arrow;"   aooording  to 
Johiuon,  "  qoarrellGr." — Eanmer  printed  "  qnan-'ler." — "  I  cannot  suppose 
either  arrow  or  square  dart  to  be  meant .  .  .  bat  should  rather  read,  with 
fitecrena, 

'  Yet  if  that  quarrel  fortune  to  dlToroe 

It  from  tha  bearer;' 

that  is,  'But  if  disoord  happen  to  separate  it,' — "'»'""e  'fortune'  a  Terb." 

Nares's  Qloit.  jn  "  Qiiarrel." — Hr.  CoUier'i  He.  Corrector  alters  "  quarrel"  to 

"<niel;'*  and  Hr.  Btaontoa,  who  ealla  WarhnrtoD'a  e^lanatiwa  "porteoi- 
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<nu,"  dosB  sot  Mraple  to  propoee  "  Bqairrel."— Mr.  W.  14.  Lettsom  wonld  rasd 

" flmt  fortiuie'B  qu«rrel," — After  oU,  ma;  not  the  old  tait  be  right, 

md  Warbnrton'B  explanation  of  it  the  tme  ana  t  The  metaphor  of  fortune 
EnddenI;,  ab  h;  the  Btroke  of  an  arrovi,  divorcing  pomp  from  ilt  bearer,  ia 
donbtloBB  BomewtuU  violent ;  bat  perhaps  it  is  anpported  b;  an  eadier  pasBage 
of  tbe  plsj  where  mentioD  is  made  ot  the  divorce  oocauoned  by  the  axe, 

"  And,  as  the  long  divorce  ofiteel  falls  on  me,"  Ae.         p.  507- 
(In  BbakeBpeare'B  dajB  quarrel  was  a  very  common  term  for  an  arrow.) 

P.  616.  (6i) 

"  'Tit  ilraage  ;  a  three-pence  bovi'd  would  hire  tne," 

The  editor  of  the  geDoad  folio  reads  " tou'd  now  ufruJit,"  fte. ;  and  sererkl 

modem  editors  print  "  bowed :"  bnt  "  bire"  is  to  be  read  as  a  disByllable. 

P.  616.  (63)  "  opinion  to  v»»," 

The  folio  has  "  opinion  of  yon,  to  you." 

P.  B17.  (64)  "J>-e,jU  iqxm" 

The  folio  ha*  "fye.fyt,  fye  rpoa." 

P.  517.  (6;)  "*ai»te  my  blood" 

Walker  (CrU.  Exam.  b«.  toL  iii.  p.  ISO),  qootiug  from  our  author's  eiii* 
Bonnet, — 

"  For  wh;  ahoi  Id  others'  falae-adnlterale  eyes 
Give  (oJutatii,  nto  my  tportive  blood  f" — 
aak>,  "  Is  this  the  same  phrase  V    Donbtless  it  is. — Mr.  Collier's  Hi.  Cor- 
rector BobBtLtntes  "elate  my  blood,"  —  rerj  nnneoessarily.  —  Mr.  Stanoton 
obeerres  "  '  Salute'  here  meane  mane  or  exhilarate." 

P.  619.  (66)  "toot   Which" 

The  folio  has  "  loot  Or  nftJcA."  (Hie  "  Or"  was  repeated  by  mistake  from 
the  beginning  of  the  line.) 

P.  619.  (67)  ""^^1  gave  notice" 

"  Thoogh  the  anthor'B  oommon  liberties  of  speech  might  justi^  the  cdd  read- 
iiiBi  7^  I  cannot  bat  tliink  that '  not'  was  dropped  before  '  notice,'  haTing 
the  same  letters,  and  wonld  therefore  follow  Sir  T.  Hanmer'B  a 

JoHnBOH. 

p.  630.  (6!)  "  defer" 

80  the  tonrth  fdio.  —  The  earlier  folios  hare  "dedre," — a  misprint  fc 
ferre." — Mslone's  absurd  defence  of  "  desire,"  which  inflnenoed  me 
former  edition,  has,  I  And,  impoaed  on  Ur.  Orant  White. 
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P.  631.  (65)  "Bta" 

Pape't  kddititui  (Teqnired  boUi  hj  the  senge  and  the  metre). 

P.  GSl.  (70)      "  Tim  have,  by  fortune,  and  hit  tiigtmeu'  farxnm. 
Goat  tlighUy  o'er  lou'  <Mp»," 
'*  Perii^«  we  dumld  reftd  'favour,'  uid  also  '  lightly,'    Ib  not  the  oonsino- 
tion, '  ly  thefaaawr  of  fortune  and  of  hU  higlmai'  F'  Walkei'B  Crit.  Exaat. 
tm.  t(d,  i.  p.  351. 

P.  531. (7,) 

"  Where  poipen  are  your  retainert ;  arid  yow  word*, 
Domeitici  to  you,"  Ac. 
"  '  mere povien,'  Ac, There  yon  have  the  power  of  doing  whatever  jou  wish; 
where  power  is,  se  it  were,  the  retainer  to  ;onr  wHl,  '  Poaert'  in  the  plnral, 
the  power  of  doing  this  or  that.  ■  Your  teardi,'  &a.  Tod  have  tmt  to  say 
the  word,  and  what  70a  wish  is  done.  Bo,  I  think,  we  should  nnderetand 
the  passage.    Could  6hakwpeare  baTe  been  thinbiDg  o(  MatOiew  TiiL  8,  9 

' bat  apeak  the  word  only,  and  mj  serrant  shall  be  healed.    For  I  am  a 

man  noder  antborit  j,  bBving  soldiers  under  me :  and  I  sa;  to  this  maa.  Go, 
and  he  goetb ;  and  to  another.  Come,  and  be  oometh ;  and  to  my  aerrant. 
Do  this,  and  he  dooth  it'."  WalSer's  Crit.  Exam.  *o.  vol.  ill.  p.  180.  —  "  I 
beliere  we  shonld  read 

■  Wheto  powers  are  yooi  retainers,  and  jcm  aardt, 
DomesUos  to  yon,'  &e. 
Tbfl  Qneea  rises  natnrall;  in  her  deseription.    She  paints  tbs  powers  ol 
gotemment  depending  npon  Wolaey  under  three  images ;  as  bis  retainert, 
his  leardt,  his  domettic  lervanlt."   TiHWBnr.  ^  "  So,  in  Storer's  Life  and 
Peath  of  Tlvmuu  WoUty,  Cardinal,  a  poem,  1599 ; 

'  I  mnst  bare  notice  where  their  vardei  most  dwell. 
I  oar'd  not  tor  the  geutrle,  for  I  had 
[Titbe^gentlemoD,]  fong  nobles  of  the  land,'  Ac."  [p.  47,  ed.  1B36.~ 


P.  622:  (71)  "Grift" 

The  folio  has  "  Qent.  Vth." 

P.  632.  (73)  "  Vow,  the  Lord  hetp," 

Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  Ae.  vol.  Ui.  p.  179)  says,  "  Bead  '  Now,  the  Lord  help 
me,' "  Ao.  Bnt,  among  otbai  passages  that  might  be  dted,  compare  onr 
aathor's  Comedy  of  Errori,  act  It.  bo.  4 ; 

"  Ood  help,  poor  souls,  bow  idly  do  they  talk  I" 
(Not  "  Ood  help  them,"  Ae.) 

P.  528.  (74)  "oft," 

An  aooideiital  r^etitionr 
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P.  633.  {7s)  "A" 

The  folio  hu  "And." 

F.  633.  (76)  "  The  bottom  of  my  conteiam," 

The  folio  has  "TAcbOBome  ofmy  Corucience," — an  erroi  which  Tbeohmld 
oorrected  from  Holiluhed,  whoiD  BhaLbBpeare  tolioiTB  here. 

P.  623.  {77)  "tplitUng" 

The  fidio  bM  "  Rating." — Cotreat«d  in  the  Moond  fdio. 

P.  6S4.  (7S)  "  paragon'df' 

HMimer  ptinted  "  pwagoii." 

P.  G36.  (79)    "Sttkvu  out,  and  tluUmtj/  lanvife  in," 

Altered  by  Bowe  to  " lam  wise  in." — I  now  prefer  the  old  reading. — 

Pope  printed  "  Do  teek  nu  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wlte  in." 

P.  636.  (Bo)  "  And  ttreice,"  «o. 

Edwaida  would  make  thlB  and  the  next  line  ehangs  [daoee. 

P.  637.  (!i)  "your" 

Bo  the  eeoond  folio.— The  flirt  folio  has  "  out." 

P.  630.  (ii)  "pUa»e  you" 

The  folio  bftB  "  700  please. " 

P.  ESI.  [I])  "  The  earHnal'i  Ittttr" 

The  (olio  has  "  The  CardindU  Letters."    Bnt  oonipue,  p.  683,  '■  this  ItUtr 
of  the  oardinal'i,"  and  p.  637,  "  The  letter,  as  I  live,"  ice. 

P.  633.(84)  "Now,  all  n^ Joy" 

Here  Ur.  OraQt  White  well  defends  the  text  bj  citing  from  Beaumont  and 
Hetoher's  Coxeomb,  act  iv.  bo.  4, 

"  Nov  all  my  blesnjig  on  tbe«  I  thon  hut  made  me 
Tonngerbj  twenty  years." 

P.  633.  (E5)        "  She  it  a  gallatU  ereaiure,  and  eox^ittte" 
"  (^a. '  ereilure' mA  '  edmpUte' I    Yet  ereSture'  Beems  to  rtxinire  more  ofa 
pause  after  it."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  fto.  vol.  ii.  p.  31.   See  too  hii  Shake- 
tpean'i  Venifieation,  to.  p.  398. 
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P.  6S3.  (!6)  "  Bur.  But.  wiU  the  Hng 

Digett  thu  letter  of  th<  cardinoJ'i  t 
The  Lord  forbid.'" 
Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  fto.  toI.  iL  p.  IBO)  woald  pre  •'  The  Lord  forbid  !"  ta 
the  ClumLeriAin.    But  oompue  The  Firtt  Part  of  King  Henry  17.  act  t. 
•0.3, 

"Bot.  Did  joabegu^r  QodforhiiP' 
wh«M,  indeed  (we  note  ti(,  vol.  it.  p.  S06),  Walker  would  make  a  dmilar 
altentiaii. 

P.  G33.  (I7)  "  He  <i  retitm'd  in  hit  qpintona,"  fto. 
"  Tbe  meaning  is  thii.  Cranmer,  bbtb  SafTidk,  'is  retained  in  his  oinnious,' 
>'.«.  with  the  note  sentiments  which  he  entertaiiiBd  before  he  went  abroad, 
•  iriiieh  (Bentimenlt)  bavB  aatiefied  the  king,  together  with  all  the  famone 
ooUegeB'  referred  to  on  the  occadon. — Or,  perhape  the  passage  [ai  Hr.  Tyr- 
wtutt  obBeires)  ma;  me«n— If«  u  retunCd  in  effect,  having  sent  hit  opinima, 
i.e.  the  opinlona  of  divinet,  tea.  oollecled  by  him.  Mr.  Kowe  altered  these 
lines  M  follows ; 

'  He  is  retnm'd  vith  his  opinions,  whloh 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divoiwe, 
QaXlieT'dfron  all  tht  famous  oolleges 
AhnoBtinChrislendoBi.'"  Siuvins. 

P.  GS8.  [tl)  "paperi  t" 

The  folio  has  "  Papar."— Compare,  p.  6S4,  "  Papm  of  state  he  sent  me  to 


P.  638.  (89)  ■'  You  he  bade" 

Haomer  printed  "And  you  At  idifi!,-"  Capell,  ■' you,  m;  lord,  Ae  hid«." 

P.  683.  (90]      "  There'i  more  in't  than  fair  vitage. — BuUen  ."' 

Walker  wonld  read  " BuUen.'  Bnllenl" — "for  the  line  of  nine  sjllablea 

is  alien  to  Shakespeare."  Shaltetptare'i  Vertification,  &o.  p.  TS. — Hanmer 
gave  "There'i  more  in  it  than  a  fair  vitage.— BuMen  f"  and,  sinos  his  day, 
the  line  hse  been  less  violently  altered  to  "  Thtre  is  more  in  it  than  fair 
vitage . — Bvllen  .'*' 

P.  6S1.  (91)      "  Striket  hit  breatt  hard;  and  anon  he  eattt" 
Bowe  printed  " 


P.  SSE.  (91)      "  ^ndfix'dontpiribialobjecti" 
Bo  the  fonrth  folio.— The  Snt  folio  has  "And  Jixt  on  SpiritwUl  oUeot."— 
"  OijeeCt,  sorely ;  nnless,  indeed,  okjtet  had  then  some  meaning  with  whloh 
we  ai*  not  now  aoqnalnted."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  i.  p.  364. 
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P.  63G.  (93)  "  tpirittial  leimrt" 

Hr.  ColHer'B  Hb.  Correotor  snbetitatea  "ipiTitual\aitoxa"~-motterToneoaBly. 
B«e  GI0MU7,  in  "  Ltinre." 

P.  686.  (94)  "  Yttfifd  iritft  my  abilitiei .-" 

i.  e.  "luTe  gone  «ii  e^oal  paoe  irith  017  ftbllitiea."  Johksoh. — The  folio  hM 
'■  Yet  mi  wilft,"  &e. 

Eere,  in  the  ncond  edition  of  his  Shakuptare,  1858,  Hr.  Collier  wHteg 
u  follow!  ;  "  Everj  old  cop;  has  '  flll'd,'  which  modern  editors  tiBTe,  u  it 
were,  oraupired  to  consider  a  misprint.  The  Rot.  Hr.  Dyoe  ('  Remarks,' 
p.  189]  blamee  ns  for  havii^;  do  note  Dpon  it  in  oar  Srat  edition ;  bnt  the  (act 
is,  that  we  always  avoid  notesi  when  the  aenae  is  plain  enoagh  withont  them. 
What  Wolsey  means  to  ga;  is,  that  his  endeaTonn  had  always  some  too  short 
of  the  measure  o(  his  desiiea,  althoogh  that  meaaore  had  been  filled  to  the 
beat  of  bis  abilities.  Why  are  we  to  alter  the  reading  of  the  folios,  and 
change' flll'd' tojil'il,  when 'flU'd' answers  the  purpose  much  better?  Senie 
oan  hardly  be  made  ont  otfiUd,  and  the  flgnie  is  lost."  Eere  Mr.  Collier 
exprtiily  ttatu  that  "  I  blamed  him  for  haying  no  note  npon  '  flU'd,' "  and 
ijuinaatn  that  I  did  not  blame  him  lor  retaining  that  misprint : — -bnt  let  na 
test  Ur.  Collier's  statement  and  indnnatlon  by  the  very  words  in  my  BemarU, 
fto.  to  which  he  refers ; 

•'  On  this  pasaage  Mr.  Collier  has  no  note,  having  blindly  adopted  the 
reading  of  the  folios ;  which  is  so  obvionsly  wrong,  that  when  the  other 
modem  editors  ooirected  it  to  '  Bl'd,'  they  [Capell  excepted]  did  not  even 
mention  the  original  misprint.  Bichardson,  in  his  eioellent  Dietloaary,  cites 
the  present  passage  as  the  first  example  of  the  verb  FiU. 

"The  misprint  of  '^U'd'  tor  'Ql'd'  is  a  common  one.    Where  the  first 
quarto  of  Beanmont  and  Fletcher's  Wit  willuaU  Money  has  rightly 
'  Who  tanght  yon  manners  and  apt  carriage. 
To  ranh  yonTselvesT  nhofiVd  yos  in  fit  tavemsf 

(Act  iu.  M.  i.) 
the  second  quarto  and  the  folio  have  '  filled.' " 

P.  636.  (95)  "Idopro/eu 

That  for  your  highntit'  good  I  «r«r  labtmr'd 

Hon  than  min«  ram,'  that  am,  ham,  and  wilt  he, — 

Though  nil  the  uorU,"  Ac. 
The  folio  has  no  point  after  "  and  will  k."— Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  vd. 
UL  p.  181)  obserres ;  "  If  there  be  no  other  oormption,  the  period  after  '  bt' 
onght  to  be  replaced  by  a  comma ;  otherwise  Uie  words  appear  nnintelligible. 
Even  BO,  however,  this  win  be  a  most  harsh  instanoe  ot  JtmnXarfia.  But  I 
rather  think  that  a  tine  is  lost,  somewhat  to  the  following  effect ; 
"  that  I  am,  have,  and  Kill  be, 

[In  heart  and  act,  tied  to  yonr  serrioe ;  yea,] 

Though  all  the  tuorld  ihouJd,"  te. — 
Mr.  ffinger  {Shaketpeare  Vindtcattd,  &a.  p.  187)  says  that  all  la  mode  "  oon- 
gnumi  and  oleor,"  If  wo  read 
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"  More  than  mine  oini :  that  I  om  tnie,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  aorld,"  teo,— 
Dr.  Badluun  (Cambridge  Buayt,  vol.  lor  1S£6,  p.  38S)  propoMB  to  road 

"More  than  mine  own;  that  am  7001  slave,  and  viU  be,"  to. — 
Ur.  Ccjlier,  in  the  Booood  edition  of  hU  Shahapeare,  1BS8,  printi 

"  Hore  ihan  vtine  ovm :  that  Koal  have,  and  will." 
••  i.e."  he  E>7H,  "  and  will  hiive."^Bnt  tboogh  tbia  apeech  would  oertainly 
■eem  to  be  mvUlated,  I  do  not  believe  that  it  is  eom^tti.  I  cuutot  see  tfa« 
■li^teat  TSBAon  for  mppodug  that  ftuf  error  lies  in  the  words  "am,  have, 
and  mil  be"  (i.e.  tm,  have  been,  and  will  be):  a  similar  ellipsis  oconrs  in 
tbe  preceding  speech  of  the  Cardinal; 

"  Which  ever  ha*  and  over  ihall  be  growing. 
Till  death,  that  winter,  Ull  it." 
Compare  too  Othtllo,  aet  iv.  so.  1 ; 

"  Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath,  and  ii  again  to  cape  yonr  wife." — 
In  the  present  state  of  the  text  (for  we  can  now  never  hope  to  recover  the 
lost  line  or  finea),  all  that  an  editor  ought  to  do  here  ia  to  pnt  a  oonun*  and 
a  dash  after  "  that  am,  have,  and  will  be,"  as  if  there  were  an  anacolnthon 
oocasi(»ied  by  the  agitation  of  the  speaker. 

P.  688.  (96)  "  diigraee," 

The  folio  has  "  DisgraoeB." 

P.  588.  (97)  "  lettere-patenf .-" 

Hb.  Knight  and  Mr.  Collier  print  "  letlen  patent :"  bnt  the  folio  ia  right,  ao- 
oording  to  the  phrasecJog;  of  Shakespeare's  time :  and  compare  Etchard  II. 
vcd.  iv.  pp.  138,  136. 

P.  539.  (98) 

"If  I  lov'd  many  teordt,  lord,  I thmiid  ttU  you 

You  have  at  tittle  honettj/  at  honour; 

That  Tin  the  aay  of  loyaUji  and  truth 

Totoord  the  king,  my  ever  roj/at  matter. 

Dare  mate  <t  lounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 

And  alt  that  love  hiifolliet." 
The  "I"  in  the  third  line  was  inaerted  b; Theobald.  —  "This  nnneoeasary 
emendation  [Theobald's]  has  been  adopted  b7  all  the  aabBeqnect  editora. 
The  oonstmetioD  is,  '  I,  that  dare  mate  a  aonnder  man  than  Sorre;,  tell  yoo, 
70a  have  as  little  honestf  aa  honour.' "  Malone.  (What  noosenae  I) — "  A 
line  is  assuredly  lost ; 

'Iihould  tell  you 

You  havt  at  little  honeety  at  honow, 

[To  tbU  in  BDoh  irreverent  wise  on  me,] 

That  in  tht  way  of  loyalty,'  £0. 
'  Honeetji'  is  ■  decency.' "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  fte.  roL  iii.  p.  I8S. 
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P.  089.  (9$)      "  Who,  if  he  live,  anil  Mearee  be  genOetne*,—" 
Bo  the  aeeond  folio.— The  flnt  fiJio  hu  "Whom  i/he  line,"  ibo.;  md  h> 
perhspB  the  aathor  wrote  here :  but  it  ie  one  of  thoae  pMeagea  in  wluoh  I  do 
not  ventnre  to  retain  "  whom." 

P.  6M.  (100)  "  Ca$$aHt,-' 

The  folio  hM  "  Cauftdo." 

P.UO.  (toi)  "W 

Aninteipolatioiir  * 


The  folio  hu"IiegBtiiie."  (The  later foliMhaTa  "  LeKBntiTe"  and  "Legan- 
tine.") 

P.  HI.  (103)  "iMo" 

(tj-  "bt  [i-e,  into],"— «■  Pope  gtitet 

P.  6*L(io4)  "Chattelt," 

The  folio  hM  "  OaEtlea." 

P.  HI.  {105)  "  this  ii  my  charge." 

Walker  {Shalutpeare'i  Venijieatuyn,  &o.  p.  86)  thinks  that  we  on^t  to  print 
"thia'  mg  charge," ^"Oub'"  being  the  coutnwtion  of  "this  ia,"  wliioh  the 
folio  has  in  Meatwre  for  Mtature,  act  t.  ec.  1. 

P.  511,  (106}  "Fta-eaell,  a  long  fareaeU,  toaUmy  gnatnen!" 
The  tmnotoatioit  In  the  folio  is  "  Farewell  T  A  long  farewell  to  all  mj  Qreat- 
nesae;"  which  Hr.  Hunter  (New  Illntt.  of  Shaketpeare,  ii.  108)  would  retain, 
interpreting  the  line  thna ;  "  Norfolk  has  said,  in  a  strain  ot  light  familiarity 
[rather,  of  deep  insult],  '  So  fare  yon  well,  m;  little  good  lord  eardinal ;'  Wol- 
•ej  B%yt,  taking  np  the  words  Norfolk  had  nied,  '  80  farevell  to  the  littU 
good  yon  bear  me :'  when,  the  oonTiotion  of  his  lost  estate  fl—hing  acrOM 
his  mind,  be  proceeds, '  Farewell,'— did  I  sa;  'Farewellf  did  I  repeat  tho 
word  after  the  man? — Yea,  it  is  too  enrely  «> — 'a  long  farewell  to  all  my 
greatoewl' "  Bnt  no  anoh  recondite  meaning  was  intended  here  by  the  au- 
thor : — it  is  certain,  lit,  that  in  the  folio  the  intem^ation-point  is  frequently 
eqniTBlent  to  an  eiolamation-point ;  Idly,  that  in  the  folio  the  interrogation- 
point  is  aometinies  foond  where  it  can  have  no  place, — e.g.,  thns,  in  an  ear- 
Bet  speech  of  the  present  play  (p.  493), 
"So,  my  Lord f 
Ton  know  no  more  then  otherat    Bat  yon  frame,"  &a. 

P.  6*1.  (107)  "hope.-" 

The  (olio  has  "  hopes." 
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P.  Ml.  (log)  "  ThU" 

"Tlw«e"f 


P.  643.  (109) 

"  Then  U,  bttmxt  that  tmiU  we  voidd  atpire  tt 
That  neett  arptct  ofprineei,  and  their  ruin," 


PopeprJDted 


That  street  aspect  oj princes,  and  aaz  ruin;" 
Hftiu&tt, 

"  There  it  bebeixt  that  tmiU  be  tctndd  aepire  to. 
That  laeet  aspect  of  princes  and  bis  rutn ,-" 
•od  Wklk«r  [Crit.  Exam.  £0.  vol.  iii.  p.  148)  saja,  "  I  itupcet  [we  should 
re«d]  'his.'" — Capell  adopU  Huimer's"lie," — "bat  not  his  cbange  in  the 
next  line,  his  lot '  their,' '  thetr'  referring  to  'prince*,'  ftod  '  their  ruin'  mean- 
ing— min  tbey  bring."  Notes,  &o.  vol.  i.  P.  ii.  p.  90.  80,  too,  Halone  nn- 
dentandi  "  their  rutn"  to  mesa  "  their  diBpleftanre,  prodadng  the  downfall 
and  mtn  of  him  oo  wbotn  it  li(^ta :"  and  oompue  the  eiprewonB  "  thetr 
wrongs"  and  "  their  punishment,"  dted  and  explained  by  me  in  note  131  on 
The  Tempest ;  alao  an  eatlier  paBSl^;e  of  the  present  pla;,  p.  611,  "  And 
free  ni  from  his  ilaverg,"  L  e.  the  slaTeiy  imposed  on  lu  by  TFolse;. 


P.  648.  {no) 
The  folio  hsti  "  lum." 


P.  6«.  (ill)  "Soarejiw." 

Pope  g»Te  "  And  so  are  you," — rightly,  peihap*. 


P.  6*6.  (hi)  "foyoT' 

Bee  note  75  on  The  See.  Part  of  Sing  Henry  IV. 


P.  645.  (uj)  "  ffijnSoIMn." 

The  folio  hu  "  Krmmtltoii."— CoReet»d  in  the  third  folio. 

P.  646.  (.14) 

"  See.  Oeut.  Alas,  good  lady  f —  [Tnmqieta. 

The  trumpets  (fund  .■  stand  ebue,  the  qveen  is  eoming." 

Aft«T  tbese  words  the  folio  has  a  stage-directian,  "Ho-boyes;"  which  Beema 

to  have  crept  in  from  the  prompter'B  book,  and  refers,  I  sappoee,  to  the 

"  baatboys"  wbioh  were  present^  to  aocompany  the  ni"gl"g  of  the  Choria- 
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P.6«.{iis)  "herh«ir" 

The  I<dib  has  "in  her  haire"  (m  ettai  oooadoned  b7  die  immediBtely  pre- 
ceding  "  In  hat  robe"). 


Huuner  printed  "The  next  thouldi"  uid  Wilker  {Crit.  Exam.  iK.YtA.  ili. 
p.  183)  propoaea  "  That  lord  lAotdd." 


P.  547.  (117)  "o/" 

Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  gse.  vol.  iii.  p.  183)  II  ii 


daUtke  Ttit  are  eowttfMet, 


Fint  Qeut.  Ood  lave  you,  rir  /  whert  have  you  btm  broiling  t" 
Hen  I  follow  the  arnutgenient  propased  by  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  toL  iil. 
p.  184).— The  folio  dietribntei  then  Hpeeohea  thus ; 
"  1  It  ie,  and  ^  the  reet  are  ConnteBSse. 

2  Their  Coronets  M7  to.    Theee  are  Starres  indeed, 
And  Bometiniei  falling  ones. 

3  No  more  ct  that 

£nter  a  third  Omtbnuin. 
1  Qod  Bane  70a  Bir.    Where  hane  yon  bin  broilinR  f" 

In  the  Uet  speech  Walker  {Id.  ibid.]  oonjeotnrea  " fir  .'why,  vhtn,''&e. 

— The  ingertions  of  the  earlier  editon  are  " rir/  m;  wA«r«,"  tea.,  and 

" fir.'  and  w Acre,"  Ice. 


P.64T.(ii9)  "lonitijKd" 

"Bead  Tom  etilled;'  •itiJUd'ia  a  trieyUaUe."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  fto. 
ToL  iiL  p.  186. 


P.  Ua  (110)  "  So  $trangely  in  one  piece. 

See.  Gent.  Bvt 

Walker  (Crit.  Exant.  fto.  tiA.  iiL  p.  186)  wonid  read  "  So  itrangtly  into  oi 
pieet." — Pope  gave  "Bvt,  ^ay,  whatfolUne'dt" 


P.  648.  (i«i)  ''Sir,"£e. 

OapeU  printed  "  Good  *ir,"  *o.— (In  the  Tarior.  I  find 
"  Sir,  you 
Mutt  no  more  call  it  Tork-pUxee,  that  a  fott ;" 

whioh  I  do  not  beliSTe  Shakespeare  wrote.) 
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P.M8.  (ill)  "V*" 

Qr-  repMted  b;  misUks  from  the  preoeding  line  f 


P.  649.  (113)  "  (Mnk" 

The  foUo  hu  "  thuke."— Cccreoted  in  the  seeoiLd  felio.— Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsam 
prefen  "  thoogfal." 


P.M9.(ii4)  "eoveux," 

See  note  14G  oa  Meaturefor  Ueantre. 


P.  660.  (115)  "  Tith'O" 

80  Harnner.— The  folio  hu  "  T^'de." 


P.660.  (i»e)  "mtk™," 

Hu  been  altered  to  "  now  ii,"— ri^Hjr  ptarbafm. 


P.  661.  (117)  "  the  good  that  cUd  U ;" 

Ib  explained  to  meui  "the  goodnen  thftt  lonnded  it." — Pope  prinied  "the 
good  he  did  it." — Mr.  OolUtf'a  He.  Cotreetor  reads  "  the  ^ood  man  did  ft." — 
Ht.  Btaonton  boldl;  enbflitateH  "  the  good  Ehaf  rear'd  ft." 


P.  662.  (iiS)  "eoJamt" 

Bo  Singer ;  and  eo  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  tm.  vol.  iU.  p.  186) ;  no: 
be  a  donht  that  it  k  the  hemline  readiiig. — The  fdio  hM  "  oidd." 


P.  661.  (iig)  "  they  are  tht  poorat," 

"  Snrely,  'they  are  0'  th'  pooreit',"  aayi  W^ker  (Crit.  £zam.  ta.  kL  iiL 
p.  187). 

P.  664.(130)  "abU" 

Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  jol.  m.  p.  IBT]  proposes  "  abler." 


P.  664.  (131)  "  Say  hii  long  trouble  nov  it  patting" 

A  mutilated  line,  bat  not  easilj  to  be  repured.  Pope  priitted  "And  tell 
him,  kit  long  tro^^le  nam  in  patiing ,-"  Capell,  "  Say,  hit  Umg  trouhle  now  ff 
patting  from  him." 
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P.  666.  (,31) 
ThefdHohM"iB. 


P.  666.  (i3j)  "time" 

The  folio  hu  "  Lima." — CoTT«cted  in  the  fourth  ftdio. 


P.  666.  (134)  "  no  more  to-night;" 

Wklkra  (Oil.  Exan.  ia.  Tol.  iii.  p.  189)  qneries  "  no  n 


P.  668.  (135)  "  t/ou  a  brotluT  of  lu,"  Ac. 

{.<-,  wye  Johnson,  "yoa  heing  one  of  the  oonneil,  it  la  neoesBuy  to  impriaon 
70a,  that  the  witneaseB  Kgiinat  jon  may  not  be  deterred." — Hr.  ColUer'B  Hi. 
Coireotor  reads  "to  a  brother  ofta,"  Sea. — Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  thinks  tb»t 
some  wordl  have  dropt  ont  here. 


P.  669.  (ij6)  "preeipiee" 

The  folio  baa  "  Prooepit" — Corrected  in  the  aeeond  totio. 


P.  569.  (137)  "woo" 

The  folio  hu  "woe."— Correoted  in  tl 


P.  688.  (13S)  "[EMOBt. 

TBI  OOnNCIL-CBlKBIB,"  AO. 

The  folio  hu  "A  Coonoell  Tahle  brooght  in  vith  OhByres  and  Stooles,  and 
placed  Tnder  the  Btate.  Enter  tiord  Chanoellonr,"  fto. — "This,"  aaTH  Hr. 
Collier,  "is  not  to  be  oanaidered  a  new  loene,"  lee,:  but  matt  Msnredlj 
Bhftkegpeare  intended  that  Mb  andienoe  ahonld  nippo§e  a  change  of  soene 
here, — a  change  from  the  Lobby  before  the  Conndl-ohamber  to  the  interior 
of  the  Caiuail-ohamber.) 


P.  663.  (139)  "eottcenu" 

Ur.  W.  K.  Lettsom  would  read  '"oenu;"  eompaTing"Wh7,  dr,  what  'eenu 
ityoBif  I  wear  pearl  and  gold  f"  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  aot  t.  bo.  L 


3.  (140)      "  In  our  mon  nature!  frail,  and  eapabU 

Of  ourjlahi  fev)  are  angtU  :" 
puBage  meana  any  thing,  it  m«y  mean  '  few  are  perfect,  while  they 
n  their  mortal  oapacitj,'  1.  f,  while  thej  are  capable  [in  a  oondition] 
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of  being  inTestAd  with  fl«h."  BrBBiBtiB. — " '  CapabU  0/  oar  fiah'  may  maui 
'  msceptlble  of  fleehlf  temptatiooi.' "  Btiuntoh. — Mslone  printed 
"In  <mr  ovm  naturti  frail,  incapable; 
Of  tmr  Jleih.  ftw  are  angtlt,"— 
Hr.  Collier's  Ma.  Correotor  and  Uason,  each  with  a  different  pnnetiiatiou, 
iroold  alter  "capable"  to  "onlpable"  (a  reading  "originally  propond  bj 
Theobald:  aee  Niohole't  JUiutnitioiu,  toI.  ii.  p.  ISS."  Sudmioh). 

P.  S6$.  (141)      "  A  man  thai  mora  deteitt,  more  itin  agaiiut," 

Mr.  OoUiv  printi,  with  hia  Ml.  Correotor,  " mart  striTsa  ogajnit .-"  bot 

he  prabably  would  have  allowed  the  old  reading  to  remuu,  it  he  h«d  reool- 

leoted  the  following  passage  in  Richard  II.  aet  i.  so.  3  ; 

"  Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  Woodetook'a  blood 

Doth  more  solicit  me  tikan  janx  eidums. 

To  ttir  ofaijut  the  batohera  of  hia  life  t" 

(where,  I7  the  b;,  the  Ha.  Corrector,  raOier  Inoonrietentlj,  uakea  no  change.) 

P.  668.  (141)  "  tht" 

Waa  ri^Ujt  nibatitnted  b;  Bowe  and  Mr.  CoUier'a  Ha.  Corrector  tor  "  a"  of 
thef<dio. 


P.  GU.  (i4,j)        "Chan.  Thit  it  too  natch ;" 

To  the  present  speech,  and  to  the  neit  three  qieeoheg  of  the  ChanceUOT,  the 
folio  prefliet  "  Cftam." — Walker  (Shaltetpeart't  Venijication,  Ac  p.  86)  wonld 
read  "  Thia'  toe  mucA."  See  note  105. 

P.  666.  (144)  "  To  ktar  ncfi  fUxtUriei 

They  are  too  thin  and  bare" 
Here  the  folio  baa  "  flattery"  infltead  of  "  fatttriei,"  and  "  base"  instead  of 
"  hart"    The  flret  of  theae  errors  waa  oorreeted  by  Pope :  the  eonection  of 
the  second  waa  pn^KHed  by  Malone  (who  ia  pleased  to  deny  that  "  flatteiy" 
ia  an  error,  and  refcia  the  "  They"  of  the  next  line  to  "  eomaaendatumt"). 

P.  666.  {14;)     "  Than  bat  once  tACnJb  thit  place  beeoma  ihee  not." 

Bo  the  fonrth  (olio.  —  The  flrat  folio  has  " thinke  his  place,"  ftc, — 

whieh  Malone  brings  back  into  the  text,  and  explains — "  Who  dares  to  sap- 
pose  that  the  place  or  situation  in  which  he  ia,  ie  not  snitable  to  thee  aleoT" 
— forgettiog,  it  wonld  lecm,  the  preTiooB  stage-direetion  (p.  663)  about  Che 
"teat  being  left  iwd"  for  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  that  Cranmer 
haa  jnst  taken  that  "  seat"  or  "  place"  at  the  bidding  of  the  king, — "  Good 
man,  rit  dinoR." — (The  nuBprint  dl  "  his"  for  "  EAu"  (as  I  hare  shown  in  my 
Ranttrht  on  Mr.  Collier't  and  Mr.  EnighCt  edi.  of  Shaketptare,  p.  142)  is  of 
freqnent  oocorrence.) 
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p.  667.  (146)  "  That  ii," 

Which  Howe  altered  to  "  There  U,"  matnt,  Bays  Halone,  "  H;  suit  ia ;"  bat 
I  Biupect  that  Bowe'B  tlteMtiou  iB  righL 

P.  567.  (147)  "  heart :" 

Bo  tha  Moond  toUo. — The  fltst  folio  has  "  hearta." 

P.  667.  (148)  "  Paruh-garden  P' 

In  my  ttsnaet  edition  I  printed  (with  the  fourth  folio)  "  PariB-pardm,"  re- 
marking; "The  folio  haa  'Pariah  Qardtn,' — which,  aa  a  valgar  corrnption, 
mi^t  snit  the  Porter :  bnt  if  we  retun  it,  we  most  also  proBeatly  retain 
'  PowleB.' "  In  opposition  to  which  remark,  Mr.  Gr«uit  White  obeerreB  that 
"  Paris  Garden  wag  ooUed  Pariah  Qarden  by  people  of  tha  Porter's  olaaa ;" 
and  that  "  The  folio,  aa  in  nomeroaa  other  initaoooB,  has  '  Poirle'a .'  hot 
this  is  a  mere  phmograpbio  irregnlarity,  not  a  oharacteriitio  -mlgariam  like 
'  Pariah'  abore." 

P.  S68.  (149)  "  Let  me  ne'tr  hope  to  tee  a  chine  again; 

And  that  Immld  notf&r  a  coto,  Qod  *ave  her!" 
Mr.  ColUer'a  Mb.  Corrector  reads 

"  Let  me  ne'er  hope  to  lee  a  qaeen  again; 

And  that  I  iBoald  not  for  a  drown,  Qod  lave  her  -"' 
"  which,"  obBerrei  a  critic  in  B]aclcaood't  Magatine  tor  Sept.  18GS,  p.  318, 
"  ia  certainly  entitled  to  oonaidention ;  bat  it  ia  quite  poaaible  lliat  the  Vta- 
ter'B  Uan'a  language,  being  that  ol  a  down,  may  be  de^gnedly  nonsendcal." 
— Qy.  are  we  to  ouderBtand  that  the  Porter's  Uao  waa  "  a  huge  feeder," — 
Teiemhling  in  that  respect  the  Gaard,  who  were  notoriooB  for  their  oonEomp- 
tion  of  beetf    Cowley,  in  one  of  hid  early  poems,  says, 

"  And  ehinet  of  beef  i&Dtunersble  send  me. 

Or  from  the  ilomach  of  the  Guard  defend  me." 

The  WUK—Workt,  ToL  iiL  p.  41,  ed.  1708.— 
1S64.  ■'  When  Collier's  Ue.  Corrector  altered  '  eHnf  U> '  queen,'  he  seems  to 
have  been  oonfoondlng  In  his  memor?  the  christening  procession  of  the  next 
scene  with  the  ooronation  prooeBsion  of  act  It.  se.  1."  W.  K.  Littbok. — 
"  The  expression,  '  my  now,  God  save  her  1'  or  '  my  mare,  God  save  her  1'  or 
'  my  BOW,  God  bless  her  I'  appears  to  hare  been  proverbial  j  thus,  in  Greene 
and  Lodge's  Looking  Qlaue  for  London,  1698,  'my  blind  mare,  God  bless 
her !' "  BrirsroK. — A  writer  in  The  Literary  OasetU  for  Jannary  26,  1863, 
p.  96,  says ;  "  The  conclnding  word  '  her,'  in  the  altered  passage  [f.  e.  the 
passage  aa  altered  by  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector],  of  oonrse  refers  to  'gtwen,' 
whereas  in  tlie  ordioar;  reading  it  can  only  refer  to  '  cow.'  Plaosible  as  the 
alteration  seems,  its  valoe  is  eutiiely  annihilated  by  the  fact,  for  tiie  00m- 
mnnication  of  which  we  are  indebted  to  a  DeTOuUre  eonespondent,  that » 
phrase  evidently  identical  with  that  need  by  Bh«kespeare  (or  Fletcher),  in 
the  passage  in  qnestlon,  exlstB  and  Is  in  nee  to  this  day  in  the  8onth  of  Eng- 
land. '  Oh  I  I  wonld  not  do  that  for  a  cow.  Have  her  tail,'  may  still  be  heard 
in  the  months  of  the  Tnlgai  in  Deronabire.  This  ei^naidence  of  expressioii 
VOL.  T.  QQ 
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leSiTag  no  donbt  that  the  gennine  resding  is  '  eote,'  not '  crown .-'  uid  the  por- 
tar'e  mui  waa  tliinUng  of  a  ohine  of  beet,  an  abject  mnch  dearer  to  hia  ejt» 
than  a  qneen." 


P.669.{iso)  "vilh" 

Bo  Pope  and  Hr.  Colller'a  Mb.  Correotot. — The  foljo  has  "  to"  (an  aooidental 
repetition  from  "  to  the  broomBtaD'"). 


p.  170.  (.si) 

"  You  P  the  camtel, 
Get  up  o'  the  rail :  FU  piek  you  o'er  the  palei  eUe  /" 
Haaoa  would  read  "(7<t  up  off  fh«  rail,"  or  "Oet  off  (Ae  rail." — Here  the 
folio  has  "  lie  peoke  you,"  £c. ;  but  in  Coriolamu,  act  i.  eo.  1,  it  has 

"  Ai  I  oonia  fieke  mj  Lanoe." 
Up.  Enight  prints,  bj  the  advioe  of  a  friend,  "  Til  pick  ymi  o'er  the  pates 
elie," — vhioh  sappoieB  that  the  intrader  "  i'  the  camlet"  was  fnmiBhed  with 
more  heads  than  one. — Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  snbatitateB  "  ril  peek  you 
o'er  tht  poll  elte." 

In  the  speechea  thronghont  this  scene  whioh  now  stand  ■■  prose  there  are 
sneh  traces  of  metre  as  might  lead  ns  to  snspeot  that  the  anthor  originallj 
intended  them  for  tbisc  :  bat  that  they  will  not  admit  of  a  satiafactory  metri- 
eil  amngement  m»7  be  seen  in  Oapell's  edition. 


P.  671.  {151)  "Saio" 

Here  the  name  of  Solomon's  royal  gneat  has  been  in^iroperlj  altered  to 
"Sheba."    Compare  Marlowe ; 

"  Be  she  as  chaste  as  was  Penelope, 
Aa  wise  as  Saba,  or  as  beanttfol 
As  was  bright  Lndfer  before  his  faU." 

Doetor  Famlue.—Worlu,  p.  87,  ed.  Dyoa,  1S5S. 
utdPeele; 

"  Diana  for  her  dain^  life,  Bosaiuia  being  sad. 
Sage  3aba  for  her  Bobemess,"  See, 

Sir  CiyomoH  and  Sir  Clamydet,—Work*,  p.  699, 
ed.  Dyce,  1861. 
and  William  Qager,  in  a  copy  of  Iiatin  vetaes  sddreued  to  Qneen  BliBabeth 
(hitherto,  I  beHere,  nnpahli^ted) ; 

"  Deserrit  Cassandra  tibi ;  te  5a&a  solntat."  Iso. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


v<fna.]  Vma  HENBT  Vni.  696 

P.  671.  {is3)  "way*" 

The  folio  baa  "mr-" — Correoteil  in  the  fooith  folio.  (In  thia  line  Hr.  Ool- 
lier  pToposee  "tread"  inrtesd  of  "read,"  —  an  ftltentioD  toiliidden  hj  the 
oonteii, — "From  lur,") 


P.  673. (,54) 
Qy.  "  Dnto"  f 


P.  672.  (155]  "And  your  good  brtlhren," 

The  folio  bw  "  And  7011  good  Brethren."— Carreaiei  by  Tliirlb7. 


END  OF  VOLCUE  FIFTH. 
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